HARA Kennen ee 


— 


*. 
84. 
, 1 
"7" 
TT , 
1 
e 4 
* "ae 
* 
O49 4944 4 A 
r 


* . 
n 
, 35 
7 


HARA Kennen ee 


— 


*. 
84. 
, 1 
"7" 
TT , 
1 
e 4 
* "ae 
* 
O49 4944 4 A 
r 


* . 
n 
, 35 
7 


. 


7 


* 
" 1 THE 


— 8 / Fas 


= — i THEAT RE, . 


pf ANT” 
7 2 #6 0 ne 7 77. VIP are be, 2 2 
Y {43 — Rocks and SHOALS — 
; : "4 RY 3 I ; 


. : 
DELUDED ADVEN, T Frens) ) 


1 = hr cheevetats 22 EL, 


: . 
N 1 


— 


n . 
SANCEL 


2. > 


535 25 
8.0% + 


. 2 2 3 288 


„ = *-J - >. - 
E WARD ATHENRY WHY TE. 


Nenn. 


A 


COLLECTION OF POEMS, 


ON 


. 
1 
* 8 3 
”Y x 
. * * +” I 
a - — 5 12 & 50 2 1 
8 90 e Wy 2. oO 
, e eee n 3 TM! WY n q 
1 <a 1 8 


r 


VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 


; 1 
x 


INCLUDING 


TREHEE TT HEAT: R E, 
1 A DIDACTIC ESSAY; 


IN THE COURSE OF WHICH ARE POINTED QUT, TRE ROCKS 
AND SHOALS TO WHICH DELUDED ADVENTURERS 
ARE INEVITABLY EXPOSED, 


ORNAMENTED WITH CUTS, 
AND ILLUSTRATED. WITH 


NOTES, 0 ORIGINAL LETTERS AND cug10vs INCIDENTAL . 4 
| ANECDOTES. hs | 


7 


1 
0 

*u 4 7 

- 4 * 


BY SAMUEL: WHYTE. 3 


THE SECOND EDITION, 
CAREFULLY REVISED AND CONDUCTED THROUGH THE PRESS, 


BY EDWARD ATHENRY WHVTE, F. C. T. C. D. 


—— ng ——— 


& U' 3 LF Me 
PRINTED BY ROBERT MARCHBANK, 


AND SOLD BY EXSKAW, ARCHER, JONES, MOORE, RICE, 
GCRUEBER, DRAPER, MERCIER, &c. AND BY THE 
EDITOR, NO. 75, GRAFTON=STREET. 


MDCCXCI1., 


A WORD or two concerning the preſent edition 


The firſt Pozm, which takes the lead on account of ita 


length and the obſervations prefixed, was originally 
publiſhed early in the year 1790, and conſiſted of 5 5 5 
lines only; it was flatteringly received, the whole im- 
preſſion being ſpeedily diſpoſed of, and favourably men- 
tioned in many of the moſt reſpectable Engliſh prints. 
From theſe conſiderations and the united influence of 
his children, to whoſe wiſhes he has ever been partial, 
the Author employed part of the ſummer vacation in 
reviſing it, and making ſuch additions as he conceived 
might render it ſomething. more worthy of public at- 


tention, and probably more ſerviceable to a claſs of - 


readers, whoſe real intereſt it was chiefly intended to 
promote. But the taſk of tranſcribing, and ſuperin- 
tending the preſs, neither his laborious profeſſion, in 
which, with very little reſpite, he is engaged from 
twelve to fourteen hours a day ; nor his apathy to the 
thing, heightened by a weakneſs in one of his eyes, 
would allow him to undertake ; that was transferred 
to his ſon; a taſk, (however diffident of his own 
powers and unqualified for an editor) which his filial 
obligations and affection to a tender and indulgent 
parent would not permit him to decline. 
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In the progreſs of the buſineſs it occurred, that his 
Father had written many things never publiſhed, and in 
others had made conſiderable alterations ;; a ſelection of 
theſe he thought might be added, which would give 
the volume a more reſpectable appearance, and render 
it more defirable to thoſe, who might value it as the 
work of their preceptor ; numbers of whom have re- 
peatedly ſolicited a complete collection of his writings. 
A claſſic arrangement was intended; but this, he ſoon 
found, could not be ſtrictly adhered to; and to obviate 
the defect, as far as it was practicable, the dates of the 
different pieces are generally annexed. Poetry was the 
author's amuſement, not his buſineſs ; a relaxation, not 
a ſtudy: His muſe acted upon the reſerve, ſhunning 
his company in the hurry and buſtle of the day; 
but, in his lonely evenings, when his family were re- 
tired, and ſilence encouraged her approaches, ſhe would 
entertain him for hours together. Sometimes ſhe 
would attend him to his ſolitary pillow, where ſleep was 
an uncertain viſitant, and with her gentle whiſpers 
ſoothe him to repoſe. Sometimes, when others were 
| enjoying reſt from their labours, or indulging in ſcenes 
of diffipation, ſhe would engage his attention, and 
keep him awake till morning. He wrote with little 


premeditation, generally on the ſpur of the occaſion, 
| and 
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3 
| and was ſingularly indifferent to the fate of his compo- 
fitions. They were for the moſt part haſtily tranſcribed, 
and frequently given away to the firſt that aſked them, 
without reſerving any copy for himſelf, ſuppoſing they 
might be had at pleaſure; but in that he himſelf, as well. 
as the Editor, was often diſappointed. When ſome of 
his moſt favourite pieces wers wanted, they were not 
to be procured. Many of them have been printed un- 
der other names, and ſome anonymous; and if reſort 
were not had to the Shamrock, a large variorum 
quarto, many years ago publiſhed by the author and 
long out of print, the preſs muſt have been ſometimes 
kept ſtanding. The few Poems tranſplanted from that 
volume are given with alterations and corrections, by 
the author, in this; a ſprig or two alſo from another 
hand, though inadvertently inſerted, may prove an 
addition to the bouquet ; of this claſs may be reckoned 
a few of the Prologues and Epilogues to private plays; 
a ſpecies of amuſement, which of late years has been re- 
vived, and at preſent greatly prevails both in this and 
the ſiſter kingdom. ReſpeRing the eligibility of ſuch 
amuſements, as upon moſt general topics, opinions are 
divided; objections not very liberal have been ſtarted 
againſt them, and prejudices, perhaps equally unfound- 
ed, are ſtill entertained. The queſtion is taken up in 
the 
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the occaſional pieces, partly for that purpoſe introduc- 
ed; they ſpeak for themſelves. The Editor is uncon- 
cerned i in the iſſue, and incompetent to decide, Truth 
in any ſhape is welcome to the lovers of truth, and 
'knowlege and good ſenſe are ſeldom | advocates for 
ener. The intrinſic merit of thoſe compoſitions ſeem- 
ed to entitle them to a better chance for preſervation 
than was Ukely i in their detached ſtate, and in general 
the elevated rank and charaQers of the reſpective 
writers, who alſo bore a part in the performance, ſtamp 
their arguments with authority, ſupported by the re- 
ſponſibility of their names and example, The bills of 
the Dramatis Perſonee were taken from the public prints 
and critiques of the day, corrected from perſonal know- 
lege and information. It may hereafter be matter of 
curioſity to know, what ideas, i in the eighteenth cen- 
tury, perſons of learning and taſte entertained of the 
otium cum dignitate, and that, amidſt the ſeductions of 
wealth, luxury and exotic refinement, all were not alike 
attached to cards, dice, intemperance and . 


Several poems from the Shamrock have — 
appeared in London without acknowlegement, and 
often incorrectly copied; the author wrote to ſome of 
the publiſhers on this head and furniſhed them with 
lifts of errata, which _ promiſed to obſerve in the 


future 
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„„ 
future impreſſions; but the poems have been ſince re- 
publiſhed, with all their imperfections on their heads. 
It was in contemplation to give a correct edition of 
thoſe pieces; but that buſineſs is reſerved for a future 
occaſion. The Editor flatters himſelf his readers will 
not find much to blame on the ſcore of inaccuracy ; 
a typographical error, an irregular ſyllable or a falſe 
pointing, may have eſcaped him ; but he truſts none 
very material to the injury of the ſenſe. Candour will 
admit the plea of youth and inexperience, as well as 
the difficulty of attaining perfection. 


Whoe'er expects a faultleſs work to ſee, 
Thinks what ne'er was, nor is, nor e'er will be. 
Pore. 
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In the courſe of the notes, the Editor now and 


then ventures an obſervation of his own. The body 


of them is his Father's. Some have been ſuppreſſed, 
and, though (till of conſiderable magnitude, good 
judges have given it as their opinion, they want not 
the recommendation of novelty, and contain ſome 


curious articles of information and entertainment. 


EDWARD ATHENRY WHYTE. 
1uve 12th 1791. 
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PRELIMINARY ADVERTISEMENT . 
| ro THE FIRST EDITION; 
r ADDITIONS. 


Taz lite n now ſubmitted. to the. public 
eye was written on the performance of Jane Shore. 
It made its appearance in manuſcript, when that play, 
among others, was firſt ated by a party of Ladies 


and Gentlemeſ for their private: entertainment at a 


worthy friend's in the neighbourhood ;{aad to a fimilar 
circumſtance, tho at a diſtant period; the revival of 
the ſame tragedy; {March 16th,” 1790, ] in which ſe- 
veral of the ſame: party were concerned, at Lady Bur- 
rowes's, it owes its introduction to the Preſa. A 
Bookſeller ſome years ago ſaw it in the Writer's ſtudy, 
and obtained from him a kind of indire&-/promiſe that 
he ſhould. have: it to publiſh; but through want of 
leiſure, or perhaps inclination, to give it a thorough 
reviſal, it was from time to time poſtponed, till on the 
preſent occaſion a copy was produced, and it appeared. 
likely to be brought forward from another quarter. 
This being apprized of, the writer could no longer 
heſitate; | chookng rather to commit it to the candour 
of the Public imperſect as it is, than to become re- 
ſponfible-for:faults that were not his own. He is of a 
Þ profeſſion, 
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profeſſion, it is pretty generally known, that affords 
him little opportunity for amuſement ; but, if all modes 
of relaxation are not prohibited, as he is wholly un- 
acquainted with the hiſtory of the Four Kings, and 
conſtitutionally diſqualified for the orgies of Bacchus, 
poſſibly this way of 3 his moments of e 
mw ye as ee as _ 255 


12 4 — of this ne the. introduction 
of India affairs (at the 220th line in the firſt edition, 
in this the 758), from which it might ſeem at firſt fo 
entirely diſconnected, may, as well as ether things, he 
vourable ſtrictures; yet, in the nature of an Epiſode, 
he perſuades himſelf the deviation is not too violent, 
aud may be: allowable on the ſcore of variety, in one 
point of view, at leaſt, not abſolutely foreign to the 
buſineſs af the piece. ITbe Tragie Muſe, reputed of 
Grecian origin, cannot alviays be confined to Greek 
exhauſted. Hereaſter new fields of action may be 
opened to her, and Genius exerciſe itſelf to advantage 


ſcene of Oriental diſtreſa, the cataſtrophe of an inno- 
cent, oppreſſed, and unfortunate Aſiatie, may excite 
-compaſſion in the duenſis of our vrtudus poſterity with 
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as much effect as any of claſſic extraction, and plead 
the Author's apology for the admiſſion of their la- 
mentable ſtory here. The courſe of reading and con- 
verſation he was frequently engaged in gave a bias to 
his refle&ions, and many ſhocking details he had 
liſtened to from thoſe who had long been reſidents on 
the ſpot, and avowed themſelves eye · witneſſes of the 
facts they related: The impreſſions they made on his 
mind were ſtrong and foreible; they ſeized upon his 
imagination, and the impulſe was not to be reſiſted. 
Such was the tenour of his thoughts in May 1779, 
when the whole, in its preſent form, was committed to 
paper. To occurrences of more recent notoriety there 
could be no reference, and to the diſgrace of human 
nature, ſufficient were the evil previouſly on record. 
If in the picture any features of ſubſequent times 
be diſcernable, it muſt ariſe from the family likeneſs ; 
or if, gentle reader! thou be diſpoſed to do the writer 
grace, impute it to inſpiration, from the infancy of 
letters, the acknowleged claim of the tribe of Par» 
naſſu· 


Every claſs of life has its pedants; thoſe of a thea- 
trical turn ſhow their predilection in their uſe of thea- 
trical alluſions, and citations from plays on every.occa- 
ſion; not unhappily. exemplified in the character of 

; b 2 Dick, 
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Dick, in the Apprentice. Conformably to that prac- 


_ tice, the 4oth line is taken entire from the Fair 


Penitent, and to obviate the charge of plagiariſm, diſ- 
tinguiſhed by the uſual fignature of a quotation.— 
Here the writer takes leave, once for all to acknow- 
lege that, in a few other inſtances, for the purpoſe of 
illuſtrating and enforcing his ſubject, he has ſtudiouſſy 
imitated the turn of expreſſion, or adopted a favourite 
phraſe from the paſſage alluded to, in other writers, 
without particularizing it by any mark or intimation ; 
deeming it ſuperfluous to the learned reader, who needs 
no monitor to recognize an old acquaintance, and 
which he may be pleaſed to meet with in a novel 
and unexpected ſituation ; to the leſs learned, it would 
be empty parade, and disfigure the page to no purpoſe. 
Our moſt eminent poets have very freely indulged 
themſelves in this practice. Pope eſpecially ; but as 
he reſorted to the ancients, and works not commonly 
known, it has not been generally noticed; and, by 
moſt who have obſerved it, eſteemed a beauty: De- 
monſtration of which may be found in the fixty-third 
number of the Adventurer. Beſides his profeſſed 
imitations of Horace, to that admired critic as well as 
poet, he is evidently indebted for many things in his 
effay ; but more conſiderably to M. H. Vida, native 
of Cromona, biſhop of Alba, and an elegant Latin 


writer 


8 A 
2 


. PRELIMINARY ADVERTISEMENT. zii 
writer of the 15th century, who has left an art of 
poetry in three books, of which Pope's art of criticiſm, 
it may be almoſt affirmed, is but an ingenious abridge- 
ment. Addiſon, tho? with circumſpe&ion and reſerve, 
has trodden in the ſame track, and ſometimes plumes 
himſelf in borrowed feathers. They had the example 
of Waller, and their great predeceſſor Dryden, who fre- 
quently adds to his own ftores the property of others. 
His tales, inimitable indeed for their verſification, are 
moſtly tranſlations from Boccace. Inſtances alſo may 
be adduced from his Maſque of King Arthur, where he 
liberally decks the Britiſh hero with the ſpoils of Taſſo. 
Milton's Allegory of Sin and Death, in his Paradiſe 
Loft, and the circumſtances of Parnel's admirable mo- 
ral poem, the Hermit, are drawn, with inconſiderable 
variation, from an old folio in the black letter, printed 
by Wynkyn-de-Worde. 


Gray, it has been ſaid, is indebted to an appropriation 
of the like kind, for the greateſt part of his juſtly-ad- 
mired Elegy in a Country Church-Vard. The writer 
does not advance this aſſertion invidiouſly, or of his 
own authority ; whatever the merit of the diſcovery, 
it belongs to Mr. Giffard, a gentleman of this city, a 
profeſſed admirer of Gray's, well ſtocked with poetic 
literature ; and to the happy application of it in his 


harangues, he owes much of his reputation, as a public 


ſpeaker, 
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ſpeaker, Meeting him. one evening in his walks, he 
told the writer, that a few days before, in turning 
over ſome books at Watſon the bookſeller's, who then 
lived in Dame-ftreet, he dipped into. an old Collection 
of Poems, and, to his great ſurpriſe, popped upon one, 
in an obſolete ſtyle, from which Gray had copied al- 
moſt the whole of his Elegy. Six or ſeven years after, 

in Auguſt 1787, the writer was in London, and had 
the gratification of dining in company with Peter Pin- 
dar: In the converſation after dinner, the names of 
ſeveral of our Poets, with ſome intereſting anecdotes 
concerning them, were introduced; the name of Gray 
was not forgotten. Peter, a copious ſon: of Apollo, 
thought Gray could hardly be admitted of the number; 
alledging, if he had poſſeſſed. the: true poetic ſpirit, 
he could not have reſtrained its ardour, and conſe- 
quently muſt have written more. It was ſaid, the 
Elegy alone was ſufficient to immortalize his claim; to 
this he oppoſed his objections. Any gentleman, he 
infſted, of good education and claffical taſte, might 
make a lucky hit or two ; that merit was Gray's : he 
had produced a few good things; but the Elegy in 4 
Country Church-Yard vas certainly not his own. This 
was his aſſertion ; it was unqualified and openly de- 
clared; in corroboration of which, he related an incident 


in 
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in the courſe of his own reading, exactly parallel to 

Mr. Giffard's account, which before had not been hints 

ed at, and was then firſt communicated to the facetious ; 
Bard: unfortunately neither of them recollected the 

name of the author, nor the title of the collection in 
queſtion. Colluſion there could have been none; theſe 
gentlemen were of different kingdoms ; not perſonally 
acquainted, and between them no intereourſe ever ex · 

iſted. A coineidence of circumſtances ſo extraordinary, : 
eſtabliſhes the authenticity of the evidence beyond difs 
pute, and leaves not the ſmalleſt-room-to ſuppoſe a'fa- 
brication. It is by no means here adduced to detrad 

from the merit of Gray ; but to exciee tlie laudable 
ſpirit of inquiry for ſuch a literary curioſity, in hopes 

of reeovering to the world the parent of ſo charming 

an offepring. It would, doubtleſs, prove a ſource of 
eratifieation to the ĩingenuous mind to obſerve the ĩm- 
provements, to NE onda to trace the 
— "AG c $1504 
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narrative . That if either gentleman had diſcovered 


a very deeitled plagiariſm, he could not have forgot the 
book in which he ſaw it; from this circumſtance,” he 
adds, © we ſuſpeck the fimilarity conſiſted rather in 
88 ſome 
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ſome alluſions, or perhaps in the general plan, which 
may have occurred to each poet. The writer is not 
tenacious of the point; he is merely the relater of a 
converſation, intereſting for its ſubject, which he has 
ſince had frequent opportunities of | reviving with 
Mr. Giffard, who invariably. adheres to his firſt po- 
fition. Minute inquiries have alſo fince been made 
for the book, and with ſome proſpect of ſucceſs. The 
matter as it here ſtands, was à few weeks ago. talked 
over in company at Mr. L—ns', Hamilton - Row; 
that gentleman and his lady, who is of London, had, 
with other valuable anicles, got a Imull. collection of 
hooks. by the demiſe of a relation; in one which they 
well recolleRed to have met the very poenf ſyoken of. 
They were ſtruck with the diſcovery at the time, and 
though the volume was in bad condition, thought it 
worthy of preſerving. It remained with their daugh- 
ter at their honſe, in Charles-ſtreet, Portland - Place, 
and they were conkident of getting it in A few poſts, 
Mrs. L—ns wrote the day after, and, though not 
ſucceſsful in the main object, che young Lady's anfwer 
contained a poſtſcript, now under het bwh hand in the 
writer's poſſeſſion, which encourages the belief, that 
ſich a poem fill ſomewhere exiſis. Theſe are her 
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« P. S. I hase Ivoked every where for the old 
cx book You req requeſted of te to leave in Sömerfet- rekt, 
« to be ſent to Treland; but 1 cablit find it, And I 
1 fear from the oldneſs bf it, and ke leaves being half 
« cut before vod Went, thit the Lerbafltt have deſtrby- 
« ed it in the kitchen, tho they will not codfelk It. 


Mr. and Mrs: Lis do not yet give it up; but 
entertain hopes, when they go ts England, which will 
= ge one | 


But to quit the ſubject of Gray 4 for the 5” oP the 
beauty of the Eflay in a Country Church-Yard, be the 
firft thought whoſe it may, remains undiſputed : We = 
want not other inſtances of the kind in a | | j 4 
to mention a few may not be unentertaining, and 6: J 
poſſibly may lead to a more attentive conſideration of i 
their reſpeRive excellencies. The pleaſure is not the 
leaſt which. reſults from compariſon. - 


Thomſon's ER rural tale of Palemon à and Lati- 7 
nia, in his Autumn, is merely the flory of Boas and ; FE 
Ruth, verlified ; and Grainger's Junio and Thea ana, in | 
is Sugar-Cane, are indubitably the poeticat brotkir 
and liſter of the hapleh Celadon and Ad Thom- 
on has for the moſt part matiaged the ſtory of his üb- 
ortunate pair with addrefs ; their characters are well 

c calculated 
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| 8 to conciliate the reader's affeQtion, the inci- 


_awakened, and wrought up to a degree of painful ſen- 


Caractacus, emnlous of his great maſter, has given us 


count of herſelf, or poſſibly by what is ſaid of Caſſius 
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dents are natural and fucceflively intereſting ; we at- 
tend with pleaſure the progreſs of their loves; in 
the hour of peril our apprehenfions are gradually 


ſation in the contemplation of the fatal cataſtrophe :— 
in this critical conjuncture the poet deſerts his ſub- 
ject and himſelf. An unneceſſary ſimile awkwardly 
introduced in the cloſe, copied from that well-known 
deſcription of Patience, which the great painter of 
nature aptly puts into the mouth of the love-ſick Viola, 
embarraſſes Thomſon's narration ; diverts the atten- 
tion to foreign objects, and greatly weakens, if not 
wholly obliterates the effect. (3) Maſon too in his 


& picture of Patience, and if nature and veriſimilitude 
be conſulted, we ſhall find perfections in the copy, 
not inferior to the original, It is obſervable, that, by 
many of the admirers of Shakſpeare's defcription, the 
leaſt beautiful part is placed in the fore-ground. Pro- 
bably the loves of Alcander and Nerina owe their ex- 
tration to the ſweetly-deſcriptive Caledonian Muſe, 
and might not one of the moſt pathetic and expreſſive 
touches that ever fell from the pen of genius, given in 
Maſon's narration, be ſuggeſted by the ſame Viola's ac- 


forcing 
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forcing a ſmile, in the Tragedy of Julius Ceſar.—If 
not, let us give it in a word * higheſt tea and Flags 
it is .Fr ap-og | 


e e f 11. ſmiled, 


But ſuch a ſmile as quite out- ſorrows tears. 8 
Mason 


1 the Rabelais of 8 5 originality; : 
yet Sterne ſeems indebted for ſome of his nobleſt maſ- 
ter-ſtrokes to the immortal Father of our Drama. That 
beautiful paſſage of. Unele Toby's oath, and the con- 
ſequent behaviour of the Angels, . ſo finely imagined in 
the ſtory of Le Fevre,: ſo juſtly. admired, and ſo often 
quoted as, peculiarly Sterne's, may poſſibly , originate. . 
from the ſame prolific ſource. . Turn to the laſt ſcene; 
of the fourth act of Richard the Second, and it will be 
found, that the poet's eye in a fine frenzy rolling, long 
before Sterne, had glanced at the records in the * 
of heaven, . 11 


e e be hats eee ats 


example of chaſtity in this reſpect, nevertheleſs coun- 
tenances the practice, and f ſtands convicted of poach 410 
ing. | His-advocates; when the charge'of indelicacy u 
brought forward, enter their proteſt,” and reſt his de- 
ence, upon the Receipt to form a Beauty, addreſſed 
Mrs. Biddy Floyd. (5) Hawkeſworth, in his Edi- 


CZ tion 
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tion of Swift, adopting: the ſentiment and words of 
Mr. Swift, the Dean's relation and biographer, fays 
in a note, This poem is allowed by all perſans, of tafte and 
Judgment, to be e eee that it muſt 
abide the teft of future ages. Perhaps in ſome paroxiſm 
of contrition, the Reverend Cynic intended it ns an ex- 
piatory ſacrifice for his many unwarrantable violations 
of decency and good manners; but when it is under- 
ſtood how great a ſhare of the offering belongs to La 
Fontaine, which will appear by conſulting a poem of 
his addreſſed' to Madame de Fontanges, (6) the whole 
credit of it cannot be allowed to the Dean of St. 
Patrick's, though he has no where thought it ne. 
ceffary to acknowlege the obligations” The ſanguine 
abettors' of Home- Manufacture have dexterouſſy at- 
tempted to turn the tables, and contend Fontaine, as 
probably borrowed from Swift. That is a very ſlender 
twig. Madamoiſclle' was ſeen in the ſhops of Paris, 
and much admired in the year 1696; ſhe muſt then 
have been of ſome age, for, papa was dead; and che 
of till eleven years) after, It was, in che year 2-507, il 
that pgetical phenomenon, ſprung} from che parturien: Wl - 
brain of our, canonical Jupiter;;. conſequently: prece- Wi « 
dence ig. indiſputably,the. hirth-right: of Madampiſelle: 
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fic might, for ought we know, have been Mrg, Biddy's 
Grand- mother. It is ſomething remarkable, that ip 
the ſame volume, not ten pages farther on, is the origi- 
nal of a beautiful ſong (7) inſerted in the 16th number 
of the Guardiau, as itſelf an original, and { ſo received 
by all "pes far now foot a np IN 


Wav we to ook e for 8 La Fa : 
taine himſelf freely, confeſſes (8), he tranſplaots from, 


others whatever, he finds of peculiar exec llence it for 
his purpoſe, and endeavours to hide it by giving his 


own 1 ſame air and complexion. We find alſo the 


luminous aud opulent Voltaire, without ſcruple, ma- 
5 upon bis reprobated neighbours, and, to ſay: 
nothing of his depredations upon, Shakſpeare, the 
Hermit of Parnel ia almoſt verbatim tranſlated, into his. 
Hiſtory of Zadig. Diveſt the. correct and clabprate. | 
Virgil of what; he has extracted from, his Grecian, pre- 
deceſſore, Theoeritus, Hefiod and Homer, you wil. 
reduce him almoſt to; the ſtate of a; bankrupt, To, 
Homer, the author of the, Arabian Nights, Entertain: 
ments, (a, work, decidedly known to hase been writteg, 
in Arabig antecedent, to the Alcoran), is; greatly; 1 r 
debted; ag, may be proved, among others, by his ftr 
ieee ee or hoth, ad bas been ſuggeſted, 
might 
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might have drawn from the ſame ſource; the Indian 
Legends. Homer himſelf, there is foundation to pre- 
ſume, was not unacquainted with the Se är A 
learned critic has demonſtrated his intimacy with the 
Prophets, particularly, Ifaiah : upon nearer examina- 
tion, it would ſeem, that Abraham's offering up Iſaac, 

gave birth to the pathetic Legend of the ſacrifice of 
Iphigenia ; that Balaam's Aſs was preceptor to the 
horſe of Achilles; Shimei, the Archetype of Ther- 
ſites, and I Jephithak the roger of mee, of 

Crete. * 
Not only in poetry, but in other bran Mute, ; 
Grammar, and Criticiſm, authors pelpably tread in 
each other's ſteps and many "in ingenious diſcovery, 
which modern promulgators deem veritably their own, g 
has been anticipated by their forefathers. The analy- | 
ſis of the alphabet and theory of oral ſounds, incul- 
cated by a late eminent Philologit;” appear with") Arik 
ing features of ſimilarity in Holder's Elemente of 
ſpeech and others, publiſhed upwards of a century and 
half before. Dr. K. in his Digionary ules 6gures 
placed over the vowels, to aſcertain their refpective 
powers, and, in a more recent publication by another 
band, it is ſaid, he was the firſt who bit upon that 
expedient, 


oa 
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expedient, though ſeveral years antecedent to both, ; 
Sheridan in his Lectures, which, it is evident, the Dr. 
copied, had ſet the example. It were to be wiſhed, 
ſome ſcheme of uniformity had prevailed among our 
modern orthoepiſts; for by their unneceſſary and capri- 
cious variations, without ſecuring to themſelves the 
claim of originality, the ſubje& is involved in a flate 
of confuſion worſe confounded, and pronunciation, amid 
the cloud of contending authorities, remains in its 
primitive uncertainty. The writer alſo has been a 
labourer in the ſame vineyard. His mode of pronunci- 
ation, he would gladly reſt upon the authority of the 
beſt of his contemporaries ; but which is the beſt ? 


how ſhall the ſtandard be fixed? a knotty point — 
Who ſball decide when Doctors diſagree? Povs. . = 
The contrivance be has adopted for determining the 4 ? : 3 


powers of letters, he perſuades himſelf, bas many and 
very peculiar advantages. It poſfibly may not be ex- 
cluſively his own; but ſcarcely the property of any 
other, ſince the origin of printing, and ſo far his the 
merit of the application. A fingular property of this 
contrivance is, it does in no reſpect militate againſt 
the ſubſiſting Editions, nor intrench upon the beauty of 
the page ; a ſpecies of luxury now more, it ſeems, in 
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'Kijveſt, than importance of matter, aid the Sees 
8 perfeRtoin of Kk. OY | 


The price of writers has ever been to avail them- 
Telies of the labour of their predeceffors, It is the 
ence, and in no reſpect derogatory to 
their characters. Every man, it muſt be preſumed, 


. ſomething of his own, and in adding his mite to 
the public ſtock, he chro his ſhare of credit. But 


credit for literary p is at beſt fortuitous and 


reluctantly allowed; this is peculiarly the fate of 
poetry. Your minor  Rhetoricians, who deal much in 


the figure Synecdoche, though perhaps ſtrangers to tlic 
name, if they hit upon a paſſage or two fimilar to any 
thing they have clfewhere met with, pronounce upon 
the whole, and, though they may frigidly allow it ſome 
praiſe, will tell you roundly, 1 ATL. borrowed. It is 
very poſſible that different writers, engaged on the 
fame topic, inay fall into the fame train of ideas, and 
conſequently into the ſame, or nearly the ſame mode 
of expreſſion ; yet, notwithſtanding ſuch caſual co-in- 
cidences, both; as to themſelves, be equally original; 
an inſtance of which appears in the 135th line of the 
following little work, which was writtert before ever 


che Author ſaw Dr. Johnſon's Prologue, where the 


fame thought, nearly in the ſame words, alſo occurs. 
This 
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This, with another in a more recent compoſition, re- 


motely analogous to one of Gray's, was firſt pointed 


out by that excellent Actor, and no leſs valuable man, 


the late Mr. Henderſon; between whom and the wri- 
ter, he is proud of this opportunity to declare, there 
ſubſiſted an intimacy and friendſhip till his death. 


If, upon the whole, it ſhould be thought the ſubje& 
is treated in a manner too deſultory, the writer can 
only ſay, a Syſtematic Treatiſe was not his deſign. 
His utmoſt aim was a Curſory Eſſay, which admits of 


latitude, for his own and the entertainment of a very li- 


mited circle of friends. Preferring amuſements that 


have at leaſt the appearance of ſomething rational, they 
were in habits of acting private plays; a practice re- 
quiring thought, unfriendly to tattling and diſſipation; 


to which however none were admitted, who were not 


ſome way concerned in the performance. The writer 
had ſpoken of Jane Shore as a favourite Tragedy; it 
was got up, partly in compliment to him. Such atten. 
tions, though they may not amount to what are pro- 
perly called obligations, agreeably touch the ſtring of 
ſenſibility, and have often excited returns from the 


muſe : it was an opportunity for his to ſtep forward. 


The firſt outline was wholly complimentary ; but on a 
reviſion it occurred to him, that mere panegyric, if it 
d mould 
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ſhould get into print, however happily applied, could 
be intereſting to few; uſeful perhaps to none; more 
commonly awaking envy than inſpiring emulation: 
he therefore extended his plan, and included a general 
view of the Stage, in the ſtate it then appeared. This 
naturally led him to touch upon the difficulties and diſ- 
couragements attending it as a profeſſion, to which un- 
wary youth, with little or no proſpect of ſucceſs, by 
contemplating its allurements, and viewing it through 
a falſe medium, are often ſeduced. The ſketch, tho? 
flight and haſtily thrown together, is, nevertheleſs, 
faithful ; the reſult of obſervation, and verified by ex- 
perience. Some general rules for acting are occafionally 
interſperſed ; not with a view to form actors; for that, 
the writer takes leave to reiterate, was no part of his 
intention z but the direct contrary. The didaQic part is 
calculated to excite reffection, by ſhowing our drama- 
tic Phactons, in the ſtrongeſt point of light, the labour 
they muſt undergo, the obſtacles they have to encoun- 
ter, and the hazards they inevitably run; which ſhould 
diſſuade reaſonable creatures from the purſuit. But as 
the power of infatuation cannot be ar all times coun- 
teracted, an attention to the rules may, in ſome meaſure, 
prevent their being utterly ridiculous, and, inſtead of 
pleaſing, diſguſting their auditors ; a caſe which un- 
| fortunately 
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fortunately often happens. If it deter but an indi- 
vidual from miſapplying his talents; if it prove in 
any degree, the means of reconciling a uſeful mem- 
ber of ſociety to a more eligible vocation, for which 
his qualifications and abilities are better calculated, 
he ſhall think he has done a ſervice to the commu- 
nity, and that his time was not unworthily employed. 
The performance, with all its demerits, muſt now an- 
ſwer for itſelf, To eſcape the ſeverity of cenſure is 
all the writer's hopes aſpire to. 
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ALLUDED TO IN THE FOREGOING OBSERVATIONS. 


(1)A DDISON ſeems to have had his eye on Marcus 
Hieronymus Vida, in the following elegant but ill-placed 
fimile with which Marcia concludes the firſt act of his 
Cato; the laſt diftich of which, probably, gave birth 
to a ſimilar fancy in Parnell's Hermit. 
80 the pure limpid ſtream, when foul with ſtains 

Of ruſhing torrents and deſcending rains, 

Works itſelf clear, and, as it runs, refines, 

Till by degrees the floating mirrour ſhines ; 

RefleQs each flower that on the border grows, 


Anda n new r in its fair boſom ſhows. 
Caro, Act iſt, 


| D nn 
Haurit aquam tamen inde frequens concurſus, exalis” 
Important puteis ad pocula — 7 
——— — — — Ek ; 
of 8 - Pozric. 1 2. 202. 
* _ ade A fime play appear evi 
dently imitations ; ſuffice it to mention one which 


juſt now offere, taken, as we imagine, from Virgil. 


CATO 


EXTRACTS, &c: 


CATO TO JUBA. 

DOST thou love watchings, abſtinence, and toil, 1 
Laborious virtues all? learn them from Cato : q 
Succeſs and fortune muſt thou learn from Czar, 


"is Ac II. 
VIRGIL 


DISCE, Puer! Virtutem ex me, verumque laborem ; 
Fortunam ex aliis- — 


5 Ex. 12. v. 435. 
(2) Though Waller's Works, it is preſumed, are in 
moſt libraries, to ſave our readers the trouble of turn - 
ing to them we ſhall tranſcribe his, Go, lovely Roſe! 4 4 
and give the Greek of Plato, from whence it is ſuppoſ- | q 4 
ed he took the hint, with a poetic imitation in Engliſh, | 4 
for the uſe of thoſe whe . not be i in 2 55 of 
the original. = 
SONG BY ens 
| GO, lovely Roſe! 
Tell her that waſtes her time, and me, 
That now ſhe knows, | 
When 1 reſemble her to thee, 412 
How ſweet, and fair, the ſeems to be. | * 
Tell her that's ung 1 
And ſhuns to have her graces ſpy d, 
That hadſt thou ſprung 
In deſerts where no men abide, 
Thou muſt have uncommended dy d. 
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XXX EXTRACTS, &&. 
Small is the worth | 
Of beauty, from the light retir'd : 
Bid her come forth, = 4 
Suffer herſelf to be deſir'd by 
And not bluſh ſo to be admir d. 


Then die! that ſhe 
The common fate of all things rare 
May read in thee 2 
How ſmall a part of time they ſhare 
hag ars th romdroye Feat ang fair | 


4 2 


The thought in the ſecond * tt dilate, 
r een ay 1 


The Greek. of Plato, from which i it is probable 


Waller took the idea of the foregoing beautiful little 
poem, is preſerved by Diogenes Laertius, I his third 


book ; Waller having 8 an * Roſe for 
the Apple of the Green. » 3 


"Ewiypajupua vd mA "iy 
rf a ond I of fin ine gane pat 
Arfajuemn, rde ode ruf ve farradvc. 3 
Pl N 4þ 3 f borro vole, rd ad afloura 
zul qi Tu dai òe duxexronot hes 204: | 
Müde 35, AAN jar S of TW ann? vn, 


FXTRACT'S; vec. 


THE APPLE, 
AN 1MITATION, FROM THE GREEK OF PLATO. . 


TO Delia, thee, Heſperian fruit! 1 ſend, 

Where autumn's hues with vernal colours blend; 
A rich return my Delia can impart, 

The ſecret treaſures of a virgin heart; 

But if no ſecret treaſures thou can'ſt gain, 

And Delia's roſe blooms bat to give us pain, 
Tell her the withering breath of ſwift decay, 
That waſtes thy ſweets, will waft her bloom away; 
Bid her with yielding bluſhes meet deſire, 

Nor with untaſted charms unbleſt expire; 

Show her how ſoon thy glowing beauties fade, 
And by thy fate inſtruct the lovely maid. 


3) SO, faint ed) on the marble tomb 
The well-diſſembled mourner ſtooping ſtands, 


For ever ſilent and for ever ſad. 
TnoMso0N. 


— - — She never told her love; 
But let concealment, like a worm i'th* bud, 
Feed on her damaſk cheek : She pin'd in thought, 
| And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 
She ſat, like Patience on a Monument, 
Smiling at Grief, —————— 
SHAKSPEARE'S Twiirru NIGut, 


Peace, 


{| 


\ 3 1 1 * 4 
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XXxii EX T-RA.C TS, &. 
Peace, Virgin! peace: 
- Patience, here, 
; Her meek hands folded on her modeſt breaſt ; 
. In mute ſubmiſſion lifts the adoring eye, 
Even to the ſtorm that wrecks her. 
Masox's CARACTACUS. 


(4) I do not enter the liſts with thoſe who contend 
for or againſt the learning of Shakſpeare; and though | 
no writer had ever a more indiſputable right to the 
title of an original, yet even in him we may trace evi- 
dent marks of imitation, If the paſſage hereafter cited 
be not one, it is at leaſt a proof that two geniuſes may 
think alike and expreſs themſelves nearly in the ſame 
way, and yet neither of them be indebted to the other. 
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The ſpirited conduct of the Lord Chief Juſtice, and 
the contrition and ſubſequent behaviour of the Prince, 
who had inſulted him on the Bench, is well known, v 

| and affords excellent inſtruction, if they had ſenſe to 
7 profit by it, to our modern fever-brained Piſtol-ſnap- 
| pers, who ftrive to ape him in his foibles; but are 
ftrangers to his virtues. Shakſpeare ſeems to delight 
in delineating the character of the magnanimous young 
Henry; he repreſents him, having aſcended the throne 
BY of his deceaſed father, in a friendly expoſtulation with 
| the man who had committed him, reſtoring him to 
office, with theſe remarkable words : 


You 


3 


EXTRACTS, &c. 


— — You did commit me: 
For which I do commit into your hand 
The unſtain'd ſword that. you have uſed to bear; 
With this remembrance, —— That you uſe the ſame 
With the like bold, juft and impartial ſpirit, 
As you have done *gainft me. 
2d Part of Henry 4th, Act 5th, Scene 2d. 


The very idea of Ulpius Trajan, the 13th Roman 
mperor, who, at his inauguration, when he delivered, 
cording to cuſtom, the ſword to the chief of the 
torium, added, 


OC pro me ſi juſte imperavero, fi perperam contra me utere. 


(s) Ox Mas. BIDDY FLOYD: 
OR, A RECEIPT TO FORM A BEAUTY. , 


WRITTEN IN THE YEAR MDCCVII, BY DEAN SWIFT. 


1 See his Works, vol. vi. P. 107. Williams, 1774. 


WHEN Cupid did his grandſire Jove entreat 
To form ſome Beauty by a new Receipt, 
Jove ſent and found, far in a country —__ 

Truth, innocence, good-nature, look ſerene; 

From which ingredients firſt the dexterous boy 

Pick d the demure, the awkward, and the coy. ; 
The Graces from the Court, did next provide | 

Breeding, and wit, and air, and decent pride : : 

E 


xxxiv ' EXTRACTS, &e. 


Theſe Venus gleans from every ſpurious grain 
Of nice coquet, affected, pert and vain. 

Jove mix'd up all, and his beſt clay employ'd, 
Then call d the happy compoſition FLoyp. 


Hawkeſworth's note annexed to this, in his edition 
of Swift, has been already quoted, page xx. It may be 
curious to confider whether, for its being ſuch a maſter- 
piece as this Editor of Swift declares, it is not indebted 
to the united efforts of two geniuſes, one improving 
(and that not with leſs fertility of imagination than the 
inventor) on the invention of the other. In order to 
judge of this, let us peruſe the following extract from 
a Poem in the Poſthumous Works of La Fontaine, ad- 
dreſſed to Madame de Fontanges, printed at Paris, 


1696, page 232. 


eee 
Si ce n'eſt vous, ꝙ en eſt une pareille: 
Mais c eſt vous mme, & Mercure me dit, 
Comment le Ciel un del cure entreprit. 
Mortel, dit il, 11 eſt bon de t apprendre 
Par quel motif ce cheſ· d oeuvre fut fait. 
Un jour Iupin ſe trouvant ſatisfait 
Des vocux qu en terre on venolt de lui rendre : 
Nous dit à tous; Je veus recompenſer | 
De quelque don la terreſtre demeure. 
Le don fut beau comme tu peux penſer : | 
Minerve en fit un patron tout à Vheure. A 


EXTRACTS, &c * 


L' Eclat fut pris des feux du firmament; 
Chaque Deeſſe et chaque objet charmant, 
Qui brille au Ciel avec plus Eayantage, 
Contribua du fien a cet ouvrage; 

Pallas y mit ſor eſprit fi vante, 

Junon ſon port, et Venus ſa beaute, 


Flore ſon teint, et les Graces leurs graces. 


* S8 4 * 1 * * - 


. Divin objet voila votre origine. 


Which, for the mere Engliſh reader, is thus literally 
tranſlated : 


I SAW alſo a young miracle, if not you, at leaſt like you; 
but tis yourſelf: and Mercury told me how Heaven came to 
undertake ſuch a work. Mortal, ſaid he, it is proper to inform 
thee from what motive this maſter-picce was made, One day 
Jupiter being particularly pleaſed with the vows which were | 
offered him from below, ſaid to us all, © I intend to beſtow 
ſome gift as a reward to the terreſtrial abode.” The gift, as you 
may ſuppoſe, was a handſome one. Minerva made a pattern 
for it directly. The brightneſs of it was taken from the ethe- 
real fire. There was not any goddeſs, or any engaging object 
that ſhines in heaven with any degree of ſuperiority, that did 
not contribute ſome ſhare to the compoſition. Pallas threw in 
her ſo-much-boaſted wit. Juno her port, and Venus her beauty. 
Flora her complexion, and the Graces their charms.—Such, di- 
vine object, was your origin, h | | 
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xxxvi EXTRACTS, &c. 


Upon a little farther reflection may it not be fairly 
* imagined, that the Frenchman had his eye upon ſome 
beauty of claſſical birth when he produced this chef- 
d'oeuvre, and that the Miſs Floyd of Swift, or the Ma- 
dame de Fontanges of La Fontaine, is but another 
name for Pandora, the charming Greek, diſguiſed with 
a little rouge and pearl powder, and tricked out for 
admiration in modern drapery ? 

(7) The 16th number of the Guardian, Vol. I. treats 
profeſſedly of Song Writing ; and at the beginning oc- 
curs the following paſſage :=—*® The ladies, in com- 
&« plaiſance to him, turned the diſcourſe to poetry. | 
4 This ſoon gave him an occafion of producing two 
< new ſongs to the company, which, he ſaid, he would 
ee venture to recommend as complete performances, 
c The firſt, continued he, is by a gentleman of an un- 
6 rivalled reputation in every kind of writing. The 
4 ſecond by a lady, &c. &c.“ | 


THE FIRST SONS. 


ON Belvidera's boſom lying, 
Wiſhing, panting, ſighing, dying, 
The cold regardleſs maid to move, 
With unavailing prayers I ſue : 
* You firſt have taught me how to love, 
| * Ah! teach me to be happy too,” 


But ſhe, alas! unkindly wiſe, 
To all my ſighs and tears, replies; 


* Tis every prudent maid's concern 
Her lover's fondneſs to improve; 
If to be happy you ſhould learn, 
© You quickly would forget to love. 


If the French language had been as much in requeſt 
then as it ſeems to be at the preſent day, the author 
of that paper would ſcarcely have ventured to put this 
ſong off for an original; and it is ſomething wonderful 
that, with all the avidity French literature is now appa- 
rently cultivated, it ſhould not be diſcovered, for near 
a century, that the boaſted production in queſtion 
is but a paraphraſe from that language. 5 


MADRIGAL DE Ms. DE La FONTAINE. Page 242. 


SOULAGEZ mon tourment, diſois-je a ma cruelle, 
Ma mort vous feroit perdre un Amant fi fidelle, 
Qu'il n'en eſt point de tel dans L'Empire amoureux. 
I] Ie faut donc garder, me repondit la belle, 

Jo vous perdrois plũtòt en vous rendant heureux. 


Literally thus: 

ASSUAGE my torments, ſaid 1 to my cruel fair. By my 
death you would loſe a lover, ſuch as is not to be found in the 
empire of the amorous Deity. I muſt then take care, replied 
| the maid; 1 ſhould loſe you much ſooner by making you 
- happy. ES 


(8) LIN ES 


XXXVIN EETRACT SS &e. 


(8) Lines from the ſame Volume, apropos to this 
Subject. Page 53. 


- QUELQUES imitateurs, ſot beſtail, je Vavoue, 
Suivent en vrais moutons le Paſteur de Mantoue : 
Jen uſe d' autre ſorte, & me laiſſant guider, 
Souvent à marcher ſeul Joſe me hazarder. 
On me verra toũjours pratiquer cet uſage, 
Mon imitation n'eſt point un eſclavage, 
Je ne prends que Videe, & les tours & les loix. 
Que nos Maiſtres ſuivoient eux-memes autrefois. 
Si d'ailleurs quelque endroit plein chez eux d'excellence, 
peut entrer dans mes vers ſans nulle violence, 
je I'y tranſporte & veux qu'il n ait rien d' affect, 
Tichant de rendre mien cet air d'antiquite. 
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In Engliſh. 


SOME imitators, fooliſh animals I confeſs, follow, like true 
ſheep, the ſhepherd of Mantua, I make uſe of him in a dif- 
; ferent manner; and ſuffering myſelf to be directed in the way, 
often hazard the attempt of walking alone. This cuſtom I ſhall 
always follow; my imitation is not ſervility. I only catch the 
ideas, the forms, and the rules which our maſters themſelves 
formerly followed. If, beſides this, any paſſage of peculiar 
excellence can be introduced into my verſes, without violence, 
I tranſplant it there, and endeavour to hinder it from appear- 

ing miſplaced, by giving my own the ſame air of antiquity. 
This 


EXTRACTS, &c xxxix 


This very paſſage exemplifies the declaration; for 
it is itſelf taken from Vida, of which the Claflic Reader 
may be fully ſatisfied by turning to the Third Book 
of his Poetics ; particularly the paragraph beginning 
with the roth line. The reader will alſo there ſee the 
great uſe Pope has made of the ſame author ; to pro- 
duce the parallel paſſages would require more room 
than could conveniently be ſpared ; little leſs than to 
tranſcribe the whole Eſſay on Criticiſm. It is for 
like reaſon needleſs to adduce paſſages from Dryden's 
King Arthur, &c. to prove his familiarity with Taſſo, 
and other Italian writers, from whom even the illimi- 
mitable genius of Milton did not diſdain occafionally 


to take hints. 


In the Preface to the firſt Edition of this Poem 1 
obſerved, that Mir rox's Allegory of Sin and Death, 
and the circumftances of PARNELL's admirable Poem, 
the Hermit, are borrowed with inconfiderable variation, 
from an old folio in the black letter, printed by Wy xx1% 
DE WorDE. Quoting from memory, I fell into a light 
miſtake reſpecting MiLTON ; I ſhould have ſaid the 
Deſcription of Sin. However, ſome gentlemen, to 
whoſe judgment and taſte I pay the greateſt deference, 
have expreſſed their wiſhes that 1 had been more ex- 
plicit in deſcribing the book and giving the paſſages at 
large—This I now proceed to do. The title page is 
wanting, except which the book is perfect and in the 

Z 5 : | higheſt 
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lx EXTRACTS e, 


higheſt preſervation; it contains 241 leavers and on the. 
final page this Colophon : 


<< Yeze endeth the boke intptuled pe klouze 


ok the tommaundementes of god with many 
examples and autorptes extrace as well of 


ve Holy ſcziptmes as of other dactouzs and 
good auncpent faders the whiche is moche 
pꝛofutable and utyle unto all people- lately 


tzanſlated out of F:enſſhe into Cngivſſhe 


Enprynted at London in Flecte ſtrete at 
the ligne of the ſonn? by Wynkun de 
UWozde, The, xiii; nere of pe 2epgne of ourc 
mooſt naturell ſoueranne lorde kynge Penry 
pe epght of pt name, Fynyſſhed pe pere of 
ouz lorde. P, CCCCC.xxi, the, viii. dane of 
Maker”? 3, piboroct cc 0 * 
The curious — will find an account of this book 
in HERBERT? $ edition of AmEg's Typographical Anti- 


quities, Vol. I. article WyNKYN DE Worde, ſub 
anno. 1521. It was purchaſed at the ſale of the late 


Rev. Mr. PazsTON, by Ricaard Epwarp MERCiER, 


of AXGLESEA-STREET, and from him by the writer of 
this work, in whoſe poſſeſſion it now remains. The 


paſſage 


ern Ke. Be 


paſſage to which I think MiLTox indebted is at folio 
2397 b. col. 2. being part of what 


„Aman named Tongdalus of the lande 
of Jzlonde. P. xlix, &. ſaw in a trance. 
«« Of pe txuell beeſt c of the pſp ponde gc. 


Dr. Gorns urn, in his Life of Pax ELLy obſerves, 
« that the Story of the Hermit is in MoxE's Dialogues 
and HowELL's Letters, and ſuppoſes it to have been 
originally Ax ABIAN,“ &c.—our old boek alſo has it 


at folio 2279. Why Dr. Gols nir ſuppoſes it to be 


originally an Aravrav Story, I do not find he has 


thought fit to communicate; but, with all due reſꝑect 
to the Doctor s ſagacity, till aſcertained by farther do- 
cuments, we may conclude his conjecture, at leaſt, 
doubtful. The folio where we firſt mect it is extreme- 
ly ſcarce, and known to very few, we will therefore, for 
the curious reader's gratification, give it as it ſtands in 
the black letter, and alſo as more recently told in the 
words of HowELL. It is known to every body in 
the poetic dreſs of PARNELL, though by the way he 
gives not any intimatian from whence he took it.— 
HowELL mentions the perſon he was indebted to; but 
it does not appear that either his anthor or himſelf 
knew any thing of the black letter copy, which take 
verbatim et literatim, as nearly as poſſible, as follows: 
TORT te | Floure 
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Floure of the Commaundementes. 


46 B. Another example that an hermute 
murmured agaynſte god for His dpvers 
Jugementes,Z//&Cvii. Folio CCxxvii, 


„ Pen kunde by wzytunge this pe 
wbiche foloweth How pe dpſcpple recyteth 
in the boke of His promptuarp and ſapth 
Pt an Hermpte murmured in His herte of 
Ve dyvers Jugementes of god for that- Pt 
thoſe pe whiche Ipued ull Had godes And 
unto pe contrary thoſe the whiche lpued 
well Had of tribulacyons- & ſomtyme thole 
Ve whiche Had ledde a good lpfe Had in 
thende dethe abjecre- Ve pll the fapre ende. 
And the good lot ofte the temporall godes. 
& pll had pꝛoſpernte. And as pe ſand 
Hermpte thought moche on the fapd rhyu- 
ges he p2apech god Vt he wolde ſhewe Hym 
His Jugementes That a aungell came unto 
Him and ſapd that He was ſent from god 
fo: 


— 2 | — — ac 7 


EPISTOLZ HO-ELIANæ, 


BOOK IVTH, EPISTLE IVTH. 


TO MY LORD MARQUIS OF HERTFORD. 


YO Ia THERE go many and various 
diſſonant Tones to make an harmonious Concert”; this 
| put me in mind of an excellent paſſage, which a noble 
| ſpeculative Knight {Sir P. Herbert) hath in his late 
7 Conceptions to his Son: how a holy Ancborite, being in 3 
wilderneſs, among other contemplations, he fell to ad- 
mire the methods of Providence; how out of cauſes 
which ſeem bad to us, he produceth oftentimes good 
J effects; how he ſuffers virtuous, loyal and religious 
| men to. be oppreſſed, and others to proſper. As he 

was tranſported with theſe ideas, a goodly young man 
appeared to him, and told him,—Father, I know your 

4 thoughts are diſtracted, and I am ſent to quiet them; there- 
A fore if you avill accompany me a few days, you ſhall return 
y very well ſatisfied of thoſe doubts that now encumber your 
mind. $o going along with him, they were to paſs over 
a deep river, whereon there was a narrow bridge ; 
and meeting there with another paſſenger, the young 
man juſtled him into the water, and ſo drowned him. 
The old Anchorite being much aſtoniſhed hereat, would 
have left him; but his. guide ſaid, Father! be not amazed, 
becauſe 
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| Ixiv A TCRACTHS, Ko 
for to ſhewe them unto hum and that he 
cholde come after hum. The ſapd aungell 
was in fourme of an Hermpte pulgrim. 
Whan they Had walked then came firff to 
Ve Houle of an Hermpte pe whiche they 
founde bzoken-and waſted with wol bee. Df if 
thus thpuge pe ſapde hermpte was moche i 
admernapled 6 ſaid, This here was an holy 
man Pe whiche lyued here ſolptarilp fpftp 
peres. to ſezue god. And god hath ſuffred 
Ve he Hathe be broken with beſtes, And 
the aungell of gov fapd unto hym. Thon 
keeſk here one of the Jugementes ok god. 
- Secondlp they tame unts another that 

Had His Houſe ſet on a Hpgh roche above 
pe ſee- unto wHome pe aungell peched 
of pacpence againff avbezſptees & t:pbu- 
lacpons agannſt impacpence, And in wep: 
puge & grete cont2zyepon he confeſſed ꝑt as 
he Hay ben theze by the ſpace of, yl. pezes 


with grete afftpcepot of penannte ar thr 
Laſte 
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Acauſe T ſhall give you good reaſons for what I do, and you 
ſhall ſee flranger things than this before you and I part; 
but at laſt I ſhall ſettle your judgement and put your mind 
in full repoſe. So going that night to lodge in an inn 
where there was a crew of banditti and debauched 
ruffians, the young man ſtruck into their company, and 
revelled with them till the morning, while the Ancho- 
rite ſpent moſt of the night in numbering his beads ; 


— TY 


but as ſoon as they were departed thence, they met 
with ſome officers who went to apprehend that crew of 
banditti they had left behind them. The next day tliey 
came to a gentleman's houſe, which was a fair palace, 
where they received all the courteous hoſpitality which | 
could be; but in the morning as they parted there was 
a child in a cradle; which was the only ſon of the gen- 
tleman; and the young man ſpying his opportunity, 
ſtrangled the child, and ſo got away. The third day 
they came to another inn, where the man of the houſe 
treated them with all the civility that could be, and 
gratis z yet the young man emnbezzled a filrer goblet, 
and carried it away in his pocket, which ſtill increaſed 
the amazement of the Auchorite. The fourth day in 
the evening they came to lodge at another inn, where 
the hoſt was very fullen, and uncivil to them, exacting 
much more than the value of what they had ſpent ; 
yet, at parting, the young man beſtowed upon him the 
filver golbet he had ſtolen from that hoſt who had uſed 

him 
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late he was vapnqueſſhed ſo. ffronglp in 
His mynde pt he wolde leve His good [pfe + 
retozne into the wozlde, And whan the 
ſapd aungell ſawe Him verap contrpte he 
tobe Him and beſt Hpm in to pe ſee & drown: 
ed hym. And whan the Hermpte ſawe this 
he was in grete fere & flede- but the aungel! 
called hym agapne and ſapd to hym Dzede 
pu not god hath ſhewed the Heze His ſe- 
conde Jugemente Thprdlp then came into 
pe Houſe of pe thurde Hermpte pt recepued 
them gladly and gave them drynke in a 
tup of ſylber pt he Had, And the aungel! 
tobe the ſapde cuppe ſeczetlp and put it in 
His boſom and bare it away Afterwazd they 
came bp night to pe Houle of a knpght 
robber and with grete papne they were re: 
cephed to lodge and evpll: entrated & tor: 
mented of reproches > rebukes > notwith- 
ffondpnge men gave them ſomewhat & « 
bedde pll appaꝛzapled. In the moꝛning yt 
— aungel! 


EXTRACTS, &c. Ixvii 


him fo kindly. The fifth day they made towards a 
great rich town; but ſome miles before they came at it, 
they met with a merchant at the cloſe of the day, who 
had a great charge of money about him; and aſking 
the next paſſage to the town, the young man put him 
in a clean contrary way. The Ancborite and his guide 
being come to the town, at the gate they ſpied a Devil, 
who lay as it were centinel, but he was aſleep: They 
found alſo both men and women at ſundry kinds of 
ſport, ſome dancing, others finging, with divers forts 
of revellings. They went afterwards to a convent of 
capuchines, where, about the gate, they found legions 
of devils laying fiege to that monaſtery, yet they got 
in and lodged there that night. Being awaked the next 
morning, the young man came to that cell where 
the Anchorite was lodged, and told him,. 

JI know. your heart is full of horror, and your head full 
of confuſion, aftoni/hments, and doubts, for what you have 


ſeen fince the firſt time of our aſſociation. But know, I am 


an angel ſent from Heaven to refify your judgment as alſo 
to correct a little your curiqſty in_the reſearches of the ways 
and as of Providence too far; for though ſeparately they 
eem ſtrange to the ſhallow apprehen/ion of man, yet con- 
junfly they all tend to produce good effects. & 

That man evhith I tumbled into the river, aas an at 
of Providence ; for he was guing upon a moft miſchievous 
deſign that Wowd babe danmnifed net only his exon foul, 
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aungell wolde not depart tyll he had (po: iſ 
ken with his Hoof. And he drewe out pe 
ſapd cuppe & gave it hpm, Uhan ther: 
mpt ſaw pt he was admeruapled muz- 
mured in His Hezte of that he had feen. 
After in anothez nyght then tame to the 
Hous of anothez knpght pt received them 
ryght well. Albeit he created them rpght 
meanelp, & in the moming whan they 
+ Holde parte He was pꝛaped of the aungell 
Pt his onelp ſonne engendred cholde con- 
dupte them on pe wap and as pe childe 
led them he toke and ſlewe Hpm and keſte 
hpm into a dpche whan pe Hermpte ſaw! 
pt he fleede and ſapd, Thou art none 
aungell thou. azt a deupll, And the aun: 
gell land to Hym. Theſe thynges that 
thou Half ſeen ben the Jugementes of god 
occulte and Hpd that Pu requpred to knowe, 
underſtande Pu the cauſes, The kpꝛſt her- 
mute that we fonnde devoured knowe Yu 

Es | that 
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but deſtroyed the party againſt whom it quvas intended ; 
herefore I prevented it. | 

The cauſe why I converſed all night evith that crew of 
ogues, was alſo an at of Providence, for they intended 
o go a robbing all that night; but I kept them there pur- 
oſely till the next morning, that the hand of juſtice might 
ize upon them. | 


J 


Touching the kind hot from wwhom IT took the ſilver 
oblet, and the clowniſh or knawiſh hoſt to whom I gave 
, let this demonſtrate to you, that good men are liable to 
roſſes and loſſes, whereof bad men oftentimes reap the be- 
efit : but it commonly produceth Patience in the one, and 
Pride in the other. 


Concerning that noble gentleman whoſe child I firangled 
Fer /o courteous entertainment, know, that that alſo 
vas an act of Providence, for the gentleman avas ſo in- 
ulgent and doting on that child, that t leſſened his love 
Heaven; ſo I took away the cauſes 


Touching the merchant wvhom I miſguided in his away, 
eas likewiſe an act of Providence, for had he gone the 
rect way to this town, he had been robbed and his throat 
q therefore I preſerved him by that deviation. 


Now, concerning this great luxurious city, aue ſpied but 
e devil who lay afleep without the gate, there being 2 
zany about this poor conwuent; you muſt confider, that Lu- 
er being already aſſured of that riotous town by corrupt- 
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that it was comen unto hym in crowne of 
maztyrdome pt he Hath deſerucd to haue 
by longe tpme c zequnzed of god by grete 
prapers. The ſeconde hezmyte that J kyſt 
in to pe ſee after pt he was converted vnto 
god & pt he had contrpcpon and good re- 
pentaunce- ſo he is well deed (t is gone to 
god without Havynge other paz ne but only 
pe dethe pt J haue gpuen hum. And pf he 
Had not be flayne whan the temptacpon 
was comen agapne he Had attomplyſhed 
that- Pt He Had concepued > Had ben loff, 
The thyꝛde Hermpte is a contemplatife 
and of good pꝛapers. But pe deupll by his 
cautele had procuzed hym lettpnge in his 
orapſons 6 Hath ozdepned pt a ryche man 
gaue unto hym the cuppe of \ſpluer for to 
map for Hpm. And J Hane taken it from? 
Hym- for whan he wolde prape there tame 
vnto hym of thought what he myghte do 


with pe ſapd cuppe that the theues nf 
ſholde 


ASI . _ Ss , DoS > GO . 
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ing their manners every day more and more, he needs but 
one fingle centinel to ſecure it; but for this holy place of 
retirement, this monaſtery, inhabited by ſo many devout 
fouls, who ſpend their whole lives in as of mortification, 
as exerciſes of piety and penance, he hath brought ſo many 
legions to beleaguer them ; yet he can do no good upon 
them, for they bear againſt him moſt undauntedly, maugre 
all his infernal power and ſtratagem. So the young man, 
or divine meſſenger ſuddenly diſappeared and vaniſh- 
ed; yet leaving his fellow-traveller in good hands. 


* © 60 „„This figurative ſtory 
ſhows, that- the ways of Providence are inſcrutable, 
his intention and method of operation not conformable 
oftentimes to human judgment, the plummet and line 


whereof are infinitely too ſhort to fathom the depth of 


his defigns ; therefore let us acquieſce in an humble ad- 
miration, and with this confidence, that all things co- 
operate to the beſt at laſt, as they relate to his glory, 
and the general good of his creatures, though ſome- 
times they appear to us by uncouth circumſtances and 
croſs mediums. 


s 


HonwelPs Letters, p. 447, London, 17 54. 


This Letter appears to have been written about the yur 
of our Lord, 1650. 
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ſholde ſtele it frome {h3zme- ſa the thought 
of the land cuppe letced His Herte to pꝛay 
god. And bp that He ſhall retouzne in to 
ozaplons accuſtomed without haupnge onn 


lete : nge. The fyrſt kuyght wheꝛe we pode 


is an pll man pt is not worthp to Have 
zemuneracuon cceleftiall. and faz a lxtell 


goodnes that he dyde unto vs we gaue vnto 


hum zemuarcracyon tempozall in geupnge 
him pe land cuppe. The ſeconde knygbt 
was a good hoſpptaller that dyde giete 
almelles and for that he Had none hene he 
pꝛaped the relpgrous men that they wolde 
prape unto god foz hum that He myght 
haue lynage And god hathe gyven vnto 


hm tbis ſone that thou Haffe ſcea that J 


haue ſiapne- he is retou:ned to do the 
werkes of mercy that he had lefte to vo 
unto the poores ( alſo he hathe lefte to do 
many plles that He dude fo2 to. aſſenible 
temporall goodes to his {apd ſone. Aiſo 
we 
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we Have pꝛotuzed thep2 helthe that they 
ſholde conuezte them unto god and ſhall do 


REL - 
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good dedes after the dethe of then ſapd 
lone. By thele thynges before land a : 
man map knowe that pe Jugementes of | 


god ben Juff and Harde to knowe as unto 
us. And therekoze it nedeth us not to en- 
qupre forther ne to knowe than our enten- 
dement ne map tomprehende. Dom, oportet 
lapeze pluſq. ſapere opoztet. ct. 


However awkward and uncouth, ſo we firſt find the 
Hermit preſented to us in an Engliſh garb; immediately 
preceding, in the ſame book, is another ſtory of a 
Monk to the like effect; from which alſo both Howell's 
narration and Parnell's are greatly improved. And in 
the wy/ons of Tongdalus, &c. &c. we diſcover the mine 
whence, by the alchymic power of poetry, Milton drew 
materials for the deſcription of hell, the torments of 
the damned, his Lucifer's mighty ſtature, his darkneſs 
viſible, and his fights of woe. —Adam has his Raphael; 
Tongdalus his ſocial Aungel.— Having paſſed many a 
region dolorous, o'er many a frozen, many a fiery alp, 
* Afterward they yode into another way moche horryble 
ce and dyſeaſefull, full of ſo grete derkeneſs that they had no 
* hyght but of the clerneſs of the aungel. & c. &c. &c. 
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AxaryTic View of the PaEIIMINV ART EssAx, and 
alſo of the THEATRE, by way of ARGUMENT, drawn 
up for the Editor's own uſe, which may anſwer 
the Reader's convenience as an INDEX. 


OKk1GIN of the Poem.—Reaſons for publiſhing— 
Apology for Digreſſion.—-India Afﬀairs.—-Occaſional 
Imitation.—Authors. all borrowers ; inſtances 3 Pope, 
Addiſon, Waller, Dryden, Milton, Parnell, Gray.— 
Elegy in a Country Church- yard remarkable Anecdote 
concerning it.— Peter Pindar's Account. Thomſon, 
Maſon, Sterne, Swift, La Fontaine, Voltaire, Virgil.— 
Arabian Nights, Dr. K. &c.— Intention of the Work. — 
A Mirrour for youth addicted to the Theatro- mania. 


ExTRACTS; from Addiſon's Cato; Vida, Virgil— 
might have been enlarged from Lucan and others.— 
Waller's, Go, Lovely Rofe !— Eniypapujpus 74 TI&rwy®-. — 
The Apple, imitated from the Greek. —Simile.—Pati- 
ence.—Henry V.—Receipt to form a Beauty.—Madame 
de Fontanges.—Song from the Guardian, —Madrigal in 
French.—On Imitation, French and Engliſn.— Collins, 
in his Ode on the Paffions, indebted to Maſter Sackvile's 
Induction or Myrrour for Magiſtrates, and Sackvile pro- 
bably to Danté.— Account of the Nioure of the Com- 
maundementes prynted by Wynkyn de Norde.— The Hermit, 
in the Black Letter. — The ſame, from Howell.— Par- 
nell's, in every body's hands. 

MDCCLXXIX.——the Poem, in conformity to the 
general ſubject and its particular defignation for a 
lady, opens with an introductory obfervation on the 
loſs recently ſuftained by the Drama, in being depriv- 
ed of Mrs. Pritchard and Mrs. Cibber.—Summary 
Sketch of the preſent ſtyle of acting.—Extravagance, 
 felf-ſufficiency and petulance of the modern School.—Su- 
percilious 
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percilious contempt of their Predeceſſors. Low ebb to 
which the Stage is reduced.—A well regulated one im- 
portant to the community.--Private Plays; a conſequence 
of the diforderly and neglected ſtate of the eſtabliſli- 
ed Theatres.—Poets and Actors in all departments 
not alike competent.—Curſory review of a Theatrical 
Corps.—Different modes of Exhibition. — Auditors not 
alike ſuſceptible Subject to incongruous impreſſions. 
Their reprehenſible behaviour, rudeneſs, mounting 
the benches, &c.—Beaux, Belles, Would-be-cntics ; an 
inſufferable tribe.—Their Vanity, partial and abfurd 
prejudices, liberal ſtrictures, wanton cruelty and un- 
warrantable abuſe.Miſerable condition of an unpopu- 
lar performer. Capriciouſneſs of public tafte—always 
- diffatisfied, hankering after novelty and prone to cen- 
ſure.—Managers and management—an ungrateful ſitua- 
tion—idle clamours againſt—difficulty of procuring en- 
tertainment—an invidious taſk—diſhoneſty and want of 
principle a public nuiſance. —Bad pay a ſource of nati- 
onal as well as domeſtic calamity—the evils it produces 
—Humiliating fituation of diſtreſſed creditors—weak- 
neſs of ſubmitting to it—a flagrant grievance—ſtate 
reformers ſhould oppoſe it in the firſt inſtance.—Pow- 
dered ſwindlers and ſwindling—/cheme in agitation for 
developing and remedying the cuil The Drama, a Pic- 
ture of Life; how uſeful.— Actors ſhould ſtudy in the 
volume of nature.—Different powers and qualifications 
—ſhould adhere to their reſpective walks different and 
peculiar requiſites adapted to different parts.—Candid 
expoſtulation Cauſes of failure.— Ill ſueceſs in worldly 
matters Examples; Moſſop, Woodward, Roſs, Digges, 
Wilder, Barry, &e. Parental ſolicitude - diſappoint- 
ment and affliction. —Stage attachment in what reſpects 
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culpable—Proſpects on it at beſt unfavourable and pre- 
carious, eſpecially to thoſe not born in that line—ini- 
mical and forbidding to females, particularly in an 
unprotected ſtate—their critical ſituation—ſfingularly ex- 
poſed to obloquy unmerited, infidious machinations, 
inſurmountable embarraſſments and final miſery—Bel- 
lamy a melancholy inſtance.—Remonſtrance.—Talents, 
fortitude and good conduct have raiſed ſome from ob- 
ſcurity.—Fitz-Henry, an excellent actreſs, a good wife, 
a ſenſible, diſcreet and provident mother—In fortune 
and merit ranked with Pritchard—Their debut on the 
ſtage of life—various ſtruggles, perſeverance and ſucceſs, 
—Cards, their origin and end. —Theatrical purſuits in- 
eligible to thoſe more favourably circumſtanced.- 
Shakſpeare, his charaQter, genius and writings—man- 
gled by critics as well as actors. Digreſſion.—Aſiatic 
ſcene, Mercenary views and conduct of Europeans.— 
Immenſe Acquiſitions their probable conſequences.— 


Wealth inefficacious in caſes of conſcience.—Tranſition 


to ſubjects leſs forbidding. Domeſtic proſpects.— Man 
governed by caprice and faſhion.—Shakſpeare and na- 
ture diſcarded. Stage reformation deſirable - abuſcs 
there no argument for its ſuppreſſion; Prynne, Collier, 
&c.— under proper regulation might anſwer excellent 
moral purpoſes.— Advice to novices. Vanity of ſome 
theatrical ladies —inattention to their parts contraſted 
with the Jane Shore of the poem— manner of per- 
forming the part.—Author's obligations to a late amia- 
ble and worthy character deceaſed. —Satire an unfa- 
vourable line of writing—often perverted—evil tenden- 
cy of groſs expreſſions and licentious details.—Peter 
Aretin and his followers reprobated.—Concluſion.—— 


READING and SPEAKING. 


THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE, &c. taught upon the true 
Principles of Grammar and Rhetoric ; and young Ladies and 
Gentlemen inſtructed in the Art of public Reading and Speak- 
ing, ſo as to give them a correct, emphatic, eaſy, and graceful 
delivery. | 

The proper Manner of delivering the Church Service alſo 
pointed out, and 2 inculcated to thoſe intended for 
Holy Orders; with every requiſite Inſtruction and Preparation 


he Pulpit. 

Mr. WHYTE computes his Attendance on private Pupils 
pf either Sex by the Month of Four Weeks, during the Courſe 
pf Inſtruction; making no Deduction or Allowance whatever 
or any Default, Negligence, or incidental Lapſes of the Pupil; 
as the Time aſſigned to any one cannot be occafronally transferred 
o another. 

The Terms, according to the ſtipulated Number of Viſits, 
ot exceeding an Hour each, three Guineas Commencement 
and three Guineas per Month, ſuppoſing twelve Viſits a Month 
o a ſingle Pupil, taking the Lectures at Mr. WarTe's; but 
ight Viſits only to the Month ſhould he attend abroad; and 
here extraordinary Attendance or Trouble is required, a pro- 
portional Advance —paid monthly. 


N. B. It is requifite the Pupil. ould be punctual to the Hour ap- 
pointed ; for no Encroachment upon that of others can be admitted, and 
s Remiſſneſs in this Point not to be indulged, as a Cuſtom fraught with 
Ul Conſequences, obviouſly precluding all rational Hope of Proficiency, 
ind every Way inexcuſable. It is alſo evident, aſſidueus private 
ractice at home ſhould be exerted in Aid of Inſtruction. 
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or a decent, animated and effectual diſcharge of their duty in 


KY The BiLL of the Pray as alluded to in the ſubſequent 
Compoſition. 
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Wy E N Pritchard her decifive exit made, 
And the laſt plaudits were to Cibber paid, 
The Tragic Muſe her comely treſſes tore, 
That ſhe ſhould look upon their like no more: 
Nor vain her fears now frantic o'er the Stage, 5 
Beyond all temperance, our Heroines rage ; * 
To very tatters every paſſion rend, 
As if they ſtudied only to offend: 
"Tis true,” tis pity they ſo ſtrut and ſtrain 
To tire our patience, and contempt to gain. Io 
And then their action—hold, good cenſor ! there 
'Tis ſuited well to make the groundlings ſtare ; 
Froth and extravagance the herd admire, 
Probatum eſt, and ſmoke's a proof of fire. 
Trick'd in fore'd attitudes and foreign grace, 15 
Foreign indeed to ſubject, time, and place, 
On 
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On fluttering pinions of burleſque they riſe, 

And ſacrifice the heart to catch the eyes. 

Some, in the oppoſite extreme, are cool ; 

- Languid by principle, and tame by rule; 20 
Exploding Art, they reft on Nature's laws ; 

But, partially conceived, betray her cauſe; 
Provoke to laughter where *twas meant to weep, 

Or chaunt with drawling lullabies to ſleep. 

Twice fifty moons in Lily's labyrinths bred, 25 
Talk not to them of breaking Priſcian's head : 

Tho? oft the ear uncultur'd idioms grate, 

And mangled metre oft diſguſt create, 

Againſt advice, even at their own requeſt, 

They, as a breach of privilege, proteſt 30 
Your jus et norma, —frivolous! abſurd | 

Originality is all the word. 

Shall genius be confined by ſervile lore, 

And not ſtrike out new paths untrod before ? 

If from the ancient ſchools the line you draw, 35 
When Nature to conſummate Art gave law, 


Their practice and their followers they contemn; 
What's Moſſop, Garrick, Sheridan to them? 
More elegance and grace they ſet to view 
« Than all their pedant diſcipline e'er knew ;*? 40 
Or if ſome grains of merit they allow, 
The ſcene is chang'd, and things are different now; 

a New 
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New lights on all are by the Moderns thrown, 

Who act, we grant, by maxims of their own. 

Then as to Fops—a deſpicable race! 45 
Old King and Woodward muſt of courſe give place; 
Precedence ours irrefragably prove, 

Who like Parnobile draws on a glove ? 

Wilks, laureate Cibber, or th' arch coxcomb The,* 
Would be mere nothing, nothing at this day : 50 
Egad! to name them with the preſent ſchool, 

The glaſs of all perfection and the rule, 

Strangers to Ton, and ignorant of Style, 

Taſte and all that twould make a Macklin ſmile ; 
They in their day might anſwer well enough, 55 
But now—compariſons are odious, cries No/ Bluff : 
And yet, confound thoſe raſcal gazetteers ! 

Not in one paper his great name appears. 

With more addreſs our Stagers buy eſteem, 

And all our prints with their perſections teem. 60 
Where rang'd ſedans each morning line the ſtreet, 
Paddy, a ſecond Stagyrite! you meet, 

With news in hand, perch'd on his half-drawn pole, 
The ſeeds of learning pregnant in his ſoul, 

As round him his unletter'd comrades ſtand, 65 
Spelling the play-puffs to the liſtening band : 
Shoeboys and ſcavengers their work ſuſpend, 

And ſhrill-voic'd ſweeps their rambles, to attend. 
| Ladies 
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Ladies may wait, and angry footmen call, 
They ſee not, hear not, or they curſe them all. 70 
Wondrous, O Theſpians ! muſt be your renown, 
In ſweat, ſoot, dirt, thus handied thro' the town! 
Who can diſpute, when oracles ſo pure 

Announce perfection, and ſucceſs enſure ? 

But ſtill, ſhould hardy ſceptics blots detect, 
They ſwell their creſts, and glory in defect; 

Nay, tho? a Roſcius hold the mirrour forth, 

*Tis envy nibbling at ſuperiour worth ; 

Then, enter wrath, with inſult at his ſide, 

The laſt reſort of ignorance and pride. 

Even ſo the moody tyrants they perform, 

Come forth in clouds, and exeunt in a ſtorm. 
Thus frontleſs vanity o' erſhoots its aim, 


And balking cenſure clips the wings of fame. 

The Stage, thus run to weeds, o'ergrown and wild, 85 
Diſhonour'd Nature ſaw, and pitying ſmil'd; 
But vain is pity and contempt as vain, . 
Where nonſenſe charms, and folly holds her reign. 
Pathos, that there delighted ſo of yore, 1 
And Taſte and Genius, there delight no more ; 90 
But, tho' reluctant, quit their native ſeat, 
And ſeek in private a ſecure retreat. 
Here once again the feeling ſoul to warm, 
They animate a fair auſpicious form, 

| Such, 
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Such, as we read, from bright Olympus came 95 
To viſit earth, and Sheridan her name! 
A name, by right hereditary, prov'd 
To Science dear, of every Muſe belov'd : 
Shore's hapleſs wife, that paragon confeſs'd, 
Free from her ſtains, in all her beauties dreſs'd, 100 
She realizes to the raviſhed view, 
As ſtory boaſts her, and the Poet drew. 
Poets on different grounds the bays aſſert, 
And few the Actors all in all expert; 
Fluſn'd with pretenſions, ſcorning vulgar reach, rog 
Some cleave the general car with horrid ſpeech ; 
Some buſtling ſcenes, and ſome the trifling ſuit, 
Some whine in Jaffier, others doze in Brute; 
Some, ſtrange eccentrics ! forfeit all pretence 
To character, and even common ſenſe : 110 
And ſome, too rarely ſeen, adorn their ſphere, 
Blaze, comet- like, ſurprize and diſappear ! 
Some walking cyphers point-deviſe get dreſt, 
To ſtop a gap, or to enhance the reſt ; 
What ſtorms ſoe'er, or paſſions intervene, 115 
Serene and calm, fix'd to one ſet routine, 
Like ſchool-boys at their taſks, their parts they con, 
And daudle off, juſt as they daudled on : 
Beſhrew his heart ! who could offend their pride ; 


Dear harmleſs creatures! they're ſo ſatisfied ! 120 
Nor 
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Nor all alike are by the audience felt; 
Some fit with Cynic phlegm, while others melt ; 


Some flirt and giggle—you may rave and hoot ; 
Why, muſty firs! they at the altar do't ; 
And in the moments ſanctified to prayer, 0 125 


They ſtudy faſhions, courteſy, bow and ſtare, 
As if for that ſole purpoſe gather'd there. 

For admiration and diſtinction born, 

So runs their creed, they're pointed at by ſcorn ; 


Yet all her ſpring-guns, and her traps defy, - 130 
To poach for fools, and lure the coxcomb fry. 

Have they no feeling of decorum ? tuſh ! 

They leave it to their grandmothers to bluſh. 

Modern refinement ſoars above all rules ; 

Good breeding's only for your vulgar tools, 135 
Who, if they laugh, with cauſe give laughter birth, 
And with diſcretion always ſeaſon mirth : 

That belles and beaux have either cars or eyes, 

Save for themſelves, *twere folly to ſurmiſe ; 

Why think it then to out - talk the players odd? 140 
Dim are their optics who are blind to God. — 

To them, alas! the genial lamp of day, 

The moon and ſtars, without direction ſtray; 

Years, months and weeks, the morning, noon and night, 
Creative wiſdom thro? all nature bright, 145 
Unheeded paſs ; all changes, tide and time, 
With leſs of meaning than a pantomime :; 
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vet ſome there are who harlequin admire, 
Others his wild vagaries teaze and tire. 
Some partial to the actor ſlight the piece; 150 
A few from judgment praiſe, more from caprice; 
With things call'd ſtrokes your novices are caught; 
The knowing ones exult in finding fault, 
And, fraught with ſelf-conceit, their tongues uncurb; 
Retail ſtale ſaws and all around diſturb : 15.5 
aſe, life and ſpirit they aſcribe to braſs ; 
A venial ſlip ! there, ſet me down an aſs. 
No ſtone is left unturn'd deſert to ſmother 3 
One would be well, but he's ſo like another; 
copyiſt is a copyiſt at beſt; _ 160 
All ſervile imitators they deteſt ; | 
And, croſs*d on that tack, if compell'd to ſtrike, 
They rake him fore and aft, becauſe not like. 
Some critics would be thought, and, ſtrange to tell ! 
They judge of ſpeaking who'ne'er learnt to ſpell; 165 
ith borrow' d ſtrictures bundled up by rote, 
hey rail at veterans of the foremoſt note; 
Arreſt their words ere well they give them breath, 
And with objections worry you to death. 
Pauſe, accent, emphaſis, and parts of ſpeech, 170 
ven to the very lexicon they teach. | 
V ho, claſſic Sheridan! thy dition blame, 
Would ſwear even Lewis dull and Moſſop tame, 
C And 
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And ſuch there are; ſo petulant is pride! 
So prone to carp ! ſo forward to decide ! 
The itch of cavil, feſtering to diſeaſe, 175 
No art can circumſcribe, no genius pleaſe ; | 
To beauty's felf with elegance combin'd, 
The heart grows callous and perception blind. 
Why tax Califta's powers ?—fufpet thy ſenſe, 180 
And do not ape the wit at truth's expence ; 
The crouded audiences and ſtreaming eyes 
Demonitrate clear, thy frigid cenſure lies. 
Monimia treads the ftage—Monimia's young, 
Too fair a flower to *ſcape the wanton tongue ; 18; 
Foul-mouth'd defamer ! eaſily we ſee 
Which way the wind fits—ſhe's ſour grapes to thee : 
Misfortune's cruel hand expos'd her there, 

E 


Tho” weak her efforts, her misfortunes ſpare, 
The brave in every ſtate reſpect the fair. 
If no untimely froſt defeat her ſpring, 
Another Camp1on future bards may fing : * 
The oak majeſtic towering to the ſkies, 
Grew from an acorn to that ſtrength and fize. 
But, oh! what anxious minutes tells the wight, 19; 
Who proves ungracious in the Million's fight. 
”Tis held the ftars that mark the natal hour, 
Have o'er the lives of men deſpotic power ; 
It ſtaggers faith ; yet by what other rule 
Are ſome the theme of conſtant ridicule? 200 
And, 
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And, ah! I ween, thrice luckleſs, who offends 
The powers on whom dramatic fame depends ; 
For aye the ſport of the capricious town, 
Like blood-hounds on the ſcent they hunt him down : 
Each flaw of geſture, feature, limb or voice, 205 
A mote, the trick of nature, not of choice, 
All in full cry with ruthleſs cenſure ſcan, 
And in the actor crucify the man. 
Cheerly, good Caius ! wipe thy brimming eyes; 
Humane like thee, with thee I ſympathize :— 210 
Conſcious of his defects with heart - ſtruck woe, 
To meet the ordeal doom'd to undergo, 
He enters; and anon his wounded ear 
Horſe-laughs aſſail, low gibe and bitter jeer : 


Pit, boxes, galleries mingle in the roar, 215 


And why ? he does his beſt and can't do more. 

His ſketches given with force are touch'd with ſkill ; 
He ſtrives to pleaſe, and never fails in will : 

Some tints of quaintneſs may obſeure his art, 

But paſs not ſentence *till you read his heart. 220 
To every truth detraction's ears are ſhut, 

And every plea comes lacquied with a but; 

But, ſuch an odious fright ! what brought him there ? 
What might have made a worſe, even thee, a play'r, 
Neceffity—diſhoneft means he ſcorns, 225 
Doſt thou for that his pallet plant with thorns, 


And 
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And mix with needleſs gall his ſcanty meal ? 
When ? when will eaſe and plenty learn to feel ? 
With ſcarce a hope his cheerleſs breaſt to warm, 
He bides the pelting of the pitileſs ſtorm ; 230 
Mute and ſubmiſſive bowing low his head, 
Support him, heaven ! to earn his infants bread. 
IIl-fated man! he ſeeks not for applauſe; 
His cauſe is nature's, hear him for his cauſe. 
The tongue of kindneſs pleads, and pleads in vain, 235 
Her gentle whiſpers but provoke diſdain ; 
Yet to his griefs let conſolation ſpeak, | 
The firſt in favour won't be ſo a week: 
Wears he the buſkin ? all bombaſt, cries ſpleen ; 
Give wiſdom tears ; to bucks the comic ſcene ; 240 
And, chuckling in a knot, they're doubly bleſt, 
When ſenſe diſclaims and rudeneſs paints the jeſt. 

Faſt by the rcheſtra Hircus takes his ſtand, 
The ſpikes appropriate to ſupport his hand ; 
His ſtick thruſt to his chin, his head to Prop, 245 
How like a wig-block in a barber's ſhop ! 
With watering gums he on the actreſs glotes, 
To get a peep beneath her petticoats ; 
A ſage behind his ſhoulder ſoftly tips, | 
Sir, be ſo good, our proſpect you eclipſe. 250 
Wak'd from his dream, Sir, what do you mean by that? 
Your pardon, fir,—juſt to take off your hat ; 


But 
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But he, as blockheads will not be advis'd, 
Stands bolt upright, and, as he ought, deſpis'd. 

A-breaſt the ring, another ſpark entrenches 255 

On decency alike, and mounts the benches ; ; 

No doubt, by ſuch rare proof of ſhining parts, 

To burn to cinders all the miſſes hearts; 

But to them-all a nuiſance perks the clown,— | 

Is no good fellow near to knock him down ? 260 
No valiant knight to trip ſuch brainleſs elves ? 

Odds pins and needles ! ladies! right yourſelves. 

But not confin'd alone to the parterre, 

Shame to the boxes ! ſavages are there. 

How differ, tell us, ye adepts in ſpunk ! 265 
He with champaign, and he with porter drunk ? 
Form'd to their guſt, and for ſuch worthies fit, 

A ſcreen is humour and a ſopha wit ; 

The dialogue, however finely penn'd, 

Is quite a bore, and written to no end; 270 
Tho? brilliant fancy glow in every line, - 

The Graces ſport and warble all the Nine, 

Deaf to the charmer Maudlin ſtill appears, 

And, if he hear him, never ſhows he hears. 

Birds of a feather ! Puppies, bears and hogs, 275 
Love learned pigs, monkies, and dancing dogs. 
Some by the quantum eſtimate the ſtuff}, | 
And for their money think they've ne er enough; 

| What's 
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What's plot, ſituation, character or ſtyle ? 
Suffice it them, the bill extends a mile! 280 
A farce to a good play was once a crime, 
Now drolls and farces ſwallow all the time; 
And, cramm'd up to the throat, we ftill deplore 
Our wants, like babies, and bawl out for more. 

Hard is his taſk for public taſte who carves ! 28; 
For where one glutton feaſts another ſtarves. 
Your ſkilful cook conſults the appetite ; 
But, damn the manager! he's never right: 
He gives them tragedy, they mouthe at that ; 
He gives them comedy—tis poor and flat 290 
With fire and frolic ſeeks he their content, 
They grow diſcreet, and doat on ſentiment. 
Thoſe the unfetter'd, nervous ancients pleaſe ; 
The moderns tied to rule and compaſs theſe ; 
He veers with each; but ſtill he gets no thanks; 29; 
They muſt have whiſtlers, tumblers, mountebanks ! 
Are whiſtlers, tumblers, mountebanks procur'd ? 
What, in a playhouſe ? not to be endur'd ! 

Then the performers ! what a wretched crew+ 
Juſt Falſtaff's corps! why doesn't he look for new ? 300 
Whom better could he bring, fir, in their ſtead ? 
Bring Dodd, bring Quick, bring—Garrick from the dead! 
And if old barebones he contriv'd to chouſe, 
Ere laps'd a month, he would not bring a houſe. 
Of 
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Of all amuſements, both the grave and gay 
The one moſt rational confeſs a play; 

Yet night ſucceeding night, in ſpite of ſenſe, 
What ſhoals devote to pam their time and-pence ! 
Yawning at Shakeſpeare, ſome to operas fly, 
Adore Trillini, and in cadence die; 

Then rous'd encore from their chromatic trance, 
Their ſpirits caper to the bounding dance, 

The dupes of Italy, and flaves of France! 

All have their whimſies, great as well as ſmall, 
And he his claims who ſtrives to humour all. 
Tho” calumny may tent him to the quick, 

And daring calumnies will ſometimes ſtick, 

Back on herſelf revert her deadly ſtings, 

Oppos!d by facts; for facts are ſtubborn things. 
Envy the harveſt of his toil may grudge, 

Ill- nature ſnarl, and ignorance misjudge, 

Thoſe on whoſe brows the beam of candour plays, 
Will blame with temper, and with reaſon praiſe. 
A generous dealing animates the heart, 

And life and vigour gives to every part; 

The manager with due ſupport requites, 

And with the laurel bleſſes him that writes; 

To the performer juſt acclaim enſures,— 

The fear of pleaſing his, the pleaſure. yours. 

Each ſhould conſider, ere he reprimands, 

In what predicament the culprit ſtands ; 
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For oft, heaven knows! faſt to the oar tied, 
He muſt drudge on howe'er diſqualified, 
And every option of his ſoul contract, 

To drag frail being thro' life's lingering act. 335 
Before you to aſperity give place, ? 


If any power can prejudice eraſe, 

Try in your own the merits of his caſe. 

Scout as you may-preſumption and conceit, 

One leading point's agreed on—all muſt eat; 340 
And better here induſtrious means to cheriſh, 

Than live a villain, or in prifon periſh ; 

Than live a villain ! Yes, fir, *twas my word ; 

He is a villain, commoner or lord, 

Who, revelling in affluence and delight, 345 
Defrauds the needy creditor of right; f : 

And they no leſs-who in collufion draw, ed N 

Or aid ſuch raſcals to evade the law. 

Oh, there be peers, howe'er they got the name ! 
Whom fainted patience recreants would proclaim z 350 
Whoſe deeds aloud for caſtigation aſk, 

And whoſe vile arts tis virtue to unmaſk ; - — 
Sharpers in grain, a peſt one often meets, 

With penury and filth that charge the ſtreets; 
That in diftreſs the painful artiſt ſteep, 355 
And make the widow and the orphan weep ; 

Nip hope's fair buds, put commerce to a ſtand, 

And with oppreſſion deſolate the land. 
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Againſt the times declaimers may inveigh, 

The evil trac'd lies in a word - bad- pay: 360 
Plans may be form'd, and regulations made, 

Bad- pay contracts, bad- pay ſubverts our trade; 

That every inlet of advantage dams, 

And chains reſource to indolence and drams; 

To that reformers ſhould direct their care, 365 
There bend their forces, point their thunders there; 
Not, while on juſtice wealth and ſtate infringe, 

Coop'd in their halls, to grooms and porters cringe ; 

Or ſtand arraign'd, which leſs admits excuſe, | 

For cheats, beſlav*d with arrogant abuſe. 370 
We boaſt our laws ! laws are of little force, * 

When thoſe who ſhould maintain pervert their courſe ; 
Or, brought to ruin's verge, who gains his ſuit 

Can find no officer to execute ; 

Or venal reptiles who enhance expence, 375 
Connive at knaves and'aggravate offence ; 

The very laws thus making grievance worſe, 

Encourage wrongs, and prove themſelves a curſe. 

O you, whom Bailiffs, or Police they call, 

Who ſweep the beggars from the dripping ſtall! 380 
Let ruin'd citizens in peace depart, 

And clap the powder'd ſwindler in the cart. 

Shall hemp and dungeons be the poor man's fate, 

And juſtice not o'ertake the guilty great ? 384 
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And brands the rogue as ſure as Tyburn- tree, 
So ſpeed the verſe, to all eternity. 

Yes, tho' I deal not in flagitious rhymes, 
The day of reckoning may o' ertake their crimes; 
The gibbet's now preparing large and high, 390 
With ſcare-crows pendant to the paſſers by: 
The truly noble always claim reſpect, 
The caitiff, noble call'd, I will diſſect, 
And on the canvas of deriſion hatch, 
A living portrait of the felon SCRATCH ; 395 
That the loud gods whene'er he meets their view, 
With groans and hiffes ſhall his ſteps purſue. 
Rogues of inferior breed, by no means rare, ö 


Thank heav'n! the preſs our grand palladium's 22 


May gain a niche, that, to broad day light bare, 

The world may ſee, and of their ſchemes beware. 
The Drama, by fanatic zeal deſpis'd, 401 

Shews us the heart of man anatomiz'd ; 

Hypocriſy ſtrips of her dark diſguiſe, 

Expoſes vice, with virtue charms our eyes; 

And where a pulpit lecture could not reach, 40; 

Will moral truths and ſound inftruQion teach, 

Let actors well or ill their taſks diſcharge, 

Types of the actors in the world at large, 

We ſee the pert, the ignorant, the vain, | 

And at the leaſt expence experience gain, fa 

Secure from peril, and exempt from pain ; 


And, 
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And, in their animated pictures ſhewn, 
Learn from their errors to corre& our own. 
The evils juſtly cenſur'd all lament, 
Some cure admit, and moſt we might prevent : 415 
So, look at home, in ſpite of every care, 
Defects prevail, and groſs abuſes there; 
Yet, *twere a doctrine, ſtrange and ill employ'd, 
That for a limb the whole ſhould be deſtroy'd. 
"Tis in life's theatre as bn the ſtage; 420 
Various purſuits do various minds engage : 
Some buoyant ride on faction's turbid ſtream, 
Some, loft to glory, in oblivion dream ; 
Some their career without obſtruction run; 
Some toil and fret, and are at laſt undone, 425 
And knaves and fools whom fortune dignifies, 
Are, vile abuſe of terms ! dubb'd great and wiſe ! 
While thouſands diſappointed, curſe their ſtate, 
And what they owe to Pride, aſcribe to Fate. 
Through each department ſtudious artiſts look, 430 
And colour their deſigns from Nature's book. 
Let pedants with their rules keep e' er ſuch ſtir, 
All's mere dead letter, not deriv'd from her; 
And thoſe who from her genuine dictates ſtart, 
Howe'er applauded, never gain the heart.. 135 
Performers who to eminence aſcend, | 4 
Begin with nature and with nature end; | 
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On duty's ladder firmly place their feet, 
And wary mave till fame and merit meet: 
Nor in deportment only ſhun exceſs, 440 
But, though a trifle, prove their ſenſe in dreſs; 
Vain fools alone propriety reſign 
To the impertinence of being fine ; 
Or in the lap of falſe ambition nurs'd, 
For parts unſuited to their talents thirſt ; 445 
With low manceuvres foſtering diſcontent, 
A brother's claims how baſe to circumvent ! | 
Each has his forte, and well his forte ſhould know, 
And to what lengths he may with credit go; 
In various cafts tho* many buſtle on, 450 
Not mean his genius who excels in one. 
To different powers we different walks aſſign, 
But judgment often wanes where talents ſhine ; 
And where the powers of execution fail, 
The mind's ſuperiour faculties prevail 435 
To give complete and permanent delight 
Both muſt concur and happily unite; 
And thoſe who at perſection's laure} aim, - 
On no contracted baſe muſt found their claim. 
Nor do the ſubjects repreſented, leſs 469 
[Their ſeparate modes and ſignatures poſſeſs. 
Within the complicated liſt of parts, 
Some, too inſ pid e' er to reach our hearte, 
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In one cold uniform dull tenour creep, 

And ſcarce awake the heedleſs audience keep; 465 
Thoſe, like a mill- ſtone round the Actor's neck, 

A dead load hang, and all his efforts check. 

Others a latent excellence conceal, 

Which ſpirited exertion may reveal, | 
And balf the merit is of ſome effac'd, 470 
If not with perſonal endowments grac'd. 

Some boldly mark'*d, inſtinct with native force, 
Performance aid, and intereſt of courſe. 

Thus with congenial flame, the 21u/e of Fire | 
The dulleſt actor will ſometimes inſpire ; 478 
Conflicting Paſſions, loud, impetuous, ſtrong, 

Wrapt in their vortex, hurry him along; 


And luckily one ſtriking feature caught, 

A ſemblance ſtamps, tho' charg'd with many a fault. 
Hence with the magic of a Garrick's art, 430 
He wreſts incontinent the yielding heart; 

Clap, clap all hands ; he catches at the prize ; 

But ſoon, ah! ſoon the abortive ferment dies. 

Great unawares, but impotently great, 

Blown in his ſpeed, and foundered in conceit, 485 
He finks encumber'ꝗ with his author's weight. 

So dangerous is it wantonly to riſe, 

And range improvident forbidden ſkies. 


0 
"TI * FR ” > % : - 
* . Woe, F ru * 8983 — 
8 * — —_ - \ n 
2 2 * F 


20 THR THEATLHE. 

What evil genius in more evil hour, 

Could prompt thee, fool! beyond thy ftrength to tow'r ? 

Yet ere the curtain of thy miſeries drop, 491 

Retreat in time, and cultivate thy ſhop; 7 

There may thy talents, uſefully diſplay'd, 

Raiſe thee a name and conſequence in trade; 

Each ſmiling day will ſome new charms unfold, 

And induſtry convert thy droſs to gold; 

And, to the generous mind worth all the reft, 

Bleſs thee with means of making thouſands bleſs'd: 

Scoff as thou wilt, to that my words propoſe, 

Her greatneſs Britain, George his glory owes ; 500 

And more true pleaſure one ſuch day affords, | 

Than a whole life funk on the play-houſe boards.. 
Full many a fad example could I name, 

Loft to his friends, to fortune and to fame; 

And many a youth, whoſe woes I might detail, 505 

Has made his final exit in a jail. 
Moſſop! in manhood's prime, the Stage's pride, 

A martyr to his evil genius died, 

And tho? applauſe his ſtrong exertions crown'd; 

No fterling proofs were in his pockets found. $10 
The thrifty Woodward, at a later day, 

A bankrupt pining on his death-bed lay, 

Convinc'd he had perform'd an idle part, 

And the laſt call releas'd a broken heart: 


A fellow 


Borne to the fide and hobbling thro” the ſcene: 540 
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A fellow ſufferer, known in Comus' court, 515 
Even now ſolicits needy life's ſupport. 

Digges ! highly born, train'd up and qualified, 
With rank acquainted and to rank allied, 


| Fallen from his ſtate, met the cold ftroke of death, 


With ſcarce a friend to catch his lingering breath; 520 
One, and but one, in life's dark eve procur'd, 
The balm of comfort on his miſeries pour'd : 
May the kind hands thus ready to extend, 
Ne'er feel diſtreſs, nor ever want a friend. 
Wilder! an honeſt ſoul, cordial and true 525 
As e' er the vital air in hardſhip drew, 
Not Barry, in her zenith, followed more, 
When forty winters he had ſcuffl'd o'er, 


Public negle& with manly reaſon ſpurn'd, 


And to his pencil and his paints return'd ; 530 
Grown wiſe at laſt, he with his virtuous wife 
Now taſtes the comforts of domeſtic life. 

The gallant Spranger—how did Spranger ſpeed ? 
A combination and a form indeed, 
To thouſands living might the muſe appeal, 535 
Where every god ſeem'd to have ſet his ſeal, 
Spent, ſpent, quite ſpent, broke down, and harraſs'd out, 
Bending with years, and tortur'd with the gout, 
Theſe pitying eyes beheld, a mere machine, 


Such 
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Such undertakings men are prompted to, 

When life's at ſtake, and hunger is the cue. 
Another yet—an Actor and a Sage, 

The great reſtorer of the Iriſh Stage, 

In ſpite of envy, malice, faction, ſpleen, 

He rais'd and ſcour'd the Augean ſtable clean, 

Twelve tedious winters cloſely, hardly toil'd, 

In all his ſchemes of independance foil'd, 

At one dire blaſt ſaw his fair harveſt ſpoil'd ; 

Sent with his helpleſs family adrift, 

A fugitive, in foreign climes to ſhift, 

The herſe his wife's reſpected corſe that bore 

Left him poſſeſs'd of not one louis-d'or ; 

Yet to the laſt, tis true, he ne'er reſign'd 

The vigorous workings of his ardent mind ; $555 

Pregnant with deeds he his quietus made, 

And ſmiPd on death with whom he oft had play'd. 
*Gainſt theſe, raſh boy, thou may'ft retort with ſcorn 

Some caſual fat——by miracle a thorn,* 

And poſſibly the roſe of June may blow 566 

In the chill boſom of December's ſnow ; nl 

But, not detracting from thy force and weight, 

What claims are thine to hope a better fate ? 
Domeſtic ties I would not preſs too far, 

Nor with fond notions generous efforts bar ; 365 

1 mention not a mother raving wild, | 

Thus, thus to leave me! poor devoted child! 
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Nor yet a father's heart corroding grief, 
Silent and ſad, forbidding all relief; 


And vaniſhed all his promiſed joys in ſmoke ; 

Haply a brother, to deſtruction brought, 

By the contagion of example caught. 

Theſe, and a train of conſequences more, 

I leave untouch'd and paſs unnotic'd o'er; 

Dark tho* the proſpect, candour muſt confeſs, 

Miſconduct ſometimes ſtumbles on ſucceſs ; 

Friendly precaution borne on fancy's wings 

May make erroneous eſtimates of things : 

Haply no brother, to deſtruction brought, 

By the contagion of example's caught, 

And, tho? but rarely, ancient records tell, 

The Prodigal reclaim'd has ended well. 
But ſhould a daughter, or a fiſter dear, 

Start, ſtage - attracted, madly from her ſphere, 

uffliction's cup in bitterneſs runs o'er, 


\nd wounded nature bleeds at every pore ; 


Imagination giving anguiſh ſcope, 
Immers'd in diſappointment loſes hope. 
Slander, that ſtrikes where merit moſt prevails, 


Notes every look, at every turn aſſails; 
he very charms that ſhould protection claim, 


Betrayers prove and undermine her fame: 
132 


Waſted his care and pains, his meaſures broke, 


Her 


570 


$15 


580 
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Her own ſex pioufly the work begin, 

Who ſeldom think detraction is a fin, | 595 
And many a fop, with falſehood's ſpirit curs'd, 
Biographies her from the lap that nurs'd ; 

Citing i in proof, when, where and how, a Iſt 

Of well-known facts that never could exiſt. 

The cloſe ſeducer, following up the ſport, 600 
Inveterates malice and abets report ; 

Hovering aloof, he keeps awhile at bay, 

Watches the unguarded hour and fwoops his prey. 

A month or two, unconſcious of her fate, 


Perhaps ſhe flaunts it criminally great ; 605 


Pleaſures illuſive her acceptance ſtay, 

Her minions guard her, and her flaves obey ; 
Obſequious chieftains for ſupreme command, 

And grave divines for mitres kifs her hand ; 
Soft adulation lives but in her fmiles, 610 

And glare and influence ſenfe of ſhame beguiles. 

Mark the reverſe in early life's decline, 

O Bellamy! the dire reverſe was thine. * 

In the brief whirl of her exuberant reign 

Aſſiſtance ſought was never ſought in vain ; 

Too careleſs of events, ftripp*d of her all, 
Thoſe, whom her affluence fed, deride her fall. 

| Deſponding on the margin of the flood, 

Wild with her griefs the child of folly ſtood ; 
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No grateful friend, from Thames? inſurgent wave, 640 

Prelate nor chieftain, ftretch'd. a hand to ſave;— 

Intemperate youth.) could youth, alas! reflect? 

Here's ample cauſe thy frenzy to correct: 

On what preſumption, by what juſt deeree, 28 

Muſt honour, kindred, peace, fuccumb. ta thee? 625 
The pictures here exhibited to view 

Are fairly drawn; the originals I knew. 

To this late period, from my boyiſh age, 

I have trac'd the ſpecious. warfare of the ſtage; 1 90 

And, ſcrutinia'd in every point of light, 630 

Decided truths to inexperience write; | 

For as a man, man's ſufferings doom'd. to ſhare, 

That, no ſlight province, challenges my care. | 

Here giddy youth may learn thoſe rocks to hun. 

On which ſueh numbers ſplit and are undone; Þ | 635 


Here learn the fate of overweening pride 


Of time mifpent and: talents miſapplied— 
On Green-room hiſtory were it meet to dwell,* - _ 
The page of grievance would to folios ſwell. u 


But why foreſtal reſiſtleſs ſorrow's date? 640 


Evil, untutor'd, never comes too late; 

Gladly the painful office I forego, 

And leave to time the blazonry of woe. 

Forbid it, juſtice, to reproach or ſeorn, 

Worth native there and to the mannex born, 645 
Or 
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Or one illiberal ſtricture to expreſs, | 

When genius ſeeks that refuge from diſtreſs. 

To fools and knaves are fortune's favours given, 

Genius, a ray electric, comes from heaven; 

Eluding the dull ken of vulgar fight, | 

It ranges free, and deviates into right; 

But vanity will find, by ſorrow ſchool'd, | 

Will is not power, nor all that glitters, gold. 
With cold remonſtrance paſfion to oppoſe, 

Perhaps fmall knowlege of its nature ſhews ; 

But tho? the films of paſſion reaſon blind, 

Some lucky moment truth may entrance find. 

If but a ſingle proſelyte I gain, 

Say, happy parent! have I writ in vain ? 

And many a wandering mind for virtue fram'd, 

By friendly treatment might have been reclaim'd. 

Of ſuch perverſe materials ſome are made, > 

They move, like crabs, by nature retrogade, 

Wilfully blind and liflefsly ſecure, 

Whom they diftreſs or what they may endure; _ 

Devoted to the chace where ruin lies, 

They mock reſtraint, precaution they deſpiſe; 

Low- minded craft for wiſdoni's lore miſtake, 

And vice and folly their aſſociates make. 

Their doom is ſea'd——to thoſe who merit praiſe, 675 

Warm from the heart, my pen due tribute pays. 


Not 


— 


o 


TYHL THEATRE E 2277 


Not warp'd by ſpleen, or cauſcleſs prone to blame, 
What muſe, Fitz-Henry, could forget thy name, 
By virtue dignified and dear to fame? 

A tender mother and a faithful wife, 675 
She grac'd the ſcene and trod the ſtage of life; 

Taught her lov'd offspring, as a parent ſhould, 

The nobleſt leſſon, that of being good; 

Their guide and pattern, in the paths of truth 

She train'd their childhood and confirm'd their youth ;680 
And, oh! that many ſuch the ſtage ſupplied, 

She lived like Pritchard, and like Pritchard died. 

Reſt, gentle pair! a pair ſo well approv'd, 

In death lamented as in life belov'd, 

How rare to meet ! 


yet humble was their ſtate, 685 
Till genius and their virtues prov'd them great. 

No filken robes around their footſteps flow'd, 

No gems ſeductive on their hoſoms glow'd ; 

Dormant their hopes, as well as talents lay, 

Till adverſe trials forc'd them into day ; 690 
Succeſs far ſeated on a mountain's brow 

They ſaw, but dimly, from the ſhade. below : 

And now with hope, half kindling, half repreſs'd, 

To gain the ſummit they their ſteps addreſs'd ; 

Rough was the way, and ſteep was the aſcent, 695 
Yet on, ſcarce dreaming to what end, they went ; 
Great was the toil, and greatly they endur'd ; 

On thoſe ſole terms is eminence procur'd. 

That 
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28 
That empty paſtime for an empty king“ 


Aptly devis'd, beneath their roofs could bring 706 


No formal parties, wont to reimburſe | 

The claims of faſhion from their neighbour's purſe. 
With Matadores, Pont, Baſto and Spadille, 

Their precious hours let poring dotards kill ; 

Heedleſs how trumps were play'd or Kel dealt, 1 
The tragic page they taſted and they felt, | 

And as around the friendly hearth they read, 

Oft ſent their hearers weeping to their bed. 

In time's due courſe, reveal'd in all her charms, 
Melpomene received them to her arms, | 710 
And tho? of friends and kindred aid depriv'd, 

At wealth and fame with honour they arriv'd. 

No father's hopes, no mother's peace deftroy'd, 

Left free to chooſe that freedom they employ'd ; 


And what in thouſands candour muſt condemn, 51; 


So differ things, was rectitude in them. 

Tis not the ſtation that contempt deſerves ; 
But who from reaſon and from duty ſwerves. 
O thou! whoſe ſtars a kindlier aſpect wear, 

Spare thy connections, thy own bluſhes ſpare! 720 

Short are the triumphs of impertinence, 

And ſhame the meed of proſtituted ſenſe ; 

Then learn betimes what-ills miſpriſion wait; 

When howls the ſtorm, reflection comes too late. 


— 


By 
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By futile brains are futile ſchemes imbib'd, 725 
Diſcretion trimly ſteers the courſe preſcrib'd ; | 
To no falſe lights her ſteady views incline, 
Her pilot, Reaſon ;—make that pilot thine ; 
Nor by the glare of tinſel'd ſhew miſled, 
While with diſgrace thou earn'ſt precarious _— 
Heap freſh anathemas on Shakſpeare's head. 
Immortal Bard ! whoſe heaven-illumin'd mind, 

Compriz'd the volume of all human kind; 
Pierc'd at a glance extended nature thro”, 
Her worlds exhauſted, and develop'd new; 735 
Bade viewleſs Nothing into Being ſtart, 
And rul'd at will the captivated heart; 
Unlike the lordlings of ſuoceeding days, 
Who ravage nations, or who pilfer bays; 
Deſpis*d while living, and in death their name 740 
Damn'd to oblivion, or more damn'd in fame ; 
How have thy ſacred pages been defac'd ! 
Tortur'd at Preſs, and on the Stage diſgrac'd! 

Shall I once more, a loſs I have long deplor'd, 
Behold thee, Shakſpeare! to thy rights reſtor d? 54; 
Shall I, O Faſhion ! Faſhion ! e*er again 
See thee, ſweet Bard! in wonted ſplendour reign ? 
Ah! no, ſweet Bard! I never ſhall ſee more, 
What I have ſeen, and ever ſhall deplore. 
Farewel the myſtic ſong, the potent ſpell, 750 
Ye more than mortal agencies, farewel ! 


130 


Strive 
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Strive ridicule and reaſon as they may, 
Witlings will rife, and dunces have their day. 
Thrown on the ſhelf poor baniſh'd Romeo lies, 
And in the tomb forgotten J uliet dies; * 755 
Macbeth no more his air-form'd dagger draws, 
While bloodier tyrants plunder with applauſe. - 

Turn o'er the annals of the preſent age, 
Such fell deſtroyers ne'er diſgrac'd the Stage : : 
Shylock the Jew was merciful to theſe, 760 
He thirſts but for his bond, they for rupees; 
A pound of Chriſtian fleſh, penurious feaſt ! 
Nabobs entire are ſwallowed in the Eaſt ; 
Not for the purpoſes of peculation, 
All's for the good and honour of the nation. 765 
But what's the honour, what the nation's good, 
By fraud atchiev d, and ſeal'd with human blood ? 
Reproach abroad, domeſtic virtue ſtain'd, g 


* 
. 1 830 «a 


To hoſtile force and tyrant pleas conſtrain'd 

Crowns got with blood muſt be with blood maintain'd. 

The inundation of a golden tide - 770 

Obliterates all, ſave luxury and pride; - 

And oſtentation vaunting in their train, T 
ud 
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Intemperance and indolence and pain, 
And arrogance the pander of diſdain. 
With the ſame luſt of power was Rome poſſeſs'd, T 


With the ſame predatory views impreſs'd, Ty 
| With 
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With the ſame hopes on foreign wars reſolv d, 
With the ſame climes in martial ftrife involy'd, 
With the ſame fortunes were her Eagles crown'd, 720 
With the ſame influx of corruption drown'd; 
And, as a document to States unborn, 
Rome, miſtreſs of the world, became its ſcorn. 
Such goodly fruits from depredation ſprings? 
Such glorious laurels impious conqueſt brings! ! 985 

And then our Senfibility's ſo nice, 
To mark the argument is deem'd a vice. 
But here the real and mimic ſcene agree, 
No Daniel comes to judgment till you fee; 
Bribe deep, and fearleſs accuſation' meet, 790 
The perquifite' makes every thing ſmell ſweet; 
Yet, tho? all India's diamonds tempt the breach, 
The foe of virtue, virtue will impeach, 2 2 
And little will the ſubterfuge a val. 
When character'd in death he reads the tale. 593 
Not mine the taſk his puniſhment to urge, 2 
Not mine the office to apply the ſcourge 
Not mine the boſom that muſt feel the ſhock, 
To ſee the cart, the halter, or the block. 
But ſhould corruption ftretch her gilded hand, 80 
And ſcreen her minion when the laws demand. 
To Heaven lies the appeal; to Heaven belongs, 
To avenge a Prince's and a People's wrongs 
FB 1 
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The ſalema ties infring d, the blood he ſpilt, 


Shall riſe. in judgment, and confront his guilt; 80; 


The ſhades of mothers and their babes n 
While he hig good things and his eaſe enjoy d 

Of free- born maids to loath'd, embraces led, 
Torn from their fires, and W for bread ; 
Shall all his foul enormities retrace, $10 
And ceaſeleſs horrors. ſtare, him in the face; 
Their barbed ſtings in his gor d breaſt implant, 
And rack his peace, who peace refus d to grant. 
Vain the proud glare of Afiatic ſtate, 

His coſtly vaſes ang; his piles of plate 3813 
Nor opiate, leep or waking, ſhall he find 
To ſwage the hell in; his. perturbed, mind , 

The cloak of trial. and the wordy . 
Will it diſpeopled provinces excuſe, | 22 
That not a. man was, left. to bear. the 1 news; 

Or tomes of. crimes and miſdemeanors need, 
When tortur d conſcience pleads—I have done the deed: 
Self- condemnation needs no other proof. 
Ye miniſters of vengeance ! ſtand aloof, 3823 
Deſpair itſelf ſhall. do the hangman's part, 

Or drench the poignard in his rathleſs heart. 
Thus curs'd the, wretch, and blaſted be his fame, 
H any ſuch &'er bore a Briton's name. 


But 
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But ſcenes of fraud and rapine have too long 830 

Engroſs'd attention, and prophan'd the ſong ; 

Whom ſuch delight on ſyſtem may advance, 

Enough for me to take a paſſing glance. 

The evils done no remedy admit, 

No tongue can mitigate, no language fit; ö 835 

And ſince we nearer home may be ſupplied, 

Turn we from thoſe diſguſtful themes aſide. 

Not lur'd by wealth, nor caught by dazzling ſhows, 

Which in poſſeffion wound, not give repoſe, 

Me other proſpects, other objects charm, 840 

My labours ſweeten, my affections warm; 

Solace my griefs, if any griefs intrude, 

My joys enhance, and brighten ſolitude. 

Content with competence, and hating ſtrife, 

Let me paſs quiet thro* the vale of life; 845 

The good I can without parade diſpenſe, 

Nor tread my neighbour's grounds, nor break his fence, 

That honeſt hearts, who the ſame journey take, 

May bleſs my children for their father's ſake. 

If in my walks the excurſive truant ſtray, 850 

Abuſes riſe, or folly croſs my way, | 

Reprove I muſt, correct them if 1 can, 

But ſhow in all humanity to man: - 

Convinc'd of this, howe'er T mifs my ends, = 

The friend of mankind cannot want for friends. 855 4 1 
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And now the motley race no audience bear; 


Her advocation is not now in tune. 


i 
Such was the poet whoſe inſtructive page, 
Gives us the form and preſſure of the age, 
And, as you will, ye Prynnes and Colliers ! rave,* 
Rake up the filth, and ſtocks, and pillory brave, 
The Stage might furniſh, on a juſt review, $66 
A ſchool of morals and of virtue too. | 
Even in decline, perverted and diſgrac'd, 
It forms a touchſtone of our ſenſe and taſte; 
And, ſubje to each ſkyiſh influence, proves 
That man caprice more than diſcretion moves. $6; 
See thro? the world the little and the great, 
Kings, Lords, and Coblers, all bow down to fate : 
So on the Stage, as Fate the dic ſhall fling, 
Laft night a cobler, and to-day a king. 
The caſe of our disfranchis'd bard purſue, 
Proofs riſe on proofs, and wiſdom may accrue. 
If in diſguſt a Stateſman quit his place, “ 
So does the player, tho* with better grace; 
The grave-diggers, caviare to ears refin'd, 
As patriots ſhould, unpenfion d, have refign'd, 81; 


870 


Tho? look around, motley's your only wear; 

Nor can the alluring charms of Roſalind, 
Equip'd en cavalier, her doom reſcind ; . 

And Claudio's fate did virtue's ſelf oppugn, oo 


Timon 
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Timon deſerted may his follies curſe, 

Rats ſmell a wreck, and friends an empty purſe. 
The Winter's Tale, and Taming of the Shrew, 
All's Well that Ends Well, are diſcarded too; 385 
But, at the name tho? all appear in terrors, 
Thro' life we play the Comedy of Errors. 
Hamlet, new vamp'd, ſuch is the time's caprice, 
With Guido's aid, may ſerve an after-piece ; 


And cap-a-pee a macaroni grown, 890 
In Lingua Franca may be yet the ton. 

Thus while thoſe crafty minſtrels we careſs, 5 
Wrongs heap'd on wrongs poor Imogen oppreſs, 
And native talents languiſh in diftreſs. 


John, *tis the foible of the day, retires, 395 
And Benedick in wedlock's ſnare expires; 
Wolſey his ſtate, Lear abdicates his throne, 


And Jack, tho' laſt not leaſt, old Jack ſurvives alone. * 


Tis true, albeit in the vale of years, 

Barry ere while beguiled us of our tears; goo 

His light put out, the Moor is quite unmoor'd, 

And now each puny whipſter gets his ſword. 

Even Richard's ſun is ſet, or ſans remorſe, + 

Some hoarſe, crude murderer brawls, a horſe ! a horſe ! 
O you ! whom genius, or the fates impel, 905 

Who not unweeting purpoſe to excel, 

In ſituations leſs expoſed to ſhame, 

Firſt prove your ſtrength, and meditate your aim; 

8 85 There 
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There imp your wings, and ſhort excurfions try, 
And all defects with diligence fapply. 916 
Tho? fair and open lie the realms of day, 
And luring proſpects all around difplay, 
The giddy heights let raw adventurers ſhun, 
Nor raſhly tempt the Chariot of the Sun. 
Yet blind to peril, confident and vain, 915 
If you, preſumptuous, muſt aſſume the rein, 
Till with experience and with judgment bleſs'd, 
Keep a tight hand ; the middle way's the beft. 
But humbler ſcenes, and more familiar ſtrife, 
Come home to feeling, and are drawn from life; 920 
With every charm of compoſition grac'd, 
Order, decorum, elegance and taſte; 
Theſe to ſupport and ſuitably expreſs, 
Precifion claim, fkill, aptitude, addrefs.; 
Ingredients, indiſpenſable to all, 925 
Rarely combin'd, more rarely at a call. 
The harmonizing tints and ſofter traits, 
Illuſive ſhun the crude obſerver's gaze; 
And juſtly to diſcriminate, demand 
A praQtifed pencil, and a maſter hand, 950 
Which, happy in the fine effect, reveal 
The moſt perfection where they moſt concea!. 
"Twas in this arduous field Horatio ſhone, 
Array'd in peerleſs merit, all his own.” 
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So Syrian Zara's highly finiſh'd role, 935 
By ſoft approaches ſtealing on the foul, 
And this of Shore, touch'd with conſummate ſkill, 
Were drawn for thee, far thee reſerv'd to fill, 
Your buſkin'd dames, whom thirſt of pomp inſpires, 
Whom dreſs, enchants, and oſtentation fires; 94 
Divinities of that illuſtrious claſs, 
Whoſe occupation is the looking-glaſs ; 
Whoſe love of fame, and ſtronger love of pelf, 
Are merely abigails to love of ſelf; | 
Who ſee no excellence, conceive no grace, 945 
But what pertains to perſon and to face; 
Who ſhine conſpicuous in coquettiſh arts, 
And play themſelves when they ſhould play their ad 
Tho' from the pen of Rowe, they brook with pain, 
A part that dofſs their rouge and gaudy train. gg 
How have I ſeen the dainty things diſtreſs'd, 
Of ſome the wonder, and of ſome the jeſt, 
Stop in mid - rant, or hurry to the cloſe, 
To adjuſt the tucker, or a curl compoſe; | 
Then with a filly ſelf-approving leer, | 955 
Conſult the beaux, and bleſs fome Strephon near, 

Oh ! how unlike the vain unfeeling throng, 
Shines the fair ſuhject of my votive ſong ! 
With ſober ſtep and low dejected mien, Wal 
Suited with juſt conception to the ſcene, 96 

ee Like 


Like a fad votariſt, beautiful in tears, 
Child of unfeign*d contrition ſhe appears. 
Thro' her fine form, adorn'd with every cd 
In each according feature of her face, 
The anguiſh of a foul oppreſs'd we trace. 965 
She ſpeaks, and with the tongue of eloquence, 
Speaking her author's, proves her on good ſenſe; 
Each word, each action, even her filence moves, 
Extends our feelings, and the ſenſe improves. 
Critics ! throughout her varying powers attend, 950 
And approbation will in wonder end. | 
| Lo! for the Royal Innocents ſhe pleads, | 
With kindred ſympathy the audience bleeds ; | 
Alas! for pity ! ſhe forboding cries, 
Alas! for pity! every boſom ſighs. 975 
Rapt with the theme, and glowing with her part, 
She wings each word directly to the heart, 
With every power and every grace of ſpeech, 
Which feeling can ſuggeſt, and art can teach : : 
She ſooths, excites, ſhe deprecates, ſhe burns 98 
With generous zeal, with keen reflection mourns,” 
That could the Drama from preſcription err, 
Stern Glouceſter's ſelf might well be mov'd by her. 
Then, when, all-judging Heav'n ! ſhe bows to thee, 
And owns thy juftice in the hard decree, 985 
With what fimplicity her accents flow, | 
In all the melting energy of woe ! 
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Now *ſcap'd, feeble and ſpent, the rabble roar 
Behold her ſuppliant at Alidia's door! | \ 4 
Ingratitude, fell monſter! thruſts between; 990 \ 
How few to take the wretehed in are ſeen! a js 
Pale monument ef want! forlern fhe fands— : * 


Burſts not the thunder of applauding hands? | \ 3 
No; in mute wonder fix d attention reigns, — h 1 
And every ſenſe #bforpt partakes her pains. 995 3 
At intervals ſome ſtiliy murmurs wiſe, | 74 
But checkt, evaporate in ſmether d ones 

Aw'd by the genuine majeſty of grief, 

We fear to give var ftruggling pangs relief. 

Intent on ber güte WFourfetves bereft, | 2000 
With agony our very fouts are deft 4 Dy 
From every eye the ardent ſpirit flies, 

And trembles every nerve where pity lice; 

Down each pale cheek the copious tributes flow, 

And throbs each breaft reſponſive to her woe. Toog 
Rudely repuls'd from thoſe onee-friendly walls, 

Her laſt reſource, the famiſh*d victim falls. 

“It was not always thus *—refign'U and weak;— * 


The reſt her:looks unutterably ſpeax. roog 
„Where are thy friends ?*—**Ah! Belmour, where : 
o 40 42. - » Y 


How much in thoſe few ſimple words ſhe ſaid 
Nature exerted piercꝰd each bounding heart, 
And caught a wreath beyond the reach of art. 
| 'G But 
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But when on the cold ground ſhe proſtrate lies, 
Fainting, exhauſted, never more to riſe !. | 
Forgive me ! but forgive me! - not an car 
Her thrilling tones could deaf to mercy hear. 
Our ſwelling boſoms ſpurn deſpotic laws, 
Curſe the crook'd tyrant, and aſſert her cauſe. 
Fiction's no more tis, tis too much to bear; 3 7026 
Inhuman ſlaves! your perſecution ſpare; _ 
«© Not eat theſe three days! her deſervings plead, 
Like avgels trumpet tongued, againſt the deed. 
Vile ſtretch of ſayage power !—tumultuous pants 
Each breaſt to ſuccour the poor ſufferer's wants, 103; 
And proud oppreſſion cruſh ; a glorious ftrife ! 
And cheap the conqueſt at the expence of life. 
Dear to our hearts, as charming to our eyes 
How amiably, ſweet maid ! thy merits riſe ! 
Never, ſave in ſach mimic ſcenes expreſs'd, I039 
May one unquiet thought affect thy breaſt ; 
Thy breaſt, of elegance the choſen ſeat, t, 
Where taſte and judgment, wit and candour mart, 
And genius with humility unites, 1 
Knowlege abounds, and modeſty delights, 1030 
And all the kindly charities are found, B 
With honour, virtue, and good humour crown'd. 
While thus in character, you doubly ſhine, 
Perhaps the Drama yields ſome traits of mine. 
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Alike in kind, nor differing in degree, 1040 

So ceaſeleſs beats my anxious heart for thee. 

On the rich baſis of a parent's worth * 

Affection grew, and at thy birth took birth. 

When deepening clouds obſcur'd my helpleſs years, 

She ſooth'd my drooping heart; difpelPd my fears ; 1045 

Suftain'd the ſteps of my unfriended youth, 

And brought me erring to the paths of truth. | 

She lov'd to bieſs, and bleſſings ſo conferr'd, mo 

That not the niceſt ſtring of ſufferance ſtirr'd ; 

Her memory dear, with fighs I cheriſh yet, oo 

And, grateful, would repay the pious debt 

To thee, in happy hour thy earlieſt guide; 

My glory her eſteem; thy fame my pride; 

Thy ſorrows too, for ſorrows thou haſt known, 

I more than thought, I felt them all my own : os 

Then caſt thy cares on me, on me depend, . 

Thy other father, thy indulgent friend, 

And while my fates have one fair hour in ſtore, 

To dry thy tears thou ſhalt not want a Shore. 1059 
Nor bluſh, dear maid! that with thy worth impreſs'd, 

I on the fruitful theme with pleaſure reſt. 

Let greater bards, I envy not their claim, 

On wealth and titles build their hopes of fame; 

Let rigid Satire with vindictive rage, 

Impale the guilt of a corrupted age; 1065 

. Perhaps 
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Perhaps erroneous, dragging crimes ta light, 
Better eonſignꝰd to everlaſting night. 15 
What boots it that a tyrant's minion writ, 
With all the looſe feſtivity of wit? | 
Or he whoſe groſs polluted pages ſhow 1079 
How miſcreants liv'd two thouſand years ago? 
Who thus exhibit with empiric {kill 
Details of viee, and precedents of ill, 
Conſpiring with the foe that lurks within, 
On Virtue's altars ſacrifice to Sinz _ 1075 
And while againſt depravity they preach, 
Confeſs her influence, and her myſteries teach. 
But worſe, if worſe can be, the motley band 
Of ribbald rhymers, wits at ſecond hand, 
Whoſe foul traveſties reprobate their zeal, 
And, couch'd beneath, the cloven foot reveal. 
Vice ſhould be ſcourg'd, delinquents brought to ſhame, 
And public characters are lawful game: 
_ *Tis Satire's province, and tis often true, 
There wit abounds, and wholſome precepts too; 108; 
But who Corruption's rapid foot can tether, © 
Or ſtem the mountain torrent—with a feather ? 
Beyond the power, beyond the ſeope of verſe, 
Scenes may occur too flagrant to rehearſe; 
But on the garbage of offence to feaſt, 1090 
_ not the wit, but rather ſhews the beat. 
Neceflity's 


7 
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Neceſlity's a poor, a vain excuſe, 
To palliate ſlander, or defend abuſe x 
And ill deſerve they eredis or applauſe, 


Who martial vice in victue's ſacred cauſe, = 1094 


Admitting all their advocates aſſert, 
For one reclaim'd, ten thouſand they pervert, 
And under colour of correcting evil, 
Promote the holy empire of the devil. 

Thus in the glebe the deadly night-ſhade grows, 1109 
Flaunts in the ſun, and mingles with the roſe; 
The ſpecious bane the prowling urchin ſpies z 
Touch ! touch it not !—he gorges it and dies! 
Even ſo the Aretins of modern rhbymes,® 
With pens immers'd in gall pourtray the times; ; 1056 
But with licentious images inflame, . 
And ſpread contagion as they ſpread the ſname; 
Quick to the brain the noxious vapours riſe, 
The good depreſs'd, a caput mortuum lies.. 
Howe'er on claffic grounds they take defence; 1110 
Howeꝰ er adrait their noſtrums they diſpenſe; . 
Impartially let loſs and gain be tried, ; 
And ſoon the balance Reaſon will decide. 

Be it my boaſt to praiſe where praiſe is due, ; 


And bring retiring virtue forth to view; 1116 


Be it my boaſt, tho” ſtudious to commend, 
I never yet one venal couplet penn'd ; | n 
wa O! be 
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Ol be it ſtill my boaſt, hate er my lot, 
The friend my heart approv'd Ineꝰ er forgot. 

Accept the lay, from adulation free, 
To Merit ſacred, and inſcrib'd to thee. 


King James . Houſe, N*27, 5 St. 
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'BON TON THEATRICALS. 
3 
OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE 


1 
B E G G ARS OPER A, 
PERFORMED ar CARTON® 
Spoken by the Ren. Dean Mantar. 


Oor Play, to-night, wants novelty, tis true: 
That to atone, our Actors all are new. 

And ſure, our Stage than any Stage is droller 

Lords act the rogue, and Ladies play the ftroller ; 

And yet, ſo artfully they feign, you'll ſay, 

They are the very characters they play: 

But know they're honeſt, tho” their looks belie it— 
Great ones ne er cheat, when they get nothing by it. 
Our ladies too, when they this Stage depart, Ne 
Will pilfer nothing from you but your heart. to 
The melting muſic of our Polly's tongue TOA 
Will charm beyond the Syren's magic ſong ; 4 EZ 
Vincent with grief, ſhall hear fair MazT1v's fame; A 
And tuneful Brent ſhall tremble at her name. | 8 
If Lucy ſeem too meek, yet never fear, Is 
For all thoſe/gentle ſmiles, ſhe'll ſcold her dear ; 

But, 


' 
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But, her keen rage fo amiable is found, | 

Macheath you'll envy, though in fetters bound. 

If Peachum's wife too fair, too graceful prove, 

And ſeem to emalate the queen of love; 5 120 
If no diſguiſe her luſtre can conceal, | 
And every look a matchleſs charm reveal; 

we own the fault for ſpite of art, and 3 
The Loves and Graces will attend KI DaRE. 
Diver, and blooming Coaxer, if you knew them, 2; 
You'd think you neꝰ er could be too loving to them. 
When you behold our Peachum, Filch, and Locket, 
You'll ſhudder for your purſe, and guard your pocket. 
Our Trapes from Douglas” ſelf the prize would win, 
More virgins could decoy, and drink more gin. 30 
When Slammekin you view, politely drunk, 
You'll own the genuine Covent- Garden punk. 

Thus, virtueꝰs friends their native truth Aue, 

And counterfeit the follies they deſpiſe, 


* 


By wholeſome ridicule proud vice bs brand, TR 


And into virtue laugh a guilty land- 
But, when this buſy, mimie ſcene is o'er, 
All ſhall reſume the worth they had before; 
Locket himſelf his-knavery ſhall rein 
And loſe. the goaler in the dull divine. 40 
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PERFORMED AT 3 | 


SPOKEN BY THE LATE LORD CHIEP BARON HUSSEY BURGH, 
WHO PLAYED HOTSPUR. 


A PLODDING lawyer from an hero bold, 
Well may you ſay poor Percy's ſpur is cold. 
Our Players ſcarce ſaw me in my blacks array'd, 
But ſtraight they'd have a ſample of my trade, 
And ſend me forth in their behalf to plead ; 2 
I argued, lawyer-like, I was not fee'd | 
But, *ſtead of guineas, Percy's noble dame 
Pronounc*d three golden words, and forth I came. 

Think not our frolick ſhall go free from blame, 
Envy no doubt will carp at every name; Io 
But chief Louiſa's——that new joys will yield; | 
| How ſweet to ſlander that untaſted field! 
Ten thouſand Prudes, with lifted hands and eyes, 
Shall ftrain a bluſh, and meditate ſurprize ; Es 
Fair, virtuous, modeſt !——Madam, ſo they ſay. 15 
Fine modeſty indeed too act a play 
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48 
Dear prudent creatures ! they can ne er be wrong 


Who only act a part their whole life long. 


Ten thouſand Dames, who with maternal care, 
Hourly thank Heaven their daughters are not fair, 20 


Shall rail at nable ſoftneſs, modeſt taſte, 


With all &er virtue lov'd or beauty grac'd ; 
For what, alas! my daughter, what are they, 
When ſhe who had them all could act a play? 
Yet tis not ſpite, good ſouls ! they're not ſo wicked, 2 
They want not worth, they only want——a ticket. 
Nor ſhall our male performers *ſcape detractors, 
Senators, Nobles, Privy Counſel, —AQors ! 
Say, will not Hoey, tho with : a trembling ſting, 
Aſſail the ſacred perſon of our King ? 7 30 
With zeal full fiery while the Freeman glows, | 
Say will he light no brand at Bardolph's noſe ? 
Then for the yoyths who play——their education, 
O! what an ample field for declamation ! 
*T would almoſt tempt a grave good man to ſcandal, z 
Tis ſuch a theme for ſober folks to handle— 
Fire, fancy, ſentiment, wit, judgment, ſound, _ 
A man might ſay in Shakſpeare may be found: 
But arguments like theſe will have no force; 
Lord, fir, it is not in the College courſe. 
Our plump Sir John his character to fit, 
Witty himſelf, will till give cauſe for wit 
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The Smarts will ſneer, and all the gibing train 
Rail at that wit they imitate in vain. 
For me, what lawyer ever did as I did, 45 | 4 
0 Againſt the ſtatute in that caſe provided; YI 
Here to appear in tinſel and in ſtuff, 1 
Inſtead of ſober black enriched with ſnuff, 
To practice fluent ſpeech and ſpeak in rhyme, 
Againſt the uſe of immemorial time; 50 
s This will I fear be thought a huge tranſgreſſion 
'Gainſt the decorum of our grave profeſſion ; 
A high contempt of all our ancient law; a 
Treaſon, flat treaſon againſt hum and haw 
We ſtrove to pleaſe you, in return befriend us, 55 
; And from the tongue of malice thus defend us. 
Say, that we deem'd it no inglorious part \ 
To raiſe the genius, and to mend the heart: 
Say, that we thought it could no baſeneſs carry, 
With Jack to ſmile, or to reform with Harry : 60 
5 Say, on the world's great ſtage we ne*er will deign, | - 
To diſſimulate a vice, or virtue feign z 
But ſcorning little views and mean controul, 
Avow the genuine dictates of the ſoul. | 
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I 5 To TRR TRAGEDY or | 


1 
PERFORMED AT WATERSTOWN, JANUARY 7TH, 1769. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


2 Oſman, Rt. Hon. Lady EL1zaBETH BikMINGHAM, 
5 Luſignan, Earl of LovTu, Premier Baron of Treland, 


9 Nereſtan, and the Prologue, Mr. WarTz, ] 
4 Chatillon, Earl of WzsTMEATH, |, ; 


4 Oraſmin, Mr. O'ReiLLy, 
2 Selima, Rt. Hon. Lady Mazxy BRNMINGHAM, 
6: Zara, Miſs O'RxILL v. 


* 
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QUITE ont of faſhion in the fickening town, 

Neither tragic ſcenes, nor comic will go down: 

To empty benches Juliet makes her moan ; 

And rack'd Othello's occupation's gone. 

Lee, Congreve, Steel, and Otway, all retire, ©” 5 

Run down by Foote, the Devil and the Lyar ; 

And Foote, in turn, finds it in vain to cope, n 

Prepoſterous taſte ! with dancers on the rope; 

Now, even thoſe, they are leaving in the lurch; 

And yawn at Crow-ftreet——as they yawn at Church. 10 
| Ye 


LOGO 


Ye Bards and Players! ceaſe your fruitleſs toil ; 
Spadil's the touch—your only author—Hoyle : 
With him the grave and gay, the old and young, 
Nobles and ſharpers, one promiſcuous throng, 
Night after night their anxious vigils keep ; 

And Baſto, not Macbeth, now murders ſleep : 


15 


While guzzling ſtateſmen o'er their bottle drone, 


And greatly quit all intereſt, but their own. 
Not ſo the wiſe Athenians could abuſe, _ 
With cold negle&, the chaſte, inſtructive muſe ; 
In ſenſe, not ſenſuality, their joys they plac'd ; 
And honour's portraits from its ſources trac'd ; 

They felt her powers, protected, and refin'd ; 
And thus to virtue charm'd the ſtubborn mind. 

Sage legiſlators, oft, in days of yore, 

For that great end, the ſock and buſkin wore ; 
Nor would the foremoſt matrons of the age 
Then bluſh to tread the unpolluted ſtage : 
Reaſon in all directed their regards ; 

Nor claret ſought they, riots, drums or cards : 
Yet Athens—truce to ſneering—all agree, 


Knew what was life, and had her Beaux Eserirs. 


Here in fair freedom's ever-honour'd ſeat, 
To-night we furniſh an Athenian treat : 


And, fain to pleaſe, to give it ampler chance, 
Tho” dreſs'd in Engliſh, *tis the growth of France; 
1 5 And 
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And ſure its merits muſt be ſterling true, 


Which a © twice twentieth weeping audience drew.” 


Yet more—if that's of weight—we grace our ſcenes 


With the firſt blood this warlike realm contains; 


40 


From Henry's times, in pure ſucreſſion fam'd, 
When worth alone, not wealth, diſtinction claĩim'd. 
For the dear objects of my pleaſing eure 


I own, I feel paternal fondneſs there; 


Their modeſt tremors; ſympathizing, read ; 


45 


And for their weak attempts indulgence plead 


Though noble Oſman in expreſſion fail, 
Within the generous ſentiments prevail : 
Regard with kind allowance Zara's woe; 
For in her boſom truth and honour glow 


: 50 


And warmly pleading in the cauſe of Heaven; 


Be gentle Selima's flight faults forgiven. 


Though ſhort in theſe, yet, in their real parts, 
(For well I know the language of their hearts) 


One arduous taſk they aim at, as they ſhoule, 


To be, like you, all amiable and good. 


$$ 
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FOR THE RELIEF OF 
Confined DEBTORS in the different MAar$HALSEA. 


On THURSDAY, the 2d of JANUARY, 1772, 


WILL BE PERFORMED, 


BY THE YOUNG GENTLEMEN or Txt 
ENGLISH GRAMMAR SCHOOL, GRAFTON-STREET, 


THE TRAGEDY OF 


C A x of O. 
Cato, Maſter WarTe, 
Lucius, Maſter Gzoxce CaxTErox, 


Sempronius, Maſter Joux Bizp, 
Juba, Maſter ANTHoNY Gonx, 
Syphax, Maſter ManN ELI, 


Marcus, Maſter WILLIAu Holuxs, 
Portius, Maſter LyNam, 
Decius, Maſter WILLIAM Inavine, 
Lucia, Maſter Gixsoxv, 
Marcia, Maſter NvuGENT. 

WITH AN 
OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE, 
BY MASTER RICHARD HOLMES. 
DANCING, between the ACTS, by Maſter M. Nix; 

and SINGING, by Maſter Biz n. 
' DRYDEN'S ALEXANDER'S FEAST, 


TO BE SPOKEN BY MASTER WHYTE. 


Boxes, IIs. 41d.— Pit, 58. 5d. 5 38. 3d. 
Second Gallery, 2s. 2d 


STEWARDS TO TEN CHARITY-: 


Marquis of KIL BARE, Earl of BELLAM9NT, and Lord PUT UN. 
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OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE 


| To THE TRAGEDY or 


+ 


C . 
PERFORMED BY YOUNG GENTLEMEN;* N 


2 Tux World's a Stage,” as you'll in Shakſpeare read, 
But few I have heard, on this or that ſucceed 3 

And, as in manhood, ſo it holds at ſchool, 

Some play the ſage, and numbers play the fool— 

But which is that the child's or parent's fault? 5 
Why neither, truth to ſpeak, a& as they ought— 
At random ſent—but at the leaſt expence !. 

We babble Lily, ſpite of common ſenſe; 

Wild gantlopes then, from ſchool to Tchool we run, 
Smattering from branch to branch—digeſting none— 
And pedants quit what ignorance begun. 11 
But grant, in ſcience, one in ten advances, 

*Tis not from conduct —all the effect of chance is. 
By inſtinct led, or crude advices blinded, = 
Neither time, nor place, nor circumftance, is minded; 15 
Experience, reaſon, juſtice, urge in vain, 

Cuſtom prevails, and prejudices reign. 


Hence many a Swift, neglected, ſcours a trench, 


While plowmen preach, and dunces load the bench. 
Thus, 


5 I Q7-G- tt 55 


” 


Thus, here obſerve, a caſe in point comes pat in, 
Great Newton's ſelf was a mere dolt at latin : 20 
And Pit, with all his powers, was ſcarcely able 
To learn, we are told, his numeration table. 

By philologic doctrine, ſtrange and new, 
Now all muſt ſhine Newtons and Chathams too, 
And Popes and Virgilse—ſhould we fail to ſhow, 25 
—Huſh!—tis- the Maſter's fault; not ours, you know. 
We cannot err—dear mothers, a'n't it true? 
We are all perfection, or all blindneſs you: k 
Yet, were you in his place, *twould little pleaſe ye, 
We'd try your patience ; faith! we'd ſet you crazy— 30 
Young Sulky by his tutor once reprov'd, 
SwelPd with revenge, and ved hed t be remoy'd ; 


| Fig nd Abigail, his fr end, 55 
pref f ark 7 gain'd. his en, 
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Nay; looking grave I i inde SFO 

I only hold the = 8 pt 92 Mare. 

'Tis ſaid, from babes and ſucklings you may learn ; ; 
Then pray attend tis matter of concern, 


36 PROLOG U x. 

We plead our years too—TI am, firs, only ſeven, 6; 
Our Marcia's nine, her father ſcarce eleven 2 

But with great Cato's ſentiments impreſs'd, 

Honour and filial reverence fill each breaſt. 

Lead you the way, throw prejudice aſide, 

Let candour judge, and cool diſcretion guide 5 70 
Show, by example, more than precept can, 

What forms the great, the virtuous happy man; 

Fir'd with the view, and panting after fame, | 

Heirs to your love, we'll well approve our claim, 

And emulate the Greek and Roman name.“ 7s 


OCCASIONAL 


' =, 


SY = ”, .a 


OCCASIONAL EPILOGUE 


T 0 


HENKY rus FOURTH 


Performed at DRUMCREE, Tueſday, JAN. 5, 1773, 


SPOKEN BY MR. WHYTE, IN THE CHARACTER OF THE KING. 


King Henry, Mr. WHYTE, Sir John Falſtaff, Mr. WM. SMITH, 


Hotſpur, Mr. TANDY, 
„ „ „4 „„ „666 


Bardolph, Rev. GIL BERT AUSTIN, 
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Cæteri deſunt. 


DowT drop the curtain, fir ! there yet remain 
Some previous points to ſettle and explain. 


The ſtated buſineſs of the drama o'er, 


Tho? now we tread the mimic ſcene no more, 
 Poſſeſs*d of Power, and veſted with a Crown, 
Who would not grieve ſo ſoon to lay them down ? 


Yes ; ſtill imperial Fancy ſoars on wing, 


And in the ſhadow till prevails the King. 

Come forth, ye living! and ariſe, ye dead! 
(Ladies, they are harmleſs ghoſts, don't be afraid) 
Cowards and brave, true men and thieves appear ! 


Confeſs yourſelves, and pay due homage here. 


Behold 


IQ 
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Behold your King to this bright circle bends, 
For here without co-rival reign his friends. 
While in the heart of this degenerate land 1; 

Frequent and full the ſhrines of Folly ſtand ; - 
While covert guile, debaucheries and broils, 
The fair addition of our manhood ſoils, 
And foreign modes, and ill-adopted taſte, 
N Lay the rich glebe of ancient virtue waſte; 20 
\ Y | Lo! here the golden age reſtor'd we ſee, 
i And ſenſe and merit cheriſh'd at DrumcREE. 
Lo! here, as reverend chronicles unfold, 
The Muſes flouriſh as in days of old, 
And round the jocund vicinage are ſeen 25 
Night-tripping fairies deftly foot the green ; 
Above, below, about, and every where 
: We trace their ſteps, their dulcet voices hear 3 
i I And every dingle, bourn and buſhy dell, 
2 Profuſe of beauty, does their influence tell. 30 
Here native roſes deck the virgin cheek, 
And untaught bluſhes inward worth beſpeak ; 
Hymen unſpotted keeps his peaceful throne, = 
And Doctor's Commons is a name unknown: 
Free and at eaſe with genuine ſpirits warm, 35 
Bleſs'd in themſelves, nor meditating harm, 
All ſpend their time in ſong, and dance, and ſport : 
But baniſtr the wild rout of Comus' court. 

| | Appealing 
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Appcaling now to you, bold truth aſſerts, 
Our actors all, ſave one, have topp'd their parts; 
80 felt, ſo mark'd, with ſuch preciſion ſhown, 
You'd almoſt ſwear the characters their own; 
But in the Poet's nobler flights, *twas clear, 
They ſpoke themſelves, and were no Actors there. 
For inſtance now, a paradox I own, | 
Enough to put our graveſt doors down, 
We have ſeen to-night a dear reſpected youth, * 
Tor prudence fam'd, integrity and truth, 
Of perſon pleaſing, juvenile and thin, 
In braggart Falſtaff even rival Quin. 
Such is the magic power of Shakſpeare's muſe ! 
Such ardours, friends! your generous ſmiles infuſe, 
Tho? all untrain'd, and aliens to the ſtage, 
We cheerly on and dare the critics rage ; 
Applaud but you, they rail, alas! in vain, 
In that the ſummit of our hopes we gain. 
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MIGNONETTE-THEATRE, FAIRY-LAND 
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By Command of their Majeſties Oberon and Titania. 
This preſent MONDAY, the zoth of SEPTEMBER, 1776, 
Will be preſented the Maſque of 
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Comus, Mr. WHYTE, 
Elder Brother, Miſs EMILIA LATOUCHE, 
Younger Brother, Miſs HARRIETTA LATOUCHE, 
Firſt Spirit, Miſs MARIANN LATOUCHE, 
Second Spirit, Miis ANN LATOUCHE. 


Bacchanals and Bacchantes, 
Maſter LATOUCHE, Maſter JOHN LATOUCHE, 
Maſter GEORGE LATOUCHE, Maſter DUNN, 
Miſs WHYTE, and Miſs MARIA LATOUCHE. 
Euphroſyne, Miſs DUNN, 
Paſtoral Nymph, Miſs MARIA MoNRO, 
Sabrina, Miſs GERT&UDE LATOUCHE, 
And the Lady, Miſs LATO0UCHE. 


Sweet Echo, Mrs. LATOUCHE, echoed by Mrs. DUNN. 


In Act 1, aGlee, by Mr. DILLON, Mrs. LATOUCHE, and Mrs. DUNN, 
End of AR 1, a Leſſbn on the Harpfichord, by Mrs. J. LATOUCHE. 
End of AR 2, a Hornpipe, by Miſs H. and Miſs EM. LATOUCRE. 


In Act 3, a Double Minuet, by Miis H. LATOUCHE, Miſs EMILIA, 
Miſs MARIANN, and Miſs ANN LATOUCHE ; 
With a Reel, by the ſame. 


To conclude with a COUNTRY DANCE, by the Characters. 
An occaſional Overture, by Miſs QUIN. ; 
Prologue, by Mr. WHYTE. £ | 


And the Epilogue, by HENRY GRATTAN, Eſq; ſpoken by 
Miis LATOUCHE. 
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LILLIPUT : Printed by ROBIN GOODFELLOW, Maſter of the Revels, and ] 
Serjeant-printer to OBERON, King of the Fairies. 
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TO 
C U WP. 


PERFORMED AT MARLAT, THE SEAT OF THE 
RT. HON. DAVID LATOUCHE, 


SPOKEN BY MR. WHYTE., 


i N ſtrict obſervance of Theatric laws, 

We ſhould, imprimis, plead the Author's cauſe ; 

Happy, at leaſt in this, a brighter name 

Than Milton's ſhines not in the rolls of fame; 

The intrinſic ſterling of whoſe deathleſs lays 

Strikes cenſure dumb, and ſuperſedes all praiſe : 

Vet, fallen on evil tongues and evil day, 

His Couv s, not exempt, neglected lay, 

Till genuine taſte, prevailing, found its worth, 

And taught the lyre to call its beauties forth. 

Scorning a barbarous, dull, fanatic age, 

For after-times he penn'd his ſacred page, 

| And bade his muſe fit audience find tho? few, 

Prophetic ſurely with this night in view ! 
O! for a moment, heaven-born Muſe! deſcend; 


Propitious, now, my ardent prayer attend; 
i ; 


10 


15 


As 
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As erſt thy Milton's, with celeſtial fire, 

My mind irradiate, and my voice inſpire ! . 

So, as its brighter glories well demand, 

MarLay with LuDLow might immortal ſtand. 20 
Yet here tho' Naiads, Fawns, and Dryads vie, 

And art and nature court the curious eye, 

Could thoſe the tooth of wrinkled care deride, 

If conſcious worth did not within reſide ? | 


The grand Elixir that, the potent ſpell, 25 
Why here no anger, frowns, or ſorrows dwell. 
Our little Actors have, indeed, their cares, 4 


For ſure to night an arduous taſk is theirs, 

With wiſh'd ſucceſs, to grace their glorious cauſe, 

And, by due ſteps, to merit your applauſe ; 30 

Then, left their tender age might ſuffer harm, 

Your's be the part each anxious fear to charm— 

Hence, captious pedants !—envious raillers, hence ! 

Nor dare prophane the ſhrine of innocence ; 

Nor let hypocriſy's inſidious leer, 33 

With falſe preſentments, ſned blear influence here, 

To nip our early buds, and check the promis'd year \ 
When MaR1ANN, diſpatch'd of ſovereign Jove, 

Performs her high commiſſion from above, 

Whate'er ſlight imperfections may appear, 40 

Pure nature ſpeaks, and marks the mind fincere ; 


And, if I rightly of your feelings gueſs, 
Tho” the Two BroTHERs prove but males in dreſs, 
Suck 
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Such forms in fancy's eye, as Poets ſay, 


Trip o' er the clouds and in the rainbow play, 


Eſpouſing ſentiments fo much their own, 

For all defects will eaſily atone. 

Our dear ELIZA's ſuit we next might plead ; 

But who can equal to herſelf ſucceed ? 

With fimple elegance ſhe melts the heart, 

And in the Lady paints her own deſert. 

O! may ſhe ſtill, as now, her boſom keep 

Pure as the ſmiling thoughts of babes aſleep ! 

Virtuous herſelf, may ſhe be Virtue's friend, 

And all. good angels on her fteps attend! 
As for our fairy BACCHANALIAN troop, 

In character-promiſcuouſly they groupe) 


Careleſs and free, they'll top their ſeveral parts, 


And aſk no advocate to gain your hearts 
Nor let my hopes your wonted goodneſs fail, 


But, while you judge, let candour hold the ſeale. 
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SPOFEN, BY MISS LATOUCHE, 


(THE LATE RIGHT. HON. COUNTESS OF LANESBOROUGH) 
WHO PERFORMED THE LADY. | 


WRITTEN, BY THE RIGHT HON. YENRY GRATTAN, 


H IST! wt hear a dame of faſhian fay, 

Lord! how abſurd the Heroine of this play! 

© A God of rank and ftation was ſo good 

To take a Lady from a hideous wood, — | 

© Brought her to all the pleaſures of his court, 5 

© Of love and men and mufic the reſort ; 

« Bid mirth and tranſport wait on her command; 

© Gave her a ball, and offer'd her his hand; 

And ſhe, quite country, obſtinate and muliſh, 

© Extremely fine, perhaps, but vaſtly fooliſh, 10 

Wou' d neither ſpeak, nor laugh, nor dance, nor ſing, 

Nor condeſcend, nor wed, nor—any thing 
Now, put a modern lady in her ſtead, 

© More frail, you'll ſay, but ſurely better bred ; 


© Civil, ſoothing, ſmiling, courteous, ſhe I; 
* Had found ſome means to pleaſe his majeſty ! 
6 And, 
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c And, gentle and ambitious, by his fide, 

© Had reign'd his charming and immortal bride. - 
or, had the ſubtle necromaticer 'play'd 

His Protean charms againſt the tender maid, 20 
She, form'd to pleaſe, but capable to vex, 

© Had found ſome means his magie to perplex; 

And, by thoſe arts poor women have at hand; 
Made him a monſter ftraight—for all tis wand! 
* Befides, this virtuous maid, with all her pride, 25 

© If we examine, was not fairly tried: 

The ſon of Circe knew not how to move her, 

Poor Comvs, though enchanting, was no lover! 
cCouus who thought a lady's heart to uin, 

© Could he with wine poſſeſs her tender brain; 30 

© But many women, who the world refine, - 

© Have thought of men who never taſted wine: 

In all affairs of love ànd tender paſſion, 

© Beſt leave good angels to their inclination. 

For England's daughters, fond of liberty, 35 

© Refiſt compulfion,—but are kind, when free; 

* And, if provok'd, with more than manly rage, F 
© Will fight for virtue as a privilege ! ; ö 
* But why chooſe Comus ?—Comvs won't go down— 1 
* Milton, good creature ! never knew the town. 40 
© Better a ſentimental comedy, 

© That leads the ſoul conſcientiouſly aſtray ! 
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Where about good fond rakes are always ranting, 


And fond, frail women ſo divinely canting ! 
© And ſweet, ſad dialogue, with feeling nice, 
© Gives flavour and variety to vice!“ 

So will a modern dame of faſhion ſay, 
And rail at us, our morals, and our play ; 
But, gentle ladies ! you'll, I am ſure, approve 
Your ſex's triumph over guilty love; 
Nor will our ſports of gaiety alarm you ;— 
Theſe little Bacchanals will never harm you; 
Nor Comvs? wreathed ſmiles; and you'll admire, 
Once more, true Engliſh force and genuine fire; 
Milton's chaſte majeſty,—Arne's airy ſong, 
The light note tripping on allegro's tongue ; 
While the ſweet flowing of the pureſt breaſt, 
Like Milton tuneful, —veſtal as his taſte, 
Calls muſic from her cell, and warbles high 
The rapturous ſoul of ſong and ſovereign extacy. 
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SPOKEN BY MRS. GARDINER, 


AFTER THE TRAGEDY OF MACBETH,. 


PERFORMED AT TUE RIGHT HON. LUKE GARDINER'S THEATRE, 


IN THE PHOENIX PARK, 


ON Tux 26TH AND 28TH OF JANUARY, 1578. 


You all ſeem pleas'd, I read it in your eyes; 
Then ſure my heart with yours muſt ſympathize ; 
Yet we, who ſtrive to pleaſe you, have our fears ; 
Will none, who like the play, condemn the play'rs ? 
Will no ſeverer tongue our ſports arraign, D 
And call this new-rais*'d manfion Folly's Fane ; 
No ſouls ſublime, who virtue's paths purſue, 
from Whiſt to Quinze, and from Quadrille to Loo, 
Laugh at our weakneſs for preferring ſtill, 
Shakſpeare to Pam, and Jonſon to Spadille ? 10 
Thoſe nicer minds who blame the moral ſtage, 
Do they prefer the pleaſures of the age ? 
Parties and Routs, Ball-pare, Ball-maſfque, 
Rotundas, Operas, Concerts, and—ſtay, ſtay, 
'eſtinos and Ridottos, and what not! 15 
he Fantocini, I almoſt forgot. 


For 
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For my part now, I own, I can't divine, 
Why theſe are thought ſo very, very fine! 
For inſtance now, a ROUT—none here but knows it— 
The whole town cramm'd in two rooms and a cloſet, 20 
Where ſullen dowagers and ancient beaux 
Rail o'er their cards, and almoſt come to blows ; 
Where eſſenc'd fops ſhed nonſenſe and perfume, 

And filent miſſes glide from room to room ; 

Where ſmart coquettes their towering plumage ſhow, 2; 

And puny lovers wonder from below. 

But chief the macaroni ſtrikes our eyes; 
z 


His foot conceal'd beneath his buckle lies, 

And fattin half an ell, his coat ſupplies ; 

Whiſpering ſome fair, in tones ſo ſoft and ſweet! 30 

What might be poſted in the public ſtreet : 

© Lord! how Miſs Bab is dreſs'd ; ſhe's quite a fright ! 

« Seſtini acted vaſtly well laſt night: 

Then cloſe into her ear he thrufts his noſe, 

© I ſwear you've got the prettieſt ſuit of eloaths.— 3; 
Oh! but a BALL—a BALL'$ all fire and ſpirit— 

There are, to whom the ſupper has its merit. | 

As for the reſt——the miſſes meet at ſeven—— 

Our male and female fops lounge till eleven ; 

Then in they ſaunter, tir'd and bor'd to death: 40 

Lord! who can dance! it puts one out of breath; 

© Bleſs me! what rude fatigue! tis horrid ſure !” 

No, to be manly now, tis quite Vielle Cour. 

They 
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They now in minuet ſlow muſt glide along, q 

Or amble in the mazy cotillon. 45 Z 1 
But hark ! I think I hear ſome frantic fair, 

Thus call her favourite genius from her ſphere : 

* Come thou in party colour'd robe arrayed, 

* Goddeſs ! yclep'd of mortals, maſquerade !' N 

Give me to dance the motley crew among, 60 N ZE 

And ſee what ne' er was read in fabled ſong : ; 

And lo! the pantomimic ſcenes ariſe, 

Bears, witches, ladies, devils, and. gooſe-pies ! 

I know you pretty maſk.'—* You don't.—“ I do;? 

© I know that ſparkling eye. Not you,'—not you.” 65 
*Tis paſſing ſtrange, that thus your fancies hit, 

Noiſe without mirth, and laughter without wit. 

In times like theſe will you the hand accuſe, 

Which rears a temple to the mourning muſe ; 

That ſweet enchantreſs, who with magic power, 70 

Can fill the vacant, charm the ſtudious hour; 

Can give to Fancy's work a blaze more bright, 


Or Reaſon's ſteady lamp feed with new light; | | 4 = 
Will you the well intended act deſpiſe, | | _ 
Which by amuſement courts you to be wiſe ? 75 
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W HEN blooms no more the gaily bluſhing roſe ; ; 
When mild Favonius? breath no longer blows ; ; 

But ſurly winter's harſh and gloomy train 

Chills every flower, and ruſſets every plain ; 

Say, ſhall the mind confeſs the ſeaſon's power, 5 
And droop contracted, like the ſhort-liv'd flower ?— 
Or, ſhall we quit the defolated plain, 
Where ſombre filence holds her liſtleſs reign, 

And hie to where the City's ardent throng. © 

Pours the full tide of gaiety along ?— OR Fig 
Where young-ey'd pleaſure—fſweet, attractive grace! 
Charms every heart and beams on every face 

Where Faſhion's laws, imperatively, ſay.— 

© Revel all night, and only ſleep by day; 

© The rigid rules, your fathers taught, diſown, > uh 
© And live with any wife - except your own! 
Turn day to night, prolong the feſtive hour, 

© And yield to Faſhion's all-deſpotic pow'r.” 


I've 


— - ö N A 
— 2 


—— = noon agen ao — 


T AD TL Ou 0 UK 7 


I have heard tumultuous pleaſures ſometimes cloy; 
And the heart, doubting, afks, can this be joy? 20 
Aſks, if 'tis real bliſs that ſprings from theſe, : 
From buſtling pleaſure and from labour'd caſe ? 

To me, I own, from ſuch no pleaſure ſprings ; 3 

I hold but light the modern, modiſh things 

That jig and amble this fantaſtic round, 23 
Where mirth's a mockery, poetry a ſound.— | 
To bring or wit, or moxal to the ſtage, 

To hold up Nature's mirrour. to the age, 

To bid your breaſts with honeft ardours glow, 

To call forth tears of ſalutary.woe— _ 30 
Effects, like theſe, my feelings truly pleaſe, | 
And your atteſting tears my deareſt praiſe.® ? 
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Lon time 1 ſerwd young RodaLinD; 5 
But when her power he knew, 2 
The little tyrant grew unkind, 
And l * love . Fa 


Now anger all my boſom yy 
Pride fartified my foul ; 
The RE e ee 
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I heard and ftgod reprov'd : 
Se coax'd me to her with a ſmile ; 
I kiſs'd her, and I lov'd. 2 


When beauteous RosaL1ND commands, 
How vain the boaſts of men ! | 
PE Ines oboe + 
She ſmil'd—T lov'd again. 7 


But, O ye Fair! be nat inclin'd 
Like her your power to prove: 
Few nymphs can charm like Ros AL Ip; 
Few ſwains like me Gan love. 
1+ OCCASIONAL 
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OCCASIONAL PROLOGUE 


To THE mam or 


J A N E s H OR Wi 
n AT ets walls 16, 1790.* : 
WITH CONSIDERABLE ADDITIONS. 


By way of Prologue here I ſtand before ve; 
Tho? faith I ſcarce know how to tell my ſtory. 
The cuſtom is, I think, to make excuſes, - 
To palliate faults and reconcile abuſes, 
With ſolemn phiz and phraſe devoutly Wünbte, „ 
Leſt Critics, (none I hope are here), ſhoutd' Sadie; 
And for the Ladies, whereſoever maſter'd, oa 
There's flummery ſerv; perhaps not worth a cuſtard. | 
Our Prompter might have found à Spokeſman fitter ; 
For in my mouth, I doubt, twill make you titter; 9 
But there he ſtands, ſo cruſty and imperious, e 
I'd better tack about now to de ferious. 

In barbarous ſtates and breaſts un avi d, ke 67 
Letters and'poliſh'd arts are little priz d; e 
There, all their lives in ſenſual pleaſures funk, 1g 
The proof of excellence is getting drunk;— 
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But if the means their niggard fates deny, 
To gaming's more pernicious arms they fly; 
Where oft, to every ſocial duty blind, | 
The ſordid paſſion ſo inflames the mind, 20 
They ſacrifice their all; their children; wives; 
Nay, deſperate in the extreme, have ſtak'd their lives. 
For crying proofs we have not far to roam; 
The reign of ignorance prevail'd at home. 

In nations more advanced the ears are caught, 25 
And Mufic ſuperſedes the toil of Thought; | 
Whether the dexterous finger they diſplay, - 
Run wild &ravures, or chaunt the roundelay,* oy © 
Or perſonal attractions would enhance, | . 
To ſoft minuetto ſwimming thro? the dance — WR 

Vet, not to talk-profanely of the art, 4 1 
can wire and catgut more affe& the heart, 

Or purer joys, than Raſcius can, diſpenſe, 

With Kemble's judgment, giving, Otway's ſenſe ? 

And on the liſt of friends whom worthier found. 3 

With: Rizzio's. talents, 0 or .Tenducci's crown'd.? 

What deeper clouds hang o er the private ſcene, 

Than ofer the orchefiray-to encourage ſpleen? 

The prudent deſcants that the drama hit. 

Prelude the curl-irojips Harpſichord and kit; 4s: 

For, from what has been, arguing what-may chance, 

No girl ſhould learn to. ling, or play, or dance, 

= her hair dreſs'd a-la-mode de France. - 
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All poliſhed circles for amuſement loox, 
Thoſe deal out ſcandal, theſe prefer a book, 45 
And mixing with the grave, the young and gays 
Lay by the ſampler for a moral play. 
Can this, knows any here? the ſcience hurt 
Of pudding manufacture, or of ſhirt ? 
Muſt every ſocial virtue be effac'd, 50 
To plant a needle, and to ſhine in paſte ? 
And yet what huſband bluſhes to give raps 
At lectures upon handkerchiefs and caps? 
Zounds! cries, Sir Noh! and on his chair he ſhuffles, 
Your head's an auction · room of gauze and ruffles, $5 
And that loquacious clack, which never tires, 
Is fit for nothing but to call in buyers. 
Such are the contradictions that we meet 
In man, ſo wiſe! ſo knowing and diſcreet!... 
If female minds are uninform'd and blank, 60 
Whom, lordly firs! are female tongues to a? 
And if they thunder nonſenſe in your ears, 
Why for ſuch paltry talents chooſe your dears ? 
if you no higher excellence can brook, * 
Go wed at once your ſempftreſs or your cook: . 
No matter of what coarſe, what groveling brood, 
In thought how barren and i in ſpeech how rude, 
You get a nurſe, and have. your tables grac'd, 
Indulge your pride, and ſhow the world your taſte 1 "To 
N f And 
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| | J | 1 And when to pinch your deſtiny begins, on 70 
| | | She'll darn your ſtockings, or ſhe'll rub your ſhins :— 
© | Curſing your blindneſs, then you'll feel at leaſt, 


I 4 | Wherein the Angel differs from the beaſt. 
| { | But, not o*ermuch your patience to exciſe, 
| We'll, if you pleafe, the matter compromiſe ; | 75 


( | 7 Admit the things which furniſn your delight, 

3 To know and regulate is fit and right; 
. And ſhe who's in thoſe requifites to ſchool, 
With all her breeding, is but half à fool: | 
Yet mayn't the Sage's,” OUTING ; 80 
ny The eye of beauty in its turn engage? 
And ſhall vain bugbears, (ſtating e the fact), | 
Impoſe a negative to read or act N 
Many from pure deficiency want win, 
And out of envy reprobate the ſkill; © $; 
Some ſpeciouſiy to modeſty pretend. . 
And ſome their catife with ridicule defend; 
But who their art applaud; their humour who 


commend? © 

' S Does it more blame ful confidence bee 5 
| 3 2 To ſpeak with Crawford's pathos, Siddons* fire, 90 
; 1 Natures effuſions that from Shakſpeare flow, : 
5 Or virtueꝰs dictates juſtified by Rowe, 
* Than in a ung drawing- room diſcloſe, 
Midſt ſtaring miſſes, Is, fidlers, beaux, 
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The vocal powers, opinion not to wrong, 95 
Such as to George or Billington belong, 

Attun'd to the ſmooth emptineſs of modern ſong? - 
Yet in their places both, or either's right, 

And thoſe approv'd may ſing, and theſe recite. 

Since affectation, canting, and grimace _ oo 
Are figns, none doubts, —of judgment, wit, and grace, 
Let thoſe who count the mind's improvement fin, 
And ſhew their teeth for reaſons—ſhrug and grin : 

Eet connoiſſeurs their tuneful banguets ſhare, | 
And feed, like true camelions, upon air 3. 105 
Let pert, untutor'd ſavages make ſport | | 

Of health and temperance, and deſtruction court: 

Let thoſe endu'd another's woe to feel, 

Whoſe words are truth, whoſe actions prove their zeal, 
Whoſe boſoms eandour and good ſenſe inſpire, 110 
Who look at home, nor cards, nor dice require N 
Let thoſe enjoy thro? wiſdom's mild controul, 

The a- of A 12 and the flew of Sou; 5 
Such feaſts as em K's ! We worth, which here prefidess, x 


Shore, did I 60 novice i in the art, LW TY 
by much entreaty yon attempts'the part, 
Without one jarring atom is the made, 

Aud friendſhip's call ſhe tremblingly obeyed ; 
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3 She now entreats indulgence to her fears, 

| Her inexperience, and her want of year 
The author's words and meaning to comprize, 

| To mark with truth the paſſions as they riſe, 

3: | And *gainft untried embarraſſments to guard, 
| | In eight days limits, was a taſk full hard; 

HY But not to fruſtrate a dear friend's requeſt, 

She meets the peril, and ſubmits the reft. 

The fair Alicia, to the Drama new, 

By me ſolicits your indulgence too: 

As for the reſt, Pll anſwer, to a man, | 

Tho! lately drill d, they'll pleaſe you if they can. 


* # * 
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e ODE 
SAILOR METAMORPHOSED,; , 
Ts, CL 
ANIMATION OP HARLEQUIN;* 
ln which his myſtic Preſentation is now firſt elucidated. 
L ' WEDNESDAY, JANUARY Vi, MDCCXC. 


Scxxe, @ deſert Coaſt; in the Back Ground a troubled Sea ; clouded 
Moon, e. Thunder and Lightning —Screech Owl—Enter Witches 
ſeverally, flying down on A* a 


ſeirt of the Sea. 

if Witch. HECATE! 

2d Witch. Hlecate! 

za Witch, ' ' Hecate! 

Hecate. + * -.. © Who calls for me? 
# I come, | OP ener a 


- [Showing her wand. 
What is't now, Beldames ! you would have me do? 
Bind up the Welkin, or a Tempeſt brew? 
Or ſhrouded in the duſky cloak of night, 
With myſtic viſionry I'll glad your ſight, | 
And ſhow the poor dull- thoughted ſons of care, 
With true adepts how bootleſs e 


day but 1 9730 50% | 
M SR, 1 Witch. 
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1/8 Witch. nt refuſe 
Your proffer d aid; yet tempeſts we'd excuſe ; 
Diſpoſed to night amuſing ſcenes to raiſe, 

And praiſe deſerve from thoſe deſervin 8 praiſe. 

Hecate. Suppoſe we wake the muſic of the ſpheres, 
And with melodious ſounds enchant their ears 

2d Miteb. Why, fiſter! that were well; but nothing new; d 
For {kill is theirs ; celeftial voices too ; g 
And I divine, ere ſetting of the moon, 

To more effect we may prefer the boon. _ 
Hats. Then let's invoke the fairies for a dance 
The tiny elves that deftly foot the ground | B 
Within our limits now are rately found. _ In 
Herate. I have hit it, erbnes Nas hitherward I bow, il + 
Horſe1 on the ſummit of à murky cloud, i 
I matk'd a ſhipman Oer the ocean ſkim-. 
In his tight veſſel, rigg d in gallant trim, 
Flying off Howth, as conſcious of her freight, 
A Prince of mighty truſt to bleſs Ierneꝰs fate, — 
To prove his edurage, and his mind prepare 
For rubs, whidh men in place are doom'd to beer, 
II looſe the winds; and on the 'iigged: bock 
Daſn her proud kel at the reſiſſieſe hock, 
Maſts, timbers, decks' ſhall ſhiaer to your vier; 
This, aye! and more, I'll do- FH d bd! 
* * Al. 
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All. Good, ſiſter! good; we all to that agree: 

I Witch. And thanks receive from me! 

2d Witch, | From me! q : 

3d Witch. | From me 
[Waves ber wand, and eueunt omnes. 


SCENE U. 

Starm = Sbip in Arg. rec lei. e cafl aſbore. i 
Witches, who examine the body Lying an the beach. 

. Witch, Gone! | BE 

ad Witch. Gone! 

zd Witch. Quite gane 

Hecate———Then here our paſtime « 3 — 
But let's unite our power, and Rand his friends. 

In life, efteem'd and loy'd, he bore a name, 

And his revival will exalt our fame; 

For know, tho' little dreamt, this trunk within 

A genius lives uo leſs than Harlequin! 

Him I'll call forth, and with fall powers inyeſt, 

To play his gambols o'er at your beheſt; 

But ſpeedier to effect a deed ſo rare, 

Call we our ſpirits hovering in the air, 

Their choiceſt. lore and ſovereign ſpells to bring, 

While round, and round, and round, we dance the ring. 
[ Grate/que dance. The auaad riſets and diſcovers 
a flaming cauldron. _ 1 
Behold the cauldron } there, wy lee three |. 

Immerſe the body; ſtir the pot with glee 
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But heedleſs youth as perils oft invade, 
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It fumes; it boils; with magic drugs replete, 
To give him pulſe and vivifying heat.—— 
The charm's wound up—enough—our labour's done,— 
And now, my fiſters! recognize our ſon. 
Obey my ſummons, child of whim and mirth! 
And from this potent wand receive new birth ; 
| [ Thunder and lightning. 
Riſe, like another Phcenix, from the flame, 5 ; 
And by good conduct my protection claim | 
| [Harlequin riſes, 4 
1 


Arm him, kind fiſters ! with your preſent aid; 
And that he better thro? the world may ſhift, 
Let each contribute ſome peculiar gift. 
. Witch. Firſt, I this Sw on p, for uſe not ſhow, ſupply, 
And tho unmeet to catch a lady's eye, 
Blade worthier thrift neꝰ er garniſh*d coxcomb's thigh: 
"Tis P&RSEVERANCE hight—of temper ſuch, 
Force can't reſiſt, nor fraud clude its touch; 
By which empowered to ward impending ill, 
All things ſhall change obedient to thy will ; 
cc of thunder and lightning 
24 Witch. This Har I give thee—mean and poor in fie, 
To thoſe broad brims which faſhion's ſlaves diſguiſe ; 
This—clep*d above INTELLIGENCE—a fence | 
With which vain mortals eaſily difpenſe— 


Will, 
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Will, like the ſtoried cloud, ſcreen thee from fight ; 
Confound thy foes, and ſhield thee from their ſpite— 
But, ſafe in covert, keep from baſeneſs free : 
No rule are knaves and hypocrites to thee. 
[ Thunder, c. 
34 Witch. And by our art inſtructed in my taſk, 
Ifrom a ſtateſman borrow*d him the MAsxk. 
They, who the phantoms of ambition chaſe, 
Have often need, I wot, to hide their face, 
And left at ſome ſhort turn our vagrant fall, 
Why not, as great folks wont, the time foreſtall? 
Hecate. PRUDENCE, deceit apart, I don't condemn ; 
That dole be his, the other leave to them; 
And in his tripping ſtep and motley veſt, 
They'll find anon their idol's freaks expreſs'd.— 
Go now, accompliſhed cap-a-pee, appear, 
And run ſecure thy frolicſome career : 
A beauteous COLUMBINE at hand remains, 
The pledge of peace, to recompence thy pains — 
In ſcrapes or *ſcapes, purſuing or purſu'd, 
'Tis all a type of life's viciſſitude: 
Then cheerly on and play your mimic parts ; 
Juſtice and candour dwell in worthy hearts; 
To them appeal, make their applauſe your aim ; 
On Wiſdom's baſis reſts the throne of fame; 
| [ And 
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And in life's real ſcenes, as yet unknown, 

Be goodneſs ſtill and bliſs unchang d your own.— 
Auſpicious ſpirits ! your aſſent declare, 

And charm with duloet notes the vocal air. 

[Witches Vaniſh, 


p — ——— m_—- 5 
D U n 
SUNG BEHIND THE SCENES. 


IN youth's cheerful ſeaſon, the morning of life, 
Unclouded with care and untroubled with ſtrife, 
In dreams of amuſement the night fleets away, 
And pleafure's gay ſunſhine inumines the day. 


Tho? frail are the notions of joys ever new, 
The paths of diſcretion take heed to purſue ; 
So time's fruitful harveſt ſhall ne er know decreaſe, 
And Virtue ſhall lead you to honour and peace. 


£7 It is not generally underſtood, that the character of 
Harlequin is conceived in the ſtyle of burleſque allegory, de- 
ſigned by the Italians in ridicule of CHARLES V. (Caro Quit- 
To) from whom it derives its name. There js no particular 
authority for the appellatian here aſhgned to his ſword, &c. tho 
perfectly conformable to the uſage of the times of n 
and Romance. 
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R O OU E 
TO Par TRAGEDY or 
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ON THE APPEARANCE OF A NEW IMOINDA, 
M ONDAT, NOVEMBER VIIITH, MDECLIXAXXIV. 


SPOKEN BY MR. YOUNG. 
WIEN tickt and trim the freighted bark appears, 
And juſt a- port with wind and current Reers, 

Some adverſe blaſt *6ft her due courſe defeats, 

And on the ſhoals the founder d veſſel beats: 

Vain is the pilotꝰs fill, his conraze vain, 5 
He ſtruggles faints is buried in the main. 5 

So fares it on the ſtage! fad truths atteſt, 

And recent ſome your memory may ſuggeſt. 

Here, reſt and peace to his reſpected made! 
Mossor his v energie powers difplay d: 91655 
But, ſhame to te” cbHHummate in his art, - 5 
Stung with neglect, it broke his noble Heart. 
Harmonious Bak , on whoſe filver tongue 
Emotion glowd, we, and charm'd attention hung, 

2 Un ATP Deſerted, 
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WH Deſerted, hence fair nature's ſtandard bore, 
_ - While all the loves ſtood weeping on the ſhore ! 
| And laſt came RyDER ; many a hard campaign 
He fought, ill-ftarr'd ! his ſtation to maintain; 
Forc'd by dear-bought experience to confeſs, 
& *Tis not in mortals to command — Dm 20 
Upon this ſea of troubles, tempeſt toſs'd 7 
How oft too have the ſofter ſex been loft! 4 
Here, lur'd from far, in youth and beauty's pride, 
Imperial YaTEs her dawning genius tried, 
And here, even here, 'twas ſolemnly decreed, 25 
Prepoſterous ſentence l ſhe could ne'er * ſucceed. 
BrENT too, another damning proof to give, 
As here *twere doom'd no nightingales ſhould live, 
Driven by the frenzy. of a Gothic age, 30 
Long reign'd the idol of a Juſter ſtage. 
But paſs we theſe ungracious ſubjects oer, 
And look to brighter proſpects now in Kore. 
Loudly tis rumour d, and I fear too true, 
Tho? prone to novelty, yet nothing new _ 
Can make its way in this faſtidious town, | 353 
Unleſs our neighbours firſt its merit crown * 
But once it gains the imprimatur there, 3 
We are ſure to echo and applaud it here: 
Hence we are aſpers'd for poverty of taſte, 
Our judgment flouted, and our name diſgrac'd. 40 
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'Tis yours the imputation to remove— 
Think for yourſelves, and for yourſelves approve. 
Too long inthralPd, emancipated now, 
No more to foreign influence meanly bow ; 
In arts as arms, let your traducers ſee 45 
You are, and juſtly merit to be free. 
If youth and beauty can afford delight, 

We truſt you'll prove unanimous to- night; 
For who, ſolicited by youth and beauty, 5” 
Would not declare for the proteQing duty ? 8 
To doubt i in ſuch a caſe, were much to wrong ye, 8 
Then cheer our Heroine, ſhe was born among ye, 
And with a firm patriotic aſſociation, 
Support the ſpirit of non-importation. 
Oppreſs'd, diſmay'd, ſhe views the awful ſcene, ET 
Really her firſt attempt, and not eighteen, 5 e 
Trembling to tread, and anxious for her fate, 
Where towering genius plum'd her wings | ſo late : = 
Yet while due tribute to deſert i is —_ 
Shall native talents languiſh i in the ſhade? | 60 
Forbid it, ſirs and you, ye matchleſs fair! 5 
Candid as beauteous, take her to your care, 
And for her youth her imperfeRions ſpare. 
There ſhe deſponding ſtands, drooping and pale, 
Like the pearPd roſe-bud ſhivering at the gale ; 65 
But in the beams of your auſpicious eyes, 
May bloom a CRAWFORD, or a S$1DDONs riſe ! 

N PROLOGUE 


r. 
WRITTEN FOR 
A FIRST-APPEARANCE AT nber, 
MDECLIXIVE 
THE SUMMER AFTER MRS. SIDDONS PERFORMED THERE, 


HER tender pinions when the neſtling tries, 
And quits her native ſpray, to range the ſkies, 
The feather*'d kind collecting from abroad, 
Unite the little ſtranger to applaud ; | 
With fond officious zeal her flights attend, 
And preſs, who foremoſt ſhall affiſtance lend; 
Till gathering ſtrength ſhe emulouſly roves, 
Shines out herſelf, and animates the groves. 
Thus birds a leſſon reaſoning mortals teach; 
Nay trees and ſhrubs oracularly preach ; 
Not even a flower that blows beneath your eye, 
But, read aright, inſtruction will ſupply : 

The infant ſapling that ſo frail appears, 

Duly ſupported and matur'd by years, 

Secure of wound and ſhelter'd from the blaſt, 
Returns, a thouſand fold, your care at laſt ; 
Braves ſeas and ftorms its gratitude to ſhow, | 
Extends your trade, and thunders on the foe. 
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The very ſtaple of this favour'd ſoil, 
Till train'd by culture, and enhanc'd by toil, 20 
What is it but a weed ?—yet from that weed 
Your health, wealth, ſtrength and conſequenee proceed. 
What prodigies from ſmall beginnings flow, 
Encourag' d thrive, and to perfection grow! 
Even SHE, the miſtreſs of the human heart, 25 
Was once a child and novice in her art : 
O! never then with ſupercilious pride, 
Raſhly condemn or haſtily decide. 

We now, Mileſian born, produce to view 
A child of nature to be nurs d by you; 30 
Will you with candour graciouſly receive her, 
Or, at your mercy, to her fortune leave her? 
Young and unharden'd to our northern gales, 
Beſet with anxious doubts, her ſpirit" quails; 
Tho' ſomething known to fame, but that's not much, 35 
Quite ſenſitive, ſhe ſhrinks at every. touch, | 
I told her, as with confidence Lanight, Es 
Futile and groundleſs were her | 2x TI ; 
Here all the ſons and daughters 6f the north, 
Worthy themſelves, were ever friends to worth; 40 
Foes to oppreſſion ; ſteadfaſt to their truſt ; 
To failings gentle and to merit juſt : 
And tho' leſs genial beams our climes impart, 
Here freedom reigns, the ſunſhine of the heart, 

But 
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But what might more her drooping courage cheer, 
Her paſſport fign'd, ſhe came—a Volunteer; 
That name, which could the finking ſtate protect, 
To diſtant ages will enſure reſpect: 5 /2 

She bow'd unfeign'd afſent—it reſts with you, 

To prove the portrait by your conduct true. 
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WILDER'S FAREWELL EPILOGUE. 


Is the year 1756, when Mr. Snipa, after an interregnum 
of two years, was called from England to reſume the govern- 
ment of Smock-alley, he procured, among other conſiderable 
acquiſitions, the aſſiſtance of Mr. and Mrs. WII DR. They came 
out, Saturday December the 17th, in Macauearu and PoLLy, 
which they performed to crowded houſes upwards of twenty 
nights, beſides benefits; and long after the Beggar's Opera con- 
tinued in faſhion. The Cock-and-Bull, a favourite ſong, was alſo 
then introduced by W1LDer with great ſucceſs; and the Oracle, 
an Opera in two acts by Mrs. Ciszzr, was got up, in which 
Mrs. WiLDeR, particularly excellent in girls' parts, performed 
CynTH1Aa, and WII DER, OBTRON, to whom ſhe playfully gives 
the name of Crnarmer.—In courſe of time, when Mossoe 
aſſumed the reins, Wit.ver was appointed his deputy. The 
attachment was an unfortunate one, and involved him in per- 
petual difficulties : As a kind of recompence for which, Mossor 
offered to ſurrender in his favour. He next joined the ſtandard 
of Bax RT, and afterwards followed the fortunes of the late 
Tzomas RyDrx, till his power was ſuperſeded; and, as Rypex 
himſelf led the way, he engaged under the banners of his 
ſucceſſor. WII DER was upwards of forty years on the 
Stage: the laſt thirty-two of which he ſpent in Dublin, and 
never once forſook his colours while his employer was able 
to ſtand his ground. His firſt Wife dying in that interval, he 
married a ſecond, {till living, who by her perſonal advantages, vir- 
tue and conciliating manners, does honour to her noble extraction. 
In the year 1788, Wir px became fo diſguſted with his ſitu- 
ation, he quit the Stage, and applied himſelf wholly to his 

Uf original 
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original occupation, a Painter, His laſt appearance was for his 
own benefit, Friday, May 16th, 1788, when he performed his 
two moſt capital parts, Colonel Or Dor in Lionel and Clariſſa, 
and Major Bensow in the Flitch of Bacon. After which he 
came forward, in great agitation, and addreſſed the audience; 
but with difficulty proceeded, almoſt ſubdued by his feelings; 
his tears, which he ſtruggled to ſuppreſs, frequently choaked 
his utterance; floods of ſenſibility poured from every eye, and 
at every pauſe the houſe atteſted the poor fellow's honeſt af. 


fſertions with reiterated burſts of concurrent acelamation.—1t 


was a trying, an affecting criſis: his auditors to a man ſeemec 
emulous who ſhould moſt do honour to his 'exit—ſuch is the 
prevalgnce of a good Character ! 


£7 The following authentic Anecdote furniſhes a ſtriking 
proof of the reduced ſtate of the ſtage in Mossor's time, and 
of WiLpez's unſhaken fidelity. About the year 1766, carly 
in May, two favourite performers, united in a ſecond benefit, 
as compenſation for arrears of falary. Dr. Fleury, a friend of 
both, took places, and, at the uſual time, ſent his ſervant to keey 
them. At ſeven o'clock he went, with two ladies, to the houſe; 
but, to his great ſurprize ! found the ſervant on the outſide playing 
ball. The doors had not been opened: however they ſoon get 
in, and, when the curtain drew up, only one lady, the Counteſs 
of Brandon, appeared in the Boxes. The band conſiſted of 


one ſolitary Fiddler, and a minuet in Abel's 1 Overture, 


ſtrummed over and over, was the ſum of his Performance. 
Her Ladyſhip, finding her ſituation rather awkward, joined 
the Doctor's party in the Lattices.— The Play was the Tara! 
CuxiosityY : The Maxacer himſelf, with the ſtrength of 2 
reſpectable company, acted in it; yet the receipts fell ſhort of five 
pound I—In this Period alſo, June 1760, poor WII DR had 


the additional misfortune of breaking his thigh; yet he behayed 
in ſuffering all as one that ſuffered nothing, 
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THEATRE-ROYAL, CROW-STREET. 


MR. WIL D E R'S 
FAREWELL EPILOGUE, 


FRIDAY, MAY XVITH, MDCCLXXXVIII. 


Twics fixteen winters,—yes, juſt twice fixteen,— 


A faithful ſervant on your boards I have been; 
Heroes and heroines, many in my time, 

Some in their wane, but more before their prime, 
I have ſeen to miſery, nay, to death conſign'd, 
And of their worth no trace remains behind. 
To-night, my turn to be forgotten near, 
Concludes my fond theatrical career. 

Yet ere I quit this tragi-comic walk, 

Indulge your hoary veteran with a talk— 

A moral may ftart forth, no doubt you'll catch it, 
At leaſt J promiſe not to fling the hatchet. — 

So Neſtor, ſmall things to compare with great, 
Unfit for combat, was reduced to prate ; 
Adventurous youth with cautions he ſupplies, 
And, taught by his experience, they grow wiſe. 


. 
— 
we 


_— 


— REN 
N SH - * 
2 | «rai. 2 


10 


13 


Deſpoilꝰd 


—— 
IS by F 


0 4s, N 9 „ 5 4 4 
a * 2 8 2 n £ 
* 
* — 5 
* oe — 2 


3 . r — * 
5 _ 


Promoted order and reform'd the ſtage, _ 20 
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Deſpoil'd of rule in unauſpicious hour, 
When the firſt THomas was reſtored to pow'r, 
Who ſtemm'd the torrent of licentious rage, 
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With him, oblig'd to call in foreign aid, 
My firſt campaign on this lov'd ſoil I made: 

Pitch'd battles twenty I ſucceſſive fought, 

And ample treaſures to his coffers brought ; 

For years, encourag'd by your kind ſupport, 25 


I kept my poſt ; the Captain was my forte. 

Did cer, what will not Time! Macheath how dull, | 

I reinfore d him with the Cock and- Bull. 

Thus the old Bard, if fame record hot vroaz, 042 

Revived the Spartan glory with a ſong ; © + ins 

And with, Uke him, the Oradle to arm her, 

My oTHER-SELF drew crowds, to ſee—her Charmer, 
What time impetuous Haar fd the * throne, 

The man I ſerv'd ; his cauſe I made my own. 

In the brief courſe of his fuccefslefs reign, | 35 

1 broke a limb; was twelve times priſoner 1 ta'en; 

And, tho to honowrs and diſtinction us'd, 

Like Beliſarius, I the crown refus'd: 

Secure in adverſe gales—tho? weak my parts— ” | 

To find a ſafe aſylum i in your hearts. | | 40 

Fir'd with that hope, theſe boards I dauntleſs trod, 

Where glorious SRAN OG ER ſhone the leading God! 

| Nor 
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Nor when the ſecond Tous loft the field 
Did I retreat; your favour was my ſhield. 
Thoſe days, Heaven knows ! of toil and peril paſt, 545 
Like a worn troop-horſe, nom you ſee me caſt.— 
Yet Oldboy ftill and Benbow to the laſt. 
As great folks uſe, to reſt I now ontive, 


My little garden and my cheerful fire; | — 
No more a player the only part I can, 2 f 30 | N : 
III a& till death, and be the honeſt man; WA 
Content to tread the calmer ſcenes of life, 2 4 


Bleſs'd with good children and virtuous wife: 

To warm their hearts, I'll daily eall to view 18 

The gratitude I feel -I owe to you „„ 

sun, as I may, diſpoſed to your commands 5 0 
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THEATRE- ROYAL. CROW-STREET. 
OCCASIONAL ADDRESS. 
SPOKEN Aren oTwrLLs, | 


MONDAY, AUGUST Ind, (BDECLEXLIX. 


T E giddy youth, with emulative pride; 
Views the ſmooth furface of the frozen tide; ' 
And, ah! unconſcious of the perils near, 
Arms his ralh foot, and tempts the wild career: 
But many à doubtful truggle, many a pain, 5 
And many an anxious hour muſt he ſuſtain, q 
Ere, haply fo atchiev'd; the envied poiſe he gain. 
Tho, friendly omens ſhould his irdour bleſs, 
And perſevering toil induce ſucceſs, | | 1 
The lighteſt croſſes ſtartled hope confound, 10 
And prone he falls, the ſport of all around. 

New to the world, and panting for a name, 
Such he who tries the ſlippery paths of fame, 
And, like a deſperate gameſter, hazards all, 
With none to pity, none to break his fall: 13 
For oft, too oft, unripen'd to withſtand 
Envy's chill breath, or power's oppreſſive hand, 
True genius droops beneath inclement ſkies, 
Shrinks up its tender leaves, and, in oblivion, dies. 
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So the fond novice in a land unknown,— . Ha 
My feelings ſpeak, the picture is my own,— 
Prompted by flattering dreams of bright renown, 
Maugre the Cynic's ſneer, the Critic's frown, 
Plunges at once into the depths of fate, . 

And gaing—experience—tho? full oft too late; 25 
Nay oft ſucceſs's ſyren charms he ſpurns, 

And to his dear, dear native ſoil returns. 

Oh! with what extacies my boſom ſwell'd, 

When theſe known manſions I once more beheld; 


And, tho? a while I folly's courſe had run, 30 


My honour'd parents bleſs*d once more their ſon ; 
When hoping ftill, and meeting your regard, 

The generous welcome of your hands I heard; 
Oh! on your patience let me not intrude, 


'Twas joy extreme, *twas heartfelt gratitude. 3 1 
If ſelf-deceiv'd, or following nature's bent, z 


In this rough road I fail to give content, 
With indiſcretion comes its puniſhment. 
But from theſe ſhores tho? 1 again depart, 


No time ſhall raze your goodneſs from my heart ; 3 40 


And howſoe er my deſtinies incline, 

My country's glory always ſhall be mine . 

On your indulgence if I have treſpaſs'd 47a 
impute jt to misfortune, not my fault. 
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THEATRE-ROYAL, CROW-STREET. 


OCCASIONAL EPILOGUE, 
TO TANCRED AND SIGISMUNDA, 


FRIDAY, JUNE ux, MDCCXCI. 


SPOKEN BY THE YOUNG HEROINE OF THE NIGHT, 


FOR HER OWN BENEFIT., 


Cos roxI, the tyrant of each ſervile fool, 


Seems to have made it an eftabliſh'd rule, 

That ſomething flippant, jocular, and gay, 

By way of Epilogue ſhould grace the play. 
Authors and actors, in or out of ſeaſon, 

Step forth in rhyme no matter for the reaſon, 
And oft, a practice which defies excuſe, 

With pertneſs treat you, ſometimes with abuſe ; 


Conceit for ſenſe, ſcurrility for wit, 
Pleas'd or not pleas'd, to hear you muſt ſubmit, 10 


And, what's yet worſe, a woman muſt rehearſe, 
At decency's expence, the fulſome verſe. 

Not with coarſe jeſts to wound the modeſt _e 
Your little Protege preſumes to appear; 3 
She has been taught, and fhinks it is a . | 
To ſacrifice decorum for a grin. | 
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Your preſent favours and your paſt review'd, 

She fain would ſhow, excite her gratitude, 

Conſcious the generous plaudits you beſtow, 

More to your kindneſs than myſelf I owe. 20 
Hard is the taſk, and oft eſſay'd in vain, 

The approbation of the town to gain; 

But by experience I may truly tell, 

In candour and good-nature you excel. 

You took me up, I glory in the hour, 25 

Juſt budding into life, a tender flower ; 

And in the boſom of this warm parterre, 

My place aſſign'd, you bade me flouriſh there. 

Whatever clouds alarm my penſive breaſt, 

What doubts ſoe'er perplex or cares moleſt, 30 

The evening's gladſome eye my ſpirit cheers, 

And hope prompts rapture in a night of tears, — 

Why ſhould 1 fear my feelings to expreſs, 

When you prote& me, and award ſucceſs ; 

If in the end T anſwer not the toil, | 25 

All muft condemn the culture, not the ſoil : 

'Tis yours to call the ſparks of genius forth, 

To filence cavil, and conciliate worth; | 

My ardent hope is, if to fame I riſe, 

To blow beneath the ſunſhine of your eyes, 40 
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FRA EL 0 0.02 
TO THE TRAGEDY OF EDWINA,* 


THURSDAY, MARCH XXIX, MDCOXCIL. - 
SPOKEN BY MR MIDDLETON. 


AT ſeaſons meet, deck'd in obſequious rhyme, 

Prologues have been, from immemorial time, 

Brought out by all retainers to the Stage, 

To palliate faults and ſtem the critic*s rage 

An arduous taſk ! and to complete the bore $ 

We are doom'd to glean where others reap'd before: 

Yet to comply with cuſtom, as all ſhould, 

With cuſtoms well eftabliſh'd, wiſe and good, 

I for my client in this cauſe appearing, 

Solicit now a favourable hearing. Jo 
To night—with deference to begin my ſtory 

By me a ſuppliant Author comes before ye. — 

Shall I, low bending, in a bondman's key, 

Thus, forma pauperis, put in my plea ? 

Or, vi et armis, in Theatric fury, 15 

Brow- beat, as oft, the ſcheme is, judge and jury? 
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No—this were arrogant, and that were mean, 
And, tho? well meant, more ſerious blots to ſcreen, 
Inſtead of ſoothing, might provoke your ſpleen. 
A firſt attempt, our author bade me ſay, „ 
To candid breafts may find a fitter way; 
Little confiding in Dramatic power, 
He but requeſts the indulgence of an hour ; 
So, with the ſunſhine of your favour grac'd, 
Freſh fruits may grow and ripen to your taſte,— 25g 
His is a tale of woe, tho' well he knows 
All are not touch'd alike with other's woes ; 
The laughing Muſe you with applauſe purſue, 
On nobler grounds her elder ſiſter's due. | 
There lives a charm in ſympathetic grief, 30 
To ſoften care and give the mind relief. 
When from compaſſion's eye the dew- drops ſtart, 
Mild grows the temper and humane the heart; 
The ſtrong, the weak, the lowly and the high 
Are born to ſuffer, as they're born to die; 35 
And not the happieſt individual here 
But owes to martyr'd innocence a tear. 
From poor Epwinxa's fate the unpractiſed maid, 
May learn, whate'er her good intents perſuade, 
Virtue itſelf's an ipſufficient ſhield, — ow 
When paſſion ſways, and prudence quits the field. 
As to the merits of our venturous Bard, 
buſpend your judgment till the cauſe you've heard: 
A lover, 
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A lover, huſband, miſtreſs and a wife, 

In error's maze involved, he draws from life ; 

The dire deluſions that their peace deſtroy d, 

Trac'd to their ſource, he wills you to avoid, 

And truſts, from rigid rule ſhou'd he depart 

To follow nature, you'll diſpenſe with art. 
Thus he relies on plain and fimple truth ; 

Modeſt you'll own and promiſing in youth? 

Yet by deſcent were merit to be tried, 

Facts might appear to countenance ſome pride, 

And evidence, allowing envy ſcope, 

To curb detraction and encourage hope; 

Better perhaps in other climates ſhown ; 

A prophet meets leaſt honour in his own. 

But all in all ſo little we preſume, © 

Man but a ruſh you ftrike the trembler dumb; 

O'erwhelm'd in dread ſuſpenſe, the worſt of ſtates, 

He patiently your high decifion waits: | 

There, in ſome nook belike, ſequeſter'd ſtands; 

Diſpel his fears and cheer him with your hands. 
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TO THE TRAGEDY oF 
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SPOKEN BY MRS. KENNEDY. 


Duc take theſe authors ! what a ſet they are! 
My part fcarce over, I muſt ſtraight prepare 
To ſpeak an Epilogue—and what's the end on't? 
To ſtop your clamours ;—no, not it, depend on't.— 
Is it mere cuſtom, or a point of right, ll 
That men the prologues, we muſt theſe recite ? 
Or is it wiſe, and covertly intended, 
That all is buzz, unleſs we come to mend it ? 
Confeſs you then, however you may flout us, 
You can't effect your purpoſes without us. Io 
You have all, who doubts it ? budgets full of learning ; ö 
We boaſt our powers to pleaſe, and quick diſcerning : | 1 
Then, if to ſcience you diſpute our claim, - 
Ours, tis confeſs'd, the loſs—be yours the ſhame,—- 
And yet thoſe towering heads there in the pit, Is 
Seem to proclaim: our judgment, taſte, and wit; 
Or elſe I am ſure *twere mightily to wrong ye, 
By crowding ſo unſeaſonably among ye. 
Zut, Ma' am! exclaims the Poet, to the queſtion, 
The town is nice, and queaſy of digeſtion; -— <0 

| „„ And 
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And if you muſt your rhetoric diſplay, 

Exert your talents now to ſave the play, 

Three Court-days more at leaſt; for, Ma*am ! d'y'ſee? 

Bards are all partial to the number three. 

Move an arreſt of judgment, now*s the time, 25 

Pray a rehearing, and demur in rhyme. 

Pſha ! ſtale device who can anticipate 

What chance may govern, or avert his fate ? 

Unlefs, as wits oft proudly make relation, 

They were indeed endued with inſpiration. 30 

For inſtance now, fuppoſe the piece go down, 

And full applauſe our ſanguine hopes ſhould crown ; 

To build on ſuch a frail, foregone conchufion, 

Might, ten to one, redound to our confuſion : 

For tho? by friends and flatterers promiſe cramm'd, 3; | 

If by ill luck the bantling ſhould be damn dy | 

Weak and difpirited, on what pretence 

Could I confront the viſage of offence ?. 1 

"Twas never yet our ſex's part believ'd, ] 

To boaſt of favours which they ne'er receiv d; 40 J 
1 
( 


And, tho? French faſhions ſometimes may betray 'em, 
They, when they're vanquiſh'd, never fing Te Deum. 
Theſe things premiſed, I to out Author ſaid, 
Who Author-like, look'd wiſe, and ſhook his head, 
If after all you diſapprove my plan, 45 
Point out the path, I'll ſerve you if I can ; 
: And 
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And if the bucks o'th” pit ſtill make reſiſtance, 

I'll ſupplicate the Gods for their aſſiſtance ; 

Tied to no rules, impartial they beſtow 

Their hands or oranges on all below ; 

And, tho' ſometimes intemperate in their zeal, 

They ſtill are juſt, and act - becauſe they feel.— 
Ye all decifive Powers ye happy Crew! © 

The merits of our caſe now reſts with you—— 

No haughty Squire, proud of ſuperior parts, 

Comes to o'erbear you with ſcholaſtic arts; 

A ſimple ſempſtreſs to your worſhips bends, 

And hopes, as moſt folks do, to gain her ends. 

Were Ladies train'd to exerciſe the Pen, 

They'd ſtudy day and night to pleaſe the Men: 

And ſhould ſour Critics female worth oppreſs, 

You would, I'm ſure, protect them and redreſs ; 

For *tis the prime of nature's glorious laws 

When beauty pleads to vindicate her cauſe—— 

Iam a Woman, Sirs! my tremors ſhow it, 

Then for my ſake deal kindly with the Poet ; 

We from your judgment to your hearts appeal, 

Generous as brave, you are not hearts of ſteel : 


Is there a Hector of your bluſtering tribe 

A look won't Toften, and a ſmile won't bribe ? 
Confirm my hopes then, lay your catcals by, 
And bid me with the anxious culprit joy. 
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SUNG BY MR. » AS APOLLO, 


IN THE COMIC OPERA OF MIDAS. 
AIR, BY DR. HARRINGTON OF BATH, 


How fweet in the Woodlands, | 


W HEN love's fweet emotions firſt dawn in the mind, 
How ſoothing the pain is! the bliſs how refin'd ! 

In view dance the graces, the pleaſures and ſmiles, 
And hope's gay illuſion the boſom beguiles. 


Beguiles, beguiles, the boſom beguiles. 


But ſoon the ſcene changes, and all that before. 
Imparted ſoft tranſports, imparts them no more; 
Secure of her conqueſt, the nymph quits her charms, 
And leaves for poſſeſſion a ſhade in your arms. 
A ſhade, a ſhade, ſhe leaves in your arms. 


Fond youth! then take warning, the precipice ſhun, 
O! fly the fair ſyren or elſe you're undone : 
Allur'd by her converſe, enſnar'd by her eyes, 
The heart that purſues her is lighted and dies. 
And dies! and dies! is lighted and dies. 


ELEGIES 
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ELEGIES AND FIECES 
MISCELLANEOUS. 
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ON THE DEATH OF 


TWO GOLDFINCHES, 


GIVEN TO THE AUTHOR BY 


THE RIGHT HONOURABLE LADY- MARY LESLIE, 
(TEE COUNTESS OF PORTMORE)) 
ON HER LEAVING IRELAND, 


ADIEU! o ye favourites, ſo dear! F 
Ye pretty ſweet warblers, adieu! 0 ; | | 
No more your glad notes ſhall I hear, | 4 
No more meet your welcomes ſo true: 
No more on my ſhoulder and head, 
Free perching, my tea ſhall ye fip ; 
No more ſhall ye eye me for bread, 
And ſnatch, with your bills, from my lip. 


og E L 0 I 


Dull Cenſors! ye hold it a fcorn, 
From ſuch motives diſtreſs ſhould appear: 
Yet, I lov'd them, and cannot but mourn ; 
They are dead, and I muſt drop a tear. 
Whoe'er ſhall ſuch feelings deſpiſe, 
May act the more ſtoical part; 
May vaunt himſelf happy and wiſe, 
But let him not boaſt of his heart. 


Affection with virtue is joln'd, 
It dwells with the brave and the free, 
f It warms and ennobles the mind, 
| 
| 


Then is it a weakneſs in me ? 


If gratitude weakneſs implies, | | / 
That weakneſs for ever be mine 

And the gift for the giver I prize; A 
They, lovely MARIA! were thine. 

At Newland, where often I ftray'd, | 0 
And often you tripp'd by my fide, 

One evening flow winding the glade, | T 
In a hawthorn the neſtlings were ſpied : | 

Soft tranſport quick glanc'd from your eye, A] 
Sweet innocence liſp'd on your tongue; | 

They chirrup'd !—you wiſh'd, with a figh, By 


To protect both the neſt and the young, | 
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Full feather'd, they home were convey'd— 
For honour and freedom well known, 
With a LESLIE nought had they to dread— 
And their fears were ſoon over and gone. 
At large, in your chamber they flew, 
O! there, that till now they might rove! 
And fed, and attended by you, 
Forgot both the fields and the grove. 


But the ſeaſon of ſorrow drew nigh— 
Far hence muſt their miſtreſs depart : 
Remembrance, even now, fills my eye; 
For MaxlA was dear to my heart. | EN Rs 
And ſhe kiſs'd her poor favourites, and cried ; ; e 
And ſhe begg'd, to her birds I'd be kind; BY 
And ſhe much in my care did confide :— 
And her words ever liv'd in my mind. 


One morn of my CHARLEY bereft, 3 5 | 
What elſe could from hirelings enſue: 33 45 | 
The window wide open was left, Fc i 5 g 
And away the dear libertine fle. e 
All the day, though tis ſtrange to relate! 
All the day did he wantonly roam; : 
But at eve the ſoft notes of his mate, 
RecallPd the bold fugitive home. 
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For years, the ſole joy of her heart, 
Thence faithful he ſang by her fide; 
And at her when cold death flung his dart, 
He languiſh'd ; he ficken'd ; he died. 
Adieu! ye companions, ſo dear! 
Ye pretty ſweet warblers, adieu ! 
No more your glad notes ſhall I hear; 
How rare meet affection ſo true! 
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ADDRESS E PD 
TO THOMAS SPRING, ESQ. 


WRITTEN AT THE SWAN INN THERE, 


— 


ON SEEING A POEM OF HIS IN THE NEWS-PAPER. | 


WHEN, lonely, on far diſtant climates caſt, 
The weary pilgrim, reſting from his toil, 
Cheerleſs and pale, a world of peril paſt, 
Sees ſome known relick from his native ſoil ; 


Fix'd, bleſs*d event ! in penſive joy he ſtands, 
His cares, awhile, to ſoft oblivion given; | 

He drops the croſier from his trembling hands ; 
He fteals a figh from his loy'd ſaint and heaven: 


% 


But, ſhould, perchance, the ſweet memorial bear 


Some ſtamp of worth peculiarly impreſs'd; 
Should friendſhip mark ſome kindred traces there, 


Then, then, what ardors heave his panting breaſt ! 
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So, even now, my penſive boſom glows, 
As o'er thy ſterling lines I caſt my eye; 
My pains, ſuſpended, fink into repoſe, 
And, lo! once more, my flender reed I try. 


Though ſmall my {kill to touch the various lyre, 
The Nine to me though niggards of their aid, 
My humble ivy dare to fame aſpire, . 
Beneath thy ſaered laure?'s friendly hade 
Well know'ſt thou, CoLESHiLL, ſeat of calm delight, 
A ſwelling mount, with bowery dwellings crown'd; 
How fair in proſpect breaks it on the fight ! 
How rich the Eden of the equntry round ! 
The muſe, ſtill grateful, loves the ſylvan ſcene ; 
Nor is the genius of the people rude; © 
Humanity and courage grace the men; 
The nymphs all beauteous, ſenſible, and good. 
Bleak was the night, and ſore my mind oppreſs'd, 
When hither, firſt, I ſadly bent my way; 
My frozen blood ſcarce crept in my torn breaſt, - 
And all one trackleſs waſte drear nature lay. 
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Fierce beats the tempeſt on my houſeleſs head; Z 
| Dire pealing thunders round my temples roll; 
3 wide o'er the vale the foaming torrents ſpread, ” 

| - And zart fate horrific chi ray foul. 

Beſs'd be the and, which ke; with timely p power, 
2 Humanely ftrong, and generouſly brave, oh 
| Approach'd the traveller in his needy hour, 

And ſnatch'd the poet from a watery 1 ” 

Beſs dtoo the ancient hoſpitable pair! 
| Thrice bleſt'd their manſion,” humble though it be !_ 
Whoſe honeſt: tongues bade cordial welcome there; 9 
| - She Baucis Kind, and g6od Philemon: he. . 
In vain was peut forts earneſt of regard, 

The meed of Virtue neer ae ; 
They conſcious duty held eee ft 
- Bluſh, Bhrſn, ye vultures of the finking fate? 


| Can ttrangers thus be to a ſtranger kind, 

And every melting ſoft ſenſutiot know?* + 
And can the lovelieſt of her fex be blind, 

And not one touch of generous pity ſhow ? 
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But ſuch ls oft the lovelorn wanderer 1 
Such oft, ſweet bard ! the muſe declares was thine; 
Oft ſmall offences years of ſervice blot, '. - 
And ſuch, O, pain to think it ! ſuch was mine. 


I ſaw the maid of every charm poſſeſs'd ; ISS 
But not the peril wiſdom ought to ſhun : 
Therania ſmil'd, then I indeed was bleſs'd; 
| Therania chang'd, and then I was undone. _ 
You, who have hearts to ſtruggle with your fate, 
And have the pangs of diſappointment known, 
To woods and wilds your miſeries relate, 
And judge of my affliction by your own. 
Her beauty's power, her merit to diſplay, * 
In vain, alas! would fancy's pencil try ; 
Her ſmiles diffuſe new luſtre o'er the day, 
And virtue ſpeaks the language of her eye. 


Her vows were mine——ſhe knew not to deceive 
And if the chang'd, mine was the crime . 

My fatal error muſt I ever grieve | {I — 
And muſt my life, can nothing leſs atone? 


Ignoble 
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Ignoble breaſts, with vulgar notions fraught, 
To fell reſentment may their ſouls reſign ; 
Great minds ſhould know, by purer maxims taught, 
4 To err, is human; to forgive, divine.” 
I bad! a | friend 108, at Therania, as ; 
So much belov'd, who could ungrateful be £ 2 
But bliſs, we are told, comes always inſincere, 
In love, in friendſhip, ſoit proves to me. 


Of love, of friend, of health, of all bereft ! 
Bereft of all! O, tis too much to bear! 

No gleam. of hope! ! no ray of comfort left ! 
Death, death alone can med' cine my deſpair. 


The conflict's paſt ! ——20 longer I complain, 
No longer I my wayward fate deplore ; 15 | 
Let but a few ſhort moments intervene 
The dull, infipid dream of liſe is o'er. | 


ELEGY 
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How oft prophan'd ſome ſordid x views to aid! 
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ON THE INSTABILITY OF AFFECTION. 
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F RIENDSHIP and love gs more coupe heaven 
impart, | \ ; 
In two fond breaſts when mutual ardours glow? ? 
Hence every balm that ſoothes the feeling heart, 
Hence all the joys of focial union flow. 


How oft the theme of fpeclation made! 
How oft, alas! to futile form confin'd'! Ef 


The fatal ſnare of many a generous mind! ! 


O, where in native gude do you preſide, 

In what bleſs'd manſion keep your envied ſeat ? 
Swell you the train of luxury and pride, - 

Or to the cot and humble vale retreat ? 


To every trite declaimer are you known, | 
And prompt you ſtill the ſentimental tongue "© 0 
Are you in labour'd ſyſtems juſtly ſhown, 
Or faithfully in myſtic legends ſung ? 


Haply 
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Haply the offspring of a feveriſh brain, 
Which but to folly and illuſion tend 
Or why ſo fruitleſs is the taſk to gain 

The conſtant miſtreſs, or the ſteadfaſt friend? 


Full many a curious deſcant have I heard 
The ſtoried flights of amity to prove, 

And known it, O, my aching heart! averr'd 
The female mind not mutable in love ! 


If e'er the female mind be conſtant found, 

If love and friendſhip more than empty names, 
If e'er ſincerity ſucceſs has crown'd, 

How have I barr'd, how forfeited my claims? 


How ! how beyond atonement have I err'd? 
How could I ſo egregiouſly offend, 

That all my vows are to the winds preferr'd, 
And all my fairy dreams in anguiſh end? 


If vows of mine e' er virgin ear betray'd, 
Or friendſhip's arduous taſk: I ſought to ſhun, 
Come forth, wrong d man! come forth, deluded maid! - 


Confront me now—'twere juſt I were undone. 


; None 
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None comes there forth are is it then liters 
My deareſt aims muſt ſtill abortive prove? 
Still my true heart with diſappointment bleed, 
The dupe of friendſhip, and the flave of love ? 
4 | 
Oh ! he gives nothing who gives all his ſtore ! | 
Poor thriftleſs bankrapt ! thou may'ſt learn at laft, 
From ſad experiment, inſtructive lore ! i 
*Tis expectation binds attachment faſt. N 


Suſpenſe and doubt ſolicitude awake, OY 
And ſpecious craft not honeſty is priz'd, 
Weep, virtue, weep ! none love for virtue's ſake; 
And modeſt merit is a thing deſpis d. 


All truth and fondneſs friend and miſtreſs both, 
Baſk in the ſunſhine and await your bliſs ; 

A cloud in view!” they ſhun you with an oath, 
Or to the foe betray you with a kiſs. 

By no regards, no obligations tied, 
When ſhorn the flock is, and the harveſt's o'cr, 


The double mind can all reſpects deride, a 
And in the face of kindneſs ſhut the door. 


Yet 
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Yet honour reigns the boaſt of every mouth, 
On every tongue inceſſant fervors blaze; 

The words indeed appear the words of truth, 
But fickleneſs and falſchood maxk their Ways- 


Friendſhip to friendſhip, love to love ſucceeds, 

Quick as the ſhootings of the northern ray; 
And, as his printleſs predeceſſor ſpeeds, . 

Each to the next yields momentary ſway, — 


One friend, one choſen friend, I once poſſeſs'd, 
And did I in the hour of trial fail ? 

Still be his virtues, his deſert confeſs'd, 
But o'er his lapſes memory drop the veil. 


And thou, ſweet peerleſs maid ! for whom I live, 
For whom in vain I breathe the tender ſigh, 
My only treaſure was a heart to give, 
My only conſolation now——to die. 


Depreſs'd beneath accumulating grief, 

Thou dear, ſole object of my anxious care ! 
ite of my life !—I ſee there's no relief; 

Yet love will hope, tho" reaſon muſt deſpair. 


* 
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O, be thou bleſs' d ſtill that diſtinguiſh'd brow 
With wreaths of ever-blooming roſes bound ! 

Nor that pure boſom's animated ſnow £ 
F'er feel the thorns my tortur'd boſom wound 


Had I ſome lowly vinager been bred, 1 
With ruftic notions and of manners rude; 

Unſchool'd in principles which ill beftead, = „ 
Nor with vague theories my mind imbu'd, 

To miſery I had not been confign'd : 0 
Such is the boaſted privilege to know? 

And all the advantage of a cultur'd mind, W 
To point diſtrefs and give an edge to woe. | 

The luſtre of thy charms at diſtance view'd, Fo 
Struck, not enthrall'd, I then had ſafe admir'd ; 

Thy worth unknown had ne*er my ſoul ſubdu'd, To 
Thy angel ſmiles with no deluſion fir'd. / 

Some truer maid, the CHARLOTTE of the plains, 
With torpid preference I might regard; 

For ſenſibility fmall favour gains, 2 


The 


„ 121 


The chill of waning love's averted eye, 
The port aſſum'd, the faint abſtracted air, 

The formal welcome, ſpeech eonſtrain*d and ſny, 
Bleſs'd ſtate of apathy ! are ſtingleſs there. 


There faith ſupplanted finds a ſure reſource, 
And ſlighted ſervices as ſure redreſs; 
Tis not for common minds to feel their force, 

Or pine thro? life in exquiſite diſtreſs, 


O, bleſs'd in ignorance ! thrice happy clown! 
Well may'ſt thou pipe and friſk it oer the plain, 
Well may he fing who never felt a frown, 4 
Well may he ſmile who never met diſdain. 


For pity's ſake the cruel kindneſs ſpare, 
You who the ſoul are ftudious to refine 3 
Too much of forrow man is doom'& to bear, 


Ah! why expoſe him to a fate like mine? 


4 
; k 
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| ANp is there then no generous pity left { 


"+ 
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TO AN UNFAITHFUL MISTRESS. 


No truth! no juſtice ! in the female breaft ? 
Is that frail ſex of honour quite bereft? , 
Their vows of love and conſtancy a jeft ? 5 


FAA 


And generous pity can they ever claim, 
Who truth and juftice ſhow they diſregard ? 

Dare they appeal to honour's ſacred name, 

Who with baſe falſhood conſtancy reward? 


Oh, memory ! memory ! why wilt thou ebtrude 
Thy cheerleſs records on my grief-worn ſoul ? = 

Oh, give me peace ! Oh, teach me to exclude 
My bitter wrongs ! and my wild thoughts controu! ! 


Was't not enough ?—good gods! my heart will break! 
What could ſo fell a deſtiny provoke ? x T 

Muſt ſhe a part in my deſtruction take, 

she, ſo ador'd! muſt ſhe too aid the ftroke? 
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Has ſhe not liſten'd to my tender tale, 

And drank the mufic of my love-tun'd lyre ? 
Has ſhe not met me ſmiling in the vale, 

And now—Oh, can ſhe with my foes conſpire ? 


A common lot I could with patience bear, 
And grievous ills have ſuffer d unfubdu'd ; 
But when a boſum'd traitor ſtabs—Oh, there! 

There pierce the thorns of foul ingratitude. 


See here, ill counſel'd, dear, obdurate maid ! 

And read unbluſhing, if thou can'ft,. the ſtrain : 
Writ by that hand; by that fair hand convey'd— 

What needed this? too ſtrong before the chain. 


Oft my dear friend has ſought my heart to move, 
And if 1 lov'd him urg'd me to declare; 3 

* Not to ſuppoſe it would injurious prove, 
And now my pen ſhall diſſipate his care. 


With gentle ſmiles I favour'd your requeſt, 
Well weigh'd its meaning and obſcrv'd its ſcope ; 
Full well my conſcious looks my ſoul expreſs d, 
And conſcious looks full well encourage hope. 


© But 
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© But ſpare me words—you could not miſconceive, 
What my paſt conduct muſt have plainly ſhown, 
* Nor juſtly ought, nor can you diſhelieve 
My fix'd attachment, fix'd on you alone. 


© Your fond addreſſes have I not allow'd? 

© Your warm endearments have I not return'd ? 
© The promis'd nuptials have I not avow*'d, 

© And for your ſake all other offers ſcorn'd ? 


© No mother's tears, no father's ſtern command, 
| © Nay that might rather interdict your plea, 
© Forc'd me to yield a cold reluctant hand; 

© You were my choice, and my election free, 


© If then your love be founded on eſteem, 
Affectionꝰs only true and ſolid baſe,_ 

« Mine you no longer can precarious deem, 
And to conviction let your doubts give place,” 


Such the frank purport of thy artleſs page ; 
Artleſs I thought it, and fincere believ'd. 

Beats there a heart, ſuch words might not engage? 
Claims he not pity whom ſuch words deceiv d? 


Oh, 


a tu 6 a 
Oh, truth! Oh, juftice ! honour ! thrice rever'd! 
Still may I cheriſh and your influence find ! 


Still may the maid, at your tribunal clear'd, 
Prove as ſhe's lovely, generous, good and kind. 


. 
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Wurrurz, ye bright-ey*d train ! immortal maids ! 
With whom, in tuneful eaſe, I wont to rove 
Through ſmiling fancy's ever blooming ſhades, 
Oh, whither are ye fled ?—to what fam'd grove ? 


No more my breaſt your happy influence cheers; 
Nor warm, poetic raptures now inſpire : 

Quench'd is the generous flame by chilling fears; 
By all the enfeebling band of fond defire. 


Ah! luckleſs, ſure, when firit THERAN1A's charms 
In filken chains my reaſon captive led; 

Better, by far, I had met the foe in arms, o 

And, for my country, not inglorious bled. 
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How wild the hope, that me, all-humble ſwain, 
Whom only love, and conſtancy commend, 
A nymph, in beauty's pride, ſhould ever deign, 
Kind, to admit her partner, or her friend. 


An artleſs love, in this ill-faſhion'd age, | 
Meets from each ſordid maid repulſe and ſcorn : 
*Tis not the Man, his gifts alone engage ; | 
Though every muſe, and every grace adorn. 


Away, then, from the proud, contemptuous fair, 
To books, and ſweet retirement let me fly ; 

| There, with the mighty dead, forget my care, 

Or learn (inftructive lore) like them to die. 


MONON APFYTPON BAENIOTEIN. 
ö ANACREON, 
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ON THE MUCH-LAMENTED DEATH OF 


THE REV. JOHN LAWSON, D. D. F. T. C. D. 


WHAT ! mall the fell deſtroyers of mankind 
Still live, with glory, down from age to age ? 

Shall they a place in fame's fair annals find, 
And bloom, immortal, in the ſtoried page? 


Shall they, whoſe pride no other worth can boaſt, 
Than realms laid waſte, and monarchies o' erturn'd, 
Shall they ſurvive, till time itſelf be loſt, | 
Prais*d by each tongue, by every art adorn'd ? 


Shall theſe things be yet peaceful virtue die, 
Without the tribute of one pious groan ? 

And, modeſt worth, without a tear, a ſigh, 
Sink to the grave, unheard of, and unknown ? 


At dire ambition's call, when million's bleed, 
Shall honour's wreath the victor's temples bind? 
Yet no reward await the honeſt deed ?? 
No glory crown the pure, and ſpotleſs mind ? 


8 And, 
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And ſhall the muſe too proſtitute her tongue 

To wealth's vain glare, or power's unſteady blaze, 
While -004 men fall neglected and unſung ; 

No heart to mourn them, and no hand to praiſe ? 


It ſhall not be——even now athwart the gloom, 


She comes, the goddeſs comes, to praiſe, to mourn, 
To tear the wreath from dire ambition's tomb, 
And place it high on virtue's ſacred urn. 


Though abler hands the glorious taſk decline ; 
Though Dunkin, modeſt, hides the heavenly fire; 

Though Shepherd's dumb—yet ſhall one ray divine 
The laſt, the meaneſt of the train inſpire. 


Fate gave the word—and Lawson is no more 
Still green in earth the noble ruin lies; 
How ſhall the weeping muſe the loſs deplore? 
- Harſh flow the ſtrains that real grief ſupplies. 


Yet, though the ftrains be harſh, though weak the tongue, 
That pays, ill chance! this tributary verſe, 

The heart ſhall aid the melancholy ſong, 

And pour its ſorrows on thy honour'd herſe. 


Had it pleas'd heaven—what has my frenzy ſaid ? 
Where would my wiſhes point? frail child of duſt! 

Hark! from the grave, cries out the reverend dead, 
That heaven is wiſe, and all its ways are juſt. 


O worth, beloved, and loſt ! admir'd, and mourn'd'! 
Patient to hear, indulgent to redreſs ! 

With every virtue, every grace adorn'd, 
A heart to pity, and a hand to bleſs ! 


Who now affliction's ſorrows ſhall aſſuage? 
Who now the tears of ſuffering virtue dry? 
Who guard the orphan's unprotected age, 
Or kindle gladneſs in the widow's eye? 


Who now our varying paſſions ſhall command? 
Teach the ſtern breaſt to feel another's woe? 
Ope the hard miſer's unrelenting hand, 
And bid the ſtreams of charity o'erflow ? 


Theſe were thy arts—and glowing with the theme, 
While truths divine came, mended, from thy tongue, 

Vice heard, abaſh'd—youth caught the inſpiring flame; 
And pleas'd attention on thy accents hung. 


Reſpected 
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ReſpeRed ſhade! Now, from the realms of joy, 
Indulgent liſten to our fervent prayer ! 

Still let thy ALma's ſons thy thoughts employ ! 

O, ſtill protect them with a parent's care! 


Teach them to love mankind, and worſhip God ! 
Curb the wild ſallies of impetuous youth! 

Teach them to tread the paths that thou haſt trod, 
And ſhare thoſe bleſſings that now crown thy truth! 


f} And, lo! around the penſive mourners ſtand; 

| y Warm from the heart, the unbidden ſorrows flow ; 
4 F In dumb diſtreſs, each lifts his trembling hand, 
4 With looks that ſpeak unutterable woe. 


What, though no poet's pen, no ſculptor's art, 
Adorns the grave where thy lov'd relics lie, 

A figh ſhall burſt from every feeling heart; 
A tear ſhall fall from every honeſt eye: 


89 — 


And, though no ſtatues weep upon thy tomb, 
No ſtoried pillars labour with thy fame, 

Green, even in age, thy memory ſhall bloom, 
When pillars riſe the monuments of ſhame. 


» * 


ELEGI 
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TO THE MEMORY OF 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, 


WHO DIED IN THE NINETEENTH YEAR OF HIS AGE. 


Tring eyes, dear youth! are clos'd in night; 
Thy thread, alas! is ſpun; 

Cut off, at once, from life and light, 
Ere half thy ſands were run ! 


How ſhort the date of human things! 
How tranſient are the joys ! et 

The flower, that in the morning ſprings, 
The evening blaſt deſtroys! * 


See where, abſorbed in filent grief, 
The childleſs mother ſtands ! | 

Some pitying angel bring relief, 
And hold her frantic hands 


9 ; * 


O, loſt too ſoon, lamented ſhade ! Fa 9g 
Juſt opening into man, 
While cuſtom rul'd, and paſſion ſway'd, 
Ere reaſons power began 


* *a 
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Fet. let me here the word recall, 
Theſe raſh repinings ſnuun 

Twas heaven's high will decreed his fall; 
And let heaven's will be done ! 


Let all who lov'd his worth, his truth, 
Remember them with groans ! 

And all the frailties of his youth 
Be buried with his bones ! 


ELEGY 


LI VAIL 


TS S MO U NESS 


A SKETCH FROM LIFE “. 


RuTLAND is gone ! and free from toils 
Of ill-requited ſway ; 

No ſycophants now court his ſmiles ; 
No tools his nod obey. 


The flower of many a promis'd year 
Snatch'd off in early bloom; 

To candour, juſtice, honour dear, 
He dropt into the tomb. 


No weeping conſort ſmooth'd his couch; 
No anxious parent nigh 

No kindred friend his end to vouch, 
Or cloſe his aſking eye. 


Silent is every venal bard ; 
Mute every fawning tongue; 
No dirges in the ſtreets are heard; 
No ſolemn knell is rung. 


Suppoſe 
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Suppoſe them all but empty ſhow, 
Where is decorum fled ? 

Has cuſtom nothing to beſtow ; 
Not one forc'd tear to ſhed ? 


Joy mark'd the dawning of his reign ; 
All hearts his preſence fir'd ; 

But with him died the hope of gain, 
And gratitude expir'd.- 


Envy, thro? miſts that all things views, 
His life preſumes to ſcan ; 

And ſlander tells us, wondrous news! 
He was, alas! but man. Y 


Who ?—Darkneſs hovering o'er the land 
To poliſh'd arts averſe— 

Who firſt ſtretch*'d out his foſtering hand, 
And bade the clouds diſperſe ? 


While here fair ſcience holds a place, 
Or learning bears a name, | 
Regret his memory ſhall trace, 
And truth enhance his fame. 


"Tis 
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Ty RUTLAND's due, the great deſign 
Our annals will atteſt : 

May wreaths unfading grace his ſhrine, 
In peace his aſhes reſt ! 


Oft kindneſſes not underſtood 
Foul enmity produce, 

And ſchemes replete with public good 
Are branded with abuſe. 


The general weal, by few conceiv'd,- 
Confeſs*d he there purſu'd ; 

But no reſpect, of life bereav d, 
Could obloquy preclude. 


When, lo! the royal mandate came, 
To pour the mammon forth, 

And down the foremoſt to defame 
Fell proſtrate to his worth. 


Now arrogance and little pride 
Obtrude their ſelfiſh claim; 
But rites, by narrow ſouls denied, 
Prove heralds of their ſhame. 


* 
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Slow mov'd the long proceſſion on 
In ſad funereal guiſe ; 

And grief thro? tears conſpicuous ſhone, 
In youth and beauty's eyes. 


Even age ſubdued, tho? rigid grown 
To pity and remorſe, 

Not yet quite harden'd into ftone, 
Beholds the ſabled horſe. 


The horſe that wont to bear his lord, 
His lord no more to bear, 

Drooping in dumb affliction, ftirr'd 
Each kind ſenſation there. 


The honeſt Swiſs, for Minden's chief, 
Who riſk'd his vital breath,  — 
With fortitude ſuſtaining grief, 
Felt thrice the ſtroke of death. 


He too whoſe ſlack unnerved hand 
Directs the doleful herſe, 

In other pomp was wont to drive, a 
And mourns the ſad reverſe. © 


* x; | 
One 
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One manly viſage more appear'd , 
Where deep diſtreſs was writ ; 
Who can forget, ſo long endear'd, 
The honour'd name of Pirr? 


Ye ſons of levity and whim, 
Whom paltry cares enſlave ; 

See, how pure nature's priz'd in him! 
How tears become the brave ! 


Many who join'd the penſive train, 
Might a& a mimic part ; 

There, ſtrongly charater'd, *twas plain 

Keen ſorrow pierc'd the heart. 


Some kindleſs——ſtop the dues are paid ; 
The pageantry is done—— 

Go, paraſites ! purſue your trade, 
And hail the riſing ſun! 


Nor idly ſpent your incenſe dread, 
Tho? fate your views retard ; 

Viceroys and Kings are powerleſs dead, 
The living may reward. 
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HYMN, 


. 


BY A YOUNG LADY, 


PUPIL OF THE AUTHOR, A LITTLE BEFORE HER DTATR. 


OCTOBER VTH, MDCCLXEI. 


F 


Tnovon little elſe thy ſervant knows, 
But ſorrow, care and pain; 

On thee, my Saviour! I repoſe, 
Nor of my lot complain. 


Thy mercies in my woes I prove ; 
Thy juſtice I confeſs; 
Thy kindneſs, and paternal love, 
In thy corrections bleſs. 


Now almoſt ſpent, an early prey, 
Al human aid I ſee 

Is vain ; yet caſt me not away, 
Lord! fill f have hope in thee. 


O may 
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O, may I, once more, comfort find 
(Nor ſhall my ſoul deſpair) 

In death ; to meet the ſtroke OO d, 
I aſk no favour here. 


Grant me, O Lord! a ſafe retreat 
In that important hour, 

World without end to celebrate 
Thy glory and thy power. 


„CC 


Go, ſpotleſs honour, and unſullied truth; 
Go, ſmiling innocence, and blooming youth; 
Go, winning wit, that never gave offence; 

Go, female ſweetneſs, join'd to manly ſenſe ; 

Go, ſoft humanity, that bleſs'd the poor; 

Go, ſaint-ey*d patience, from affliction's door; 

Go, modeſty, that never wore a frown ; 

Go, virtue, and receive thy heavenly crown. 
Not from a ſtranger came this heart-felt verſe, 
The friend inſcrihes thy tomb, whoſe tears bedew'd 

thy herſe. | 


STANZAS, 


VC 
ON THE 


NECO VERY OF DR. QUIN, 


FROM A LATE DANGEROUS INDISPOSITION, 


IN THE YEAR MDCCLIZT. 


As, late, at Quin'*s devoted head 
The ruthleſs tyrant aim'd his dart, 

Around a general horror ſpread, 
And anguiſh ſeiz*d on every heart: 


When, burſting from a golden cloud, 
Awake, alive to human woe, . 
A ſeraph voice was heard aloud 
\ Let, monſter ! yet, ſuſpend the blow 


© Diſeaſe and pain demand his aid; | 

From him the orphan claims his fire 2 
Unnumber' d vows for him are paid; | 

* With bim unnumber'd hopes expire. 
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Though rare, alas! on earth to find 
A heart ſo fitted for the ſkies, 

(Yet, heaven in pity to mankind, 

His perfect bliſs awhile denies.— 


The fears of friendſhip to remove; 

To wipe the tear from pity's eye; 
To baniſn from the breaſt of love 

The dread ſuſpenſe, the anxious ſigh; 


To ſpare the child to helpleſs age, 
juſt trembling on the verge of life ; 

To ſhield from fate's ſevereſt rage 
The bleeding boſom of the wife; 


For this he lives—yet heaven purſues 
To nobler ends it's vaſt defigns 

Nor to weak man's contracted views 
© Supreme benevolence confines : 


On higher aims intent—to ſpare 

Whom vice hath led from truth aſtray, 
Till holy penitence and prayer 

To mercy's throne ſhall ope the way; 
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© To mark to man, the ſlave of ſenſe, 
© Bewilder'd in the vale of ftrife, 
(Till heaven ſhall, late, require him hence) 
The bright example of his life 


The angel ended—from on high 
Reſponſive warblings breath along; 
The Pœan ſwells through earth and ſky, / 


Aud nature joins the choral ſong. 
TY CES. 1 
N 
ON OLD JOHN, MR. NUGENT'S COACH MAN, N 
BURIED IN CLONLOST CHURCH-YARD. Ne 
Fo 


HERE lowly in the peaceful grave beneath 
The relics of a faithful ſervant reſt; 

He liv'd approv'd, was honour'd at his death, 
And in the end ſhall number with the bleſs'd. 


Au you, his fellows! who his loſs bemoan, _ 
Would you, like him, be loy'd and honour'd too, 
Bleſs the good pair, who rais d this grateful ſtone, 
And be, like him, obedient, juſt and true. 


* 


EPISTLE 


„„ 


THE REPLY CONTEMPTUOUS. 


ON HIS PHILIPPIC, IN VERSE AND PROSE, AGAINST LUCAS» 


SEPTEMBER VITH, MDCCL, 


(> This is inſerted merely as the firfl effort of the author's pen : it 
bowever proved the means of introducing bim to the Doctor, 
and gave rife to a friendſoip, which ſubfiled, with 
mutual cordiality, uninterrupted till bis death. 


NoT to extort from fools unjuſt applauſe, 

Not in ſupport of an inglorious cauſe, 

For the jew-ſmiles of Alderman or Grace, 

A paultry title, penfion or a place ; 

Not for becauſe my father, brother, friend 

Were of that faction or this fide commend, 

Not thro? a whim of blind miſtaken zeal, 

want of laurels, or perhaps—a meal; 

No, not all theſe could influence me, in ſpite 

Of nature and my envious ſtars to write: 

Truth fires my mind, and urges me to engage 

y ſlanderous pen, and tempt thy utmoſt rage; 
v 


10 


Lucas, 


Pd 
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Lucas, that injured patriot name, to ſcreen 
From foul aſperſion and the attacks of ſpleen: 
For this I firſt implore the tuneful Nine, 

O! ſmile propitious on the fair defign, 

Nor thou, O Puoßzus ! needful aid refuſe 
To an untutor'd, unexperienc'd muſe. 

Honeſt, good natur*d, generous and brave, 
To thoſe in place reſpectful, not a ſlave, 
Striving for power no more than what he ſhould, 
To do his king but. firſt his country good: 
Tho? wiſe not vain, tho? learned yet well bred, 
The clofeſt reafoner with the cleareſt head, 
Where ſolid ſenſe and fprightly wit unite, 

The ſmooth-tongu'd | Roman and the Stagyrite : 
To error gentle, yet to vice ſevere, - 

A loving huſband, and a friend fincere ;- 
Unbigoted thro? principle or pride, 

He acts with ſpirit yet by reaſon's guide; 

To ſuffering merit gentle comfort -gives, 

Not with vain words but with his-purſe relieves ; 
Admires great actions whence ſoc'er they flow, 
Nor eyes aſkaunt the virtues of a foe. - 

This, the imperfect portrait of the man 
Whoſe glorious conduct thou preſum'ſ to ſcar ; 
His parts, his learning, morals vilify,, 

And all his labours impiouſly. belie. 


I; 


.20 


23 
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do Mx vius erſt, that Cloaca of wit, 


Againſt the great immortal Mako writ ; 40 


1; WT Another coxcomb, to diſplay his ſenſe, 
Arraign'd the prince of Roman eloquence ; 
They did it too, like thee, to get a name, 
And have been damn'd two thouſand years in fame. 
Thus if ſome deathleſs quill thy name ſhall give 45 
20 Lo future time and it ſo long ſhall live, 
What vaſt eclat thy mention muſt attend! 
And every Bavius will thy cauſe befriend ; 
for Grub- ſtreet authors all in this are one, 
They hate a genius brighter than their own ; 50 
ut, if like thine, one more profound ſhould riſe, 
To raiſe themſelves they lift it to the ſkies. 
Fear not, thy firſt performance will command 
Praiſe from all mouths, and bays from every hand ; 
A libel upon wiſdom, honour, all 55 
That heaven approves, or mortals heavenly call. 
But not as poet only you appear, 
With equal right you take the critic chair; 
Object, condemn, approve, affirm, deny, 


Now pleas*d, now angry, all you know not why; 60 
ea DrGGes à blockhead, let Sir SAmutr paſs, 

HuBAnD's your friend, but Lucas a jack-aſs ; 

How would that Lucas weep, nay ſmile, to ſee 

ben either ap'd by animals like thee ! 


146 r 


How muſt he pity and deteſt the clime 
Where idiots judge and dunces ſcribble rhyme. 
Thy rough, bombaſtic, heavy manner ſhows 
Thy pen unfit for metre or for proſe ; 
Thy words ill-choſen, clowniſh, miſapplied, 
At once expoſe thy ignorance and pride ; 
Thy numbers are (how weak the epithet ! 
How ſhort of juſtice !) ſhocking as thy wit. 
Go purchaſe BAiLEy, on thy grammar pore, 
Read day and night ; but prithee write no more. 
Yet proof to all, the more you get the whip, 
Like maſter's top you but the ſounder ſleep: 
Then, Muſe ! forbear, nor to reclaim pretend 
This imp of Momvs, he's too dull to mend. 


EPISTLE 


VVT 


CHARLES LUCAS, ESQ. M. D. 


ONE OF THE REPRESENTATIVES IN PARLIAMENT 
FOR THE CITY OF DUBLIN. 


FWFATERSTOWN, AUGUST VIITH, MDCCLX&XI., 


FROM noiſe and bufineſs for a while retir'd, 
With rural ſcenes and calm delights inſpir'd ; 
While here I wander lawns and groves along, 
Thy pen informs, thy merit claims my ſong. 
Early adrift on life*s precarious ſtream, | [7 
Thee I eſpous'd, my firſt and favourite theme, 
Thy injur'd patriot honours to defend, 
And thought it glory to be called thy friend. 
Nor did baſe adulation's ſervile voice 
Prompt the free tribute of my artleſs choice ; 10 
Tor, all unknown, except in name and worth, 
Thy deeds ſupplied the truths my muſe fet forth ; 
Nor now had gratitude, or friendſhip mov'd, 
If, fully known, I not the more approv'd. 
Conduct, 
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Conduct, as thine, ſo ſpirited, ſo new, 

Soon, Phœnix-like, the world's attention drew; 

Envy, alarm'd, in oppoſition roſe, 

And, but the honeſt few, all were thy foes. 

Dark calumny a thouſand engines tried, 

To blaſt thy laurels, and thy worth to hide; 

And, centering in himſelf, the venal breaſt 

Of thy proceeding made his ſchemes the teſt. 

So Moles unable. to perceive the ſun, 

Affirming his defects, expoſe their own. 

Yet, ftill thy virtues genuine I believ'd; 

Nor in the ordeal were my hopes deceiv'd. 

Croſs'd in thy views, in all thy labours croſs'd, 

J ſaw thee in a ſtorm of faction toſs'd ; 

Like the great Roman bravely, though in vain, ' 

Struggling thy harraſs'd country to ſuſtain. 

Ye flaves of power ! ſcribblers of proſe or rhymes, 

Bluſh, bluſh for ſhame, to recolle& thoſe times 

Thoſe times when, proſtituted, every pen 

Extoll'd, ador'd an impious race of men, 

Who, loſt to honour, in oppreſſion bold, 35 

Down trampled laws; your rights and freedom ſold. 

Lvcas alone then, obſtinately juft, 

Stood forth your. champion, and maintain'd his truſt, 

Till the gall'd hand of delegated power 

Forc'd him an exile from his native ſhore: 49 
Yet, 


n 


Yet, true to principle, ſtill undeterr'd, 

His country's weal he to his own preferr'd; 

Waited his time ; the auſpicious moment found ; 

Return'd, attempted, with ſucceſs was crown'd ; 

And till in envy's and detraction's ſpite, ” 

He toils, unwearied, and perſiſts in right. 

Might I, without a boaſt, that honour claim, 

I would avow our principles the ſame ; 

And that the genius, which emblazes thee, 

Gave a ſmall portion of thy flame to me. 50 

Be it my glory, as tis thine, to hate 

Each tool of faction, and each pimp of ſtate ; 

To drooping worth a foſtering hand to lend, 

And, in whatever ſtate, be virtue's friend ; 

And, though thy heights I not preſume to reach, 55 

To live the example of the truths I teach. 

What ! though the fawning, temporizing crowd, 

In rancour bitter, and in ſcandal loud, 

Decry thy meaſures ; thwart thy generous tolls ; 

And, gorging, wallow in a nation's ſpoils ; 50 

Still firſt, and dauntleſs in the glorious cauſe, 

Aſſert our rights, our liberties, and laws: 

Conſcious of rectitude, that ſhall ſupply 

Comforts, which ill-got wealth and pomp deny; 

Nor, while from thence thy fair ambition ſprings, 65x 

Need'ſt thou, a ſecond SoLON, ſtoop to kings; 
: 
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And, though ingratitude diſpute thy claim, 
The Octennial Bill bears record of thy fame. 
Quite out of nature's, and of reaſon's courſe, 

Preſcription had of law uſurp'd the force; 70 

While penfion'd minions, gamblers, panders fate, 

From juſtice ſcreen'd, aſſeſſors of the ſtate. 

Stripp'd of our birth-right, vainly we complain'd ; 

For tyrants once, perpetual tyrants reign'd ; 

Sunk in luxurious ſloth, their bills unpaid, 75 

Meanneſs and penury debas'd our trade; 

And arts and learning all their vigour loſt, 

Like budding flowers nipp'd by untimely froſt. 

Thoſe iron-times we now no more endure, 

And that palladium ſhall our rights ſecure. 80 

Guard, guard it, friends! and with diſcretion uſe, 

Nor let miſcondu& tempt you to abuſe ; 

Firm, incorrupt, great heirs of freedom born, 

The laviſh baits of vile ſeduction ſcorn ; 

Scorn, and for ever brand, if ſuch their lives, 8 

The wretch whoſe tongue a venal ſuffrage gives ; T 

But, bold and prudent in your choice, reſpect Fi 

Men of tried worth; the ſpecious knave reject; ; In 

And let this maxim fix'd impreſſion make, 8 T 

Who#er attempts to bribe, a bribe will take. 90 H 

Do you yourſelves the path for them purſue, Tl 

And ſhew them tis their intereſt to be true; va 

| For, 
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For, loſt again, its loſs you may deplore; 
Another Lucas ſhall ariſe no more. 

But yet the muſe, though vaſt thy merits be, 95 
Aſeribes, in partial ſtrains, not all to thee: 
Oh ! could her flight ſupport the grand deſign, 
Each patriot worthy in my verſe ſhould ſhine ; 
But future bards, in happier numbers bleſs*d, 
Rapt with the glorious theme, ſhall ſing the reſt ; | 


1808 
Shall ſing the man in wiſdom's ſchool approv'd, oy 
For taſte admir*d, for generous worth belov'd ; 
While every youth, aſpiring after fame, 
Shall pant for freedom at thy CaAuLT EIL p's name: 
Then, when each breatt the voice of genius fires, 105 


And attic elegance the ſoul infpires, 

Aſſembled ſenates, wondering, ſhall avow, 

What TULLY was, a PONSONBY is now: 

Nor ſhall their actions fail of juſt applauſe, 

Who, like MOUNTMORRES, fought their country's cauſe, 
How with extatic warmth my bofom glows, 

To ſee the bleſſings LIxERT Y beſtows! 

For here, O Lucas! in theſe fertile plains, 

ln native grace the charming goddeſs reigns : 

Through meads and paſtures, verdant hills and dales, 

Her grateful influence uncontroul'd prevails. [115 

The chearful hind, his day of labour o'er, | 

dae from deduction counts his little ſtore ; 


% While 


[110 


152 „ 


While round his knees his decent fondlings cling, 
And make the peaſant i in his heart a king. ©»; Iaq 
Where dreary bogs extended long and wide, 
Now bounteous harveſt waves a golden tide ; 
And fattening herds, and ruminating ſheep, 
In goodly proſpect range the upland ſteep; 3 
The feather'd tenants of the woods appear | 125 
With bolder wing, nor dread oppreſſion here; 
| Induſtrious truth unites the neighbouring ſwains, 
And, once again, on earth ASTRAA reigns. 
Thus ſweet contentment every care beguiles, | 
And every cot with peace and plenty ſmiles : I 36 
Nor needs the muſe, each heart expanding tells, 
Here LovTH with liberty auſpicious dwell—— 
Sprung from a race, in earlieſt annals found, 
For wiſdom, juſtice, and for arms renown'd ; 1 
In every arduous taſk of duty tried, : I35 
Who ſtood unblemiſh'd, or for freedom died, 
With added beams, intrin fically bright, , 
He ſhines diſtinguiſ d in unborrow'd light ; 2 
Bleſs'd as a maſter, as a landlord bleſs'd, k 
The firſt of buſbands,, and of friends the beſt : 146 
His owl in him a tender parent and, . . 
And in his ſphere the reſt of human-kind ; 
Over all his thoughts b benevolence prefides, 


And all his action: inborn honour guides. | 
af Learn'd, 
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Learn'd, without pride; though highly faſhion'd, plain; 

In ſtation free, and, though a lord, not vain; [ 145 

| He meets reſpect, juſt as diſtinction ſhould, 

From gentle manners, more than rank, or blood. 

Rare proof that virtue title beſt ſupports, 

And ſtamps true greatneſs, not deriv'd from Courts. 150 
When L=11vs rul'd, times well remember'd yet, 

Often recall'd, and always with regret, 

A county, wiſe and generous in their choice, 

Unanimous on him beſtow'd*their voice. 

To fortune born, though then to wealth unknown, I; 5 

Free were his thoughts ; his actions all his own; 

Not ſkill'd, nor form'd, in ſervile train to draw, 

His guide was reaſon, and his ſanction law: 

Even L=Livs courted ; yet his ſteadfaſt ſoul 

No hopes could lure, no eloquence controul ; 160 

rriendfhip itſelf unbiaſs'd he withſtood. 

Nor felt, nor thought, but for his country? s good. 

And if, my friend! er in deteſted hour, 

This ide ſhould groan beneath perverted power; 

When you, and he, and LIIxsTER's ſelf ſhall fail 165 

To awe corruption, which muſt then preyail, 

smiling amidſt the ſtorm, he firm ſhall ſtand, 

The boaſt and patron of this hapleſs land ; 

And though of all ſtate honours diſpoſſeſs d, 

Shall find ſuperior lodg'd within his breaſt. 

| Yet, 
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Vet, hold too long againſt a harden'd age, 
Has ſatyr bent her ineffectual rage. | 
Luſt of diſtinction, virulent and loud, 
And party madneſs goad the jarring crowd ; 
Each petty newſmonger, howe'er abſurd, 175 
| | Three. kingdoms? intereſt ſettles in a word, 
1 And, big with ſelf-conceit, conteſts the helm 
With ſage experienc'd pilots of the realm ; 
He peradventure mayn't the exchequer rob, 
Yet works his way thro' many a dirty job. 189 
TREVERE the cobler ſtarts TREVERE eſquire, 
A candidate to repreſent the ſhire ; 
And thriftleſs bankrupts, politicians grown, 
Explode ſtate failures heedleſs, of their own, 
And, like indignant Pore, uncaſe the pen, 18; 
To *© daſh the front of ſhameleſs, guilty men.” 
But ſhameleſs guilt who can expect to daſh ? 
The curb it feels not, nor regards the laſh—— 
They may be right, though differently I ſteer, 
Yet, ſelf-dependent, no man court nor fear. 190 
Thou know'ſt, my Lucas! and canſt well atteſt 
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The ſecret workings of my inmoſt breaſt, 


2 


Born for mankind, not for myſelf I live; 


— 


Nor wiſh advantage, where I none can give. 
| My ſoul, confeſs'd, enlarg'd affection ſways, 195 
} x And warm affeQion ever tunes my praiſe ; 


Averſe 
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Averſe alike to flatter, or offend, 

Juſtice my aim, and general good my end, 

With equal eye, wealth, pomp, and power I ſcan, 
And ſcorn the peer whoſe conduct ſhames the man. 200 
Let, ſcourging vice, we may be candid too, 

And render praiſe to whom juſt praiſe is due. 

Thus man, by bright examples, may be taught 

To think aright, and act the part ke ought. 

Virtue, in her own lovelineſs array'd, 205 
Will charm the froward, and the bold diſſuade ; 

But error, we too rigorouſly oppoſe, 

Callous, and proof to all correction grows.— 

But in the account of duly ſtated time, ; 
Too long perhaps I ſpin this idle chime,— 210 
A nation's weal may mark thy penſive brow, 

Or fickneſs languiſh for thy preſence now. 

Go, with thy grateful, wondrous ſkill reſtrain 

The throbs of grief, and check the ſting of pain ; 

Go, like thy ſacred maſter, comfort give, 215 
And bid ſlow, lingering deaths ariſe and live: 

Preſerve the huſband to the weeping wife, 

Or, in the miſtreſs, fave the lover's life; 

Reſtore the hopes of ſome illuſtrious line, 


And let them thank thee with a heart like mine. 220 


_ N * — 

W e 
* N C * 
— 1 hoy 


* 
—— 
%_ 


N 0 . 5 
= _— * OY . rin F PE 
4 ” 94 boy 4's © 
> 7 — —_— — 1 ; 
—_ $6-- 2 Sm, *, 5 — 2 
— rg — mw ww 
7 ww 
8 
< _— 


Lend - 


—— 4 
0 n * 
* 8 
* 3 
* 3. "Ir 


a —— 
— — 


— ee}. 4 AE. 


ay 
—_—_— K - 


Al 
_ 


” 
” a5 - „ 
3 — 
— 4 * 


* 


* Wo mak ge 
\\ 3 = 
5 5 
4 —— * 
* 


* 
. s 
pI IRIS 


Ls 


1 
ee wt, _— W 1 
<< Im; n * 
. Aer — 8 
1 * * 


Do. 
— — Nt 
. bw... * 
EY on !,¾“ , , 
N oc * 


hy 1 
— 
. 
. 8 y Wa 
i Sis g . 
$ n 
« ; DEITY 


E PISTES# W. 
TO JOSEPH COOPER WALKER, E5Q. 
MEMBER OF THE ROYAL IRISH ACADEMY, FELLOW Or 
THE LITERARY AND ANTIQUARIAN” SOCIETY OF 


PERTH, AND HONORARY MEMBER OF THE 
ETRUSCAN ACADEMY OF CORTONA, 


ON READING HIS MEMOIRS OF THE IRISH BARDS, 


FRIDAY, MARCH XXVIITH, MDCCLXXXIX, 
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W 1TH keen reſearch, and penetrating eyes, 

While you pervade the ſhades where ſcience lies, 
And, vers'd in ancient and hiſtoric lore, 

The manly records of our ſires explore; 

Their cuſtoms, manners, habits, language trace, x; 
To truth add luſtre, and to wiſdom grace; 

The hidden treaſures of times paſt unfold, 

And even their very droſs tranſmute to gold: 

While thus, when crowds, at time and health's expence, 
Provoke derifion, you exalt your ſenſe ; 10 
The veil of dark antiquity remove, 

Our minds irradiate, and our taſte improve, 
And, filPd with patriot zeal, the deeds rehearſe 
Of chicftains mighty and renown'd in verſe ; 
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, to a bard's great name who can't aſpire, 
Smit with congenial feelings, touch the lyre ; 
Call'd forth by thee my voice impartial raiſe, 
Leſs to record than teſtify thy praiſe. 
Thy own rich page, from imperfection free, 
Embalms thy fame and needs no aid from me. 
O! had I leiſure for the juſt defign, 
And talents ample as the theme were mine, 
Not thy bright name alone, the charter'd band, 


That bleſs with learning's beams their native land, 


And gave her claim among the nations birth, 
The laſt in effort though not leaſt in worth, 
Should all, if minſtrelſy diſtinction give, 

While truth with merit dwells applauded live, 
But worn with toil and circumſcrib'd in time, 

Ul fuits my lot the laurel'd haunts of rhyme ; 


Though fancy ſometimes fluttering an the wing, 
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Tempts my raſti hand the ſoathing harp to ſtring. 


Io ceaſeleſs tumults each vibration drown'd; 
Emits, if any, but a feeble found? 

Some happier genius hence, for ſong admir'd, 
May catch the hint, and, as of old inſpir'd, 
To diſtant ages make the worthies known, 
And, with his country's glory, fix his own, 
Here all my hopes and my ambition end; 
Suffice it me to be approv?d thy friend. 
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SOLICITING SUBSCRIPTIONS TO HER POEMS, 
IN ANSWER TO A COPY OF VERSES ON THE OCCASION. 


OCTOBER XXIIID, MDCCXC. 


F AIR ſufferer ! charm'd, I read thy partial lines, 
Where bright the ray of native genius ſhines, 

And from thy lips delighted more have heard, 

Which beggar praiſe, and ſoar beyond reward ; 

But tho” thy flowing ſtrains my pen invite, 5 
Why ſhould'ſtthou *tempt the preſs? ah! wherefore write? 
If gilded laurels lure thy venturous muſe, 

A flippery path and dangerous ſhe purſues. . 

From critic rancour and the fangs of ſpleen 5 

Thy gentle ſpirit, what, alas ! ſhall ſcreen ? 10 
When Mil rox fail'd, what merit can engage 

A looſe, luxurious, vain and trifling age? 

The muſe for AxvDRE, hapleſs victim! fir'd, 

With affluence bleſs*d, even by the foe admir'd ; 
What could they leſs, when in ſuch charming lays, 1; 
She wreathes his urn with never-fading bays ? 
S1WARD, whoſe various ſtrains the age ſurpriſe, 

And ſhow her wit as piercing as her eyes, 


But 
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But envy with deſert admits no truce, 
Where moſt-applauſe was due incurr'd abuſe, 20 
And, as if taſte were from the nation fled, | 
BaRBAULD and Moore lie in the ſhops unread. 
Would'ſt thou, humane the wiſh, improve mankind, 
Reſtrain the froward and direct the blind, 7” = hi 
And bid the muſe, her grateful lore of old, | 
Bright honour's paths and virtue's charms unfold ; 
Arduous the taſk is, and, the event will prove, 
Secures not friendſhip, nor conciliates love. 
And then the ſex! ye Gods ! on what pretence 30 
Can they preſume to knowlege, wit or ſenſe ? 
Nat uſurpation ! fuch 4 ſtumbling block — 
Muſt all the lords of the creation ſhock : 
Nat greater was his crime, who durſt aſpire 
To ſteal from Heaven great Jove's authentic fire. wy 35 
Are there not calls more ſuited to their parts, 
Domeſtic cares and culinary arts? | 
And if no boys and girls you have to teaze ye, 
Will nothing, cry the Dons, but ſcribbling pleaſe ye? ? 
Then your kind'friends, the female tribe I mean, 40 
O lud! an authoreſs almoſt die with ſpleen. 85 ; 
In fly-traps to catch beaux your ſkill exert, 
For fops knit purſes, or with puppies flirt; 
Shine at the ball, the opera, park and play, 
Revel all night, and lie in bed all day; 45 
Wn Thoſe 
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Thoſe precious ſciences to women known, 

And in your quarrel they'll defend their own. 

Superior parts obtain but cold reſpect, 

Excite detraction and provoke neglet; 3 

Fear muns their walk, and hate's a-kin to fear; 

A common caſe adduced will make it clear. 
An author ance, it might be you or I, 

Muſt needs the pulſe of old acquaintance try; 

They met, and, as is uſual among friends, 

His hand the bard, —a finger he extends 1 

Perchance, a tribute to the taylor due, 

He forc'd a civil grin and put forth two; 

Nature, howe'er the lips may play their part, 

Will ſomewhere out, and leave unveil'd the heart. 

The bard his hand, I ſhould ſay finger, took, 

And blithely aſk'd him, how he lik'd his book? 

The book ! and round a yacant ftare he flings,— 

O yes !—your book contains ſome pretty things ; 

But with new works ſuch trouble one receives! 

It took me a full bour to cut the leaves. 

The humbled author ſtartles at the ſound, 

And ſcarce articulates, twas neatly bound. 

I, whoſe quick feelings more are on the ſtretch, _ 

Had turn'd upon my heel and damn'd the wretch. 

Thus dunces, their own conſequence to feed, 

Deſparage works they have not ſenſe to read. 
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If thou muſt write and would'ſt thy works diſperſe, | 
Write novels, ſermons, any thing but verſez 
Tho? beaten paths, there's chance thou ade ſuceced; 
For matrons fermons, miſſes novels read; 1 + + 
And thoſe, when ſermons tire, if decent print, 
A novel take, ſo nought immoral's in't. 
The curious virgin, blooming ſmart fixteen, 
Obtains the treafure and attacks it keen; 
Each page ſhe turns ſome fertile ſcene diſplays, . 
To fan her hopes, her vanity to raiſe, 21 
And when the heroine's thrown 4 the wels | 
She gives à new edition in herſelf. ns 
Proof after proof imagination warms; | 
Young Rakehell comes drefs'd in ideal charms, wy 8; 
And half unaſk'd ſhe leaps into Wo arms. Soup „ 
But, oh! the {ad reverſe—perhaps a wife— 
Mlufion's fled and ſhe a wretch for life. 3 
Yet, while corruption 5 tide I ftrive to ſtem, | 
Let me not raſhly in the groſs condemn. | ws =. 
Some claim regard, and I might name a few, = 
By BusNEY written, or ſuppoſe by you: —- 
Scarcely a reader but with intereſt finds 
Time well employ'd with Nen and with Hinvz 18, 
And would'ſt thou with the pleating mingle pith, 95 
Read the RECEss and draw from CHARLOTTE surru. : 
The pay of authors, not on griefs to dwell, © 
Their ſtaple friends, the bookſellers can tell, 
Thy 
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Thy Jonxso early was their bounty taught, 
His ABYSSIX14 bare five guineas brought! | 
Rhyme is at beſt an unproductive trade, 
By ſpeedier means are princely fortunes made. 5 
Subſcriptions mammon for his favourites meant, 
No poem ever yet brought cent per cent 
There is a kind of authorſhip, in which 
Adepts ſtart up and inſtantly grow rich. 
To trim thy little lamp and furniſh oil, 
Make uſe of lottery ink and ſtudy Hoyle: 
Whoever in that onward track aſpires, | 
No fund of taſte, no claſſic lore requires, 
If well he know that two, and three make five, 
The leſs his genius the more ſure to thrive. 
Nor reſts the truth on theory alone, 3 My. 
Examples numerqus might with caſe be ſhown ; 5 
Friend Por x, if living, would himſelf allow : 
For one Sir BALAAan there” 8a hundred now. "TY 
Mocxwonn to baſe uſurious arts inur'd, | | 
Bilks his frail handmaid from reproach enſur d; 
And as new claims new conſequence inſpires, + ED; 
The Ifle of Saints is now the ine of 'Squires. 110 
Amid the glare ſhould worth ſuperior ſhine, 


Peers rank, with 1 that marks a ftrain er 


The great themſelves, if thou to greatneſs ook... 
Encourage Hoyle and con the lottery LOS W's 
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But if ſubſcriptions ſtill be thy reſourcfe, 125 


Think not unruffl'd thou ſhalt run the courſe 
Try high and low, through court and country range, 


friendſhip with times, with fortunes manners change; 


They, who thy warm proſperity would grace, 
Touch but their, purſe, will curſe thee to thy face. 130 
Let thoſe who would diſarm reflection's ſting | 
A writ of error in their conduct bring. 

PARNASSUS: flowery haunts and Prypus” ſhades 
Lie all deſerted by the Aonian maids; - - 


Along the banks of clear meandring ſtrea m 135 


No favour'd poets of elyſium dream; 

The powers of ſong, that charm'd the world of yore, 

dave by a few like thee, are felt no more; 

Even love, inſpirer e Veen get 5-1 2 FT 

1s loſt in avarice and become a jeſt. 140 
Time was when wealth and honour crown*d pep 

To rocks and deſerts: modern bards rehearſe ; 

They might as well impreſs the bounding deer, ed bo 

As gain attention from a modiſh ear. HN 

Theſe halcyon times Mæczxas ſees more wit "x45 

In one fat haunch, than all e' er Virgil writ: / : 

More to his guſt, tho it might taſk his ſkill,” 9 1 

To ſcan the heroics-of a tavern bill; 05 

or quaint conceita, oft coĩnꝰd before, to con, 

A needleſs paſsport to the bumper'd wine, 1 f 
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Or faack a catch#—Oh! how Urine they fing ! 
For Bourdeaux now's the Heliconian ſpring : 
While wondering bards, who ſeldom get a taſte, 
See purſe-proud vintners with their laurels grac'd. 

Wide is the difference, to experience plain, 
Twixt talents in the pocket and the brain, 
Their ſlender quota of the latter hide. 


Full thirty ſuns, heaven knows! with ceaſeleſs toil, | 


I have cultivated an ungrateful ſoil, 

And my beſt pains to fill a leaky pate 

Have been for worſhip,oft repaid with hate: 
Spelt and miſconſtruꝰd by the golden fool. 

The muſe I courted anſwered every end | 
To ſooth a vacant hour and pleaſe a friend 
I loft in labour what I gain'd in fame. . 
Nor ſcarcely know a diamand from & heart; | | 
And if ambition-aught on earth can raiſe, 

m to be prais'd by thoſe deforvind bad 
Hope's brighteſt proſpefts aliz d be thut; 
Ag every wiſh for thy fueceſi is mine. 
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THE NOS E GAV. 


INSCRIBED TO 


THE RIGHT HONOURABLE LADY MARY LESLIE, —_- 


COUNTESS OF PORTMORE, 


ON HER LADYSH1P's PRESENTING A VERY ELEGANT ONE 


TO THE AUTHOR. 


NEWLAND, AUGUST XXVTH, MDCCLX. 


Jos TL x, deſcriptive fancy's tuneful tongue, 
Stiles you the emblem of the fair and young 3 
But if with STELLA you preſume to vie, | 
Your odours ſicken, and your colours die. 
The lily, tinted by the freſh-blown roſe, 


I 


In vain with her would rival charms diſcloſe ; - 


Her blooming cheeks a lovelier vermil ſhew ; 
Her heaving breaſt a more unſullied ſnow : 
The fragrant jaſmine languiſhes beneath 

The modeſt effluence of her balmy breath; 
And, every ſweet, attractive grace you wear, 
collected and improv'd, reigns native there. 
But, bounteous nature, not to form confin'd, 
ki richly triumphs in her ample mind: 
The early dawning radiance, which appears 

u that, ſo bright, ſo far beyond her years, 
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| Shall, if prophetic verſe can aught prefage, 

Shine out, mature, the glory of her age. 

Thus, when young Pn ILOMELA tunes her throat, 
$0 ſtrong, ſo clear, ſo muſical her note, 

So nobly bold, ſo genuine, and fo much 
Of lineal elegance in every touch, 

With ſweet ſurpriſe, all hearts the ſong approve, 
And own the future miſtreſs. of the grove. / 

Here, ſketch'd in STELLA, dear Maz14a! ſee 
What you are now, and what you hence may be: 
But let the native bleſſings you poſſeſs, 
Not make your thought, or application leſs ; 
Birth, wealth, nor beauty, can with thoſe diſpenſe; 
For they're, at beſt, poor ſubſtitutes for ſenſe; 
Promiſcuouſly by giddy fortune given; 

But that's the choice, peculiar boon of heaven. 
Seek wiſdom, then; and, with uneeaſing care, 
Adorn your mind, and plant perfection — : 
Sickneſs, or age, will ſpoil external grace, 

And dim the luftre of a beauteous face; 
That, with enereaſing ſplendor, will outlaft 
The cruel power of envious time to waſte. * 
Nor diſtant far, Whateer your triſlers ſay, 
The moſt protracted period of decay! 


But as ſcarce yet your unexperienced exe 1410 


Could | mark how ſwift the — minutes hy} - | 
Obſerve 
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Obſerve that wreath, of late ſo highly priz'd, 
Now thrown aſide, neglected and deſpis' d: 
Hence learn to cultivate the preſent hour; 

Nor fall, unnoticed, like the fading flower. 
And when the muſe, your happineſs her end, 
Would moral truths and uſeful recommend, 
And let you candidly, fince none are free, 
Your little errors and omiſſions ſee; ws 
Or would the laurel'd walks of ſcience ſhow, | 
Which none, without minute attention, know; ; 
Let not your cheek uneaſy bluſhes paint ; 


Nor downcaſt eye condemn the kind reſtraint ; 1 | 


But, emulous, ſuppreſs the trembling tear, 
And meet inſtruction with a willing ear. 
The goodly harveſt yours ; ; the care is mine, 
That you, ſuperior to your ſex, may ſhine, | 
The brighteſt gem of your illuſtrious line. 
Studious of that, my duty and regard 
May dictate things apparently too hard; Me 
But, from the firſt, perfiſt in what is right, | 
And cuſtom. ſoon will make the practice light. 
Let others ſeek excuſes to protect | 
Their tottering fame, and palliate their 38 


Your faults, twere but a vain attempt ta * Zoey ; 


for in the brilliant all defects are ſeen; 
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f Tho? in the inferior tribes they'd ſcarce appear ; 
Perhaps ſeem beauties, if not view'd too near. 
Such, for a day, exotic charms may boaſt, 

And each, her ſole ambition, reign a toaſt ; 

But you, with more exalted views aſpire, 

And teach mankind with reaſon to admire. 


| (As fools and coxcombs often ſcribble verſe) | 

1 And flattery a thouſand altars raiſe, 

| If undeſerv'd, tis ſatyr, and not praiſe ? 

) The approbation of one man of ſenſe 
Outweighs them all in worth and conſequence. 
; Then you, by ſtriving to be good and wiſe, _ 
ö Begin the race, and win the glorious prize; : 
1 5 In all that's generous, affable, humane, . "Ht | 
/ = Be ſtill the foremoſt, but i in nothing vain; "i 

N The paths of honpur ſteadily purſue, * 2 
And with yourſelf the adiiiring world fübdue: 


Honour's elect, exc] une of their blood; 

And her, the eider partner of your birth, © 

Who from herſelf. not that, derives her Wörth. 
From ſuch bright precedetits you ſoon may learn, 
=_ - To gain eſteem ſhould've your Art concern ; 
I. 1 For that, of all the ſocial ties, "is bet, 

=_ The corner ſtone, and earneſt of the reſt. 


Tracing your noble parents, who had ood | aſp 
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What though a thouſand fools your praiſe rehearſe, 
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Thus, when of old, ProMALIOR's hand diſplay'd 
The poliſh'd beauty of his ivory maid, 95 
So true to nature, exquiſitely wrought, 

It ſmiPd, and look*d, as if the body thought; 

And every ſmiling look ſo much affords, 

Amazement filent ſtands, expecting words. 

The raptur*d maſter view'd it, and admir'd ; 100 

Pleas'd with his art, but not with love infpir'd ; 

The Gods too pleas'd, ſo fings an ancient bard, 

To crown his labour, and his ſkill reward, | 

Their aid impart ; and, by their mandate warm'd, 

It breath'd ; it liv'd ; ſhe reaſon'd, and ſhe charm'd; 105 

And, from her reaſon, as her charms improv'd, © © © 
e grew a LESLIE, honqurege 
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XR Y. 
1 O ARPA SIA, 
ON ENTERING HER TWENTIETH YEAR. 


Wan others, laviſh in exalted lays, 
Proclaim thy triumphs and record thy praiſe, 
Whence comes it I, the tuneful tribe among, 
Alone, withhold the tribute of my fong ? 
Nor, while admiring crowds their offerings bring, ; 
Even on thy birth-day, fay one civil thing? 

So much applauded, honour'd and endear'd, 

Child of my care! has it not ſtrange appear'd ? 

I might, *tis true, have gardens rang'd and fields, 
And culld the choiceſt treaſures FLoz a yields; 10 
The breathing violet and the bluſhing roſe, 

With every opening ſweet the ſpring beſtows, | 

Thy lovely boſom might conſpire to grace, = 

Yet faintly mate the wonders of thy bee. * 

To tract the luſtre of thy ſpeaking eyes, 13 
I might have roam'd, like brother bards, the Kies; - 
And when I thro? the angelic choir had run, 3 
Have tipp*d their beamz with radiance fr - the fun. 
With equal eaſe; ptopritly 400d Muth, 

I might to Hznz's have compar'd thy youth "2 20 
And 
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And brought each nymph of old and modern times, 


Renown'd for charms, to decorate my rhymes; 
And if, to image thy enchanting form, 
A kindred ſoul could poliſh'd marble warm, 
The all- perfect Medicean Venus might, 
With thy reſemblance dazzle human ſight : 
While gaily round, alluding to the day, 
The officious nereids dance and tritons play, 
And in cool grot or amaranthine bowers, 
Commit thee to the loves and feſtive hours. 
The ſoft-ey'd graces with their charge elate, 
To deck their ſmiling queen might ready wait, 
And with ambroſial dews imbue the lips, 
Where cupid revels and enraptur'd ſips. 

Such the conceits, when beauty is the theme, 
On which full oft our fancy-mongers dream 3 
But, hunting wit, tho” nature they diſguiſe, 


Applied to thee, it proves at leaſt they have eyes. 


To pen thy praiſe were but a waſte of parts; 
All who behold thee feel it in their hearts. 

To me the more important care's aſſign'd, 
To form thy judgment and improve thy mind ; 
To call the native powers of genius forth, 

And on the public ear impreſs thy worth. 
Scorning inferior arts, be thine the ſcheme 
To gain the plaudit of deſerv'd eſteem, 
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Whate'er illuſive proſpects court thy view, 


The onward paths of excellence purſue; 


Nor too ſecurely loiter in the chace, 
A trifle loſt the Grecian maid the race; 50 
And, whatſoe'er the colour or pretence, 
Let not good nature ſuperſede good ſenſe. 
Envy may carp and calumny invade; 
No power can conſcious rectitude degrade. 
The time arrives, how flattering to my hope! 55 
When thy conſummate talents ſhall have ſcope, 
And all the virtues latent in thy breaſt 
Break into day, conſpicuous and confeſs'd. 
And, if the page of fate I truly read, 
Wum'd with laurePd gold, it ſtands decreed, 65 
In future ſtory when thy name ſhall ſhine, 
Her roſy finger fame ſhall point to mine, 
And, emulous thy merits to diſplay, _ 
Succeeding poets ſing the TWELFTH or Mar. 
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TO MR. WALKER 


WRITTEN Ar HIS OPTIC LECTURE, * 


MAY XIVTH, MDCCLXX1, 


Wu e, with convincing eloquence, 
You philoſophic truths diſpenſe, 
And, in ten thouſand pleafing ways, 
Divert the ſun's all-chearing rays, 
What living wonders here abound, 
Beaming ſuperior influence round ! 

Lo! goodneſs, gentle and ſerene, * 
In charming EMILY is ſeen ; 1 
concentering to the dazzled fight 
A glow of pure intrinſic light, 
Vating'd with one affected air, 8 
Which rank, too oft, and beauty wear. $ 
Look there, ye meteors of a day 
Who throw Four time and ſelves away; ; 
Look there, ye ſuperciliaus great ! 
Ye ſlaves to faſhion, pomp, and ſtate, _ 
Look there ! and learn, *tis true deſert 
Alone, that captivates the heart; 
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And, ſuch is bleſt Ams114's tore, 

The heart ſhe gains returns no more. 
Belov'd ELtza, here ſhines forth, “ 

The beauteous quinteſſence of worth; 

Yet, rob'd in ſplendors, like the ſun, 

She ſhines not for herſelf alone; 

Byt, eaſy, affable, and gay, 

She ſheds on all a brighter day, 

And, with a candour known to few, 

Sets others' merit full in view. N 

This praiſe is hers—and, proud to tel, 

T have known her long, and know her well. 
In Anna's ſpeaking eyes we find* 5 

Each calm perfection of the mind, 5 

And, ſparkling with celeſtial cle 

Each goodly diſpoſition plays, ** © 

Lodg'd in a frame, where, often fought,” 

Envy could never find a fault. 


3 
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Such might, to mortals, angels prove, 8 


Sent erſt on embaſſies of love. 

Confult the impreſſion in your breaſt, 

And own, what all mankind atteſt. 
When worth and lovelineſs ſupreme, 


The raptur'd poet makes his theme, 


| . 


Recreant to beauty, taſte, and wit. 


Who could a fiſter's claim omit ;o i 
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ho“ now her glories matchleſs riſe, 
The cynoſure of diſtant ſkigeg—— 

By modern pens, and bards of old, 

I copious ſtrain we are loudly, told, 

Of PALLAs, and the wife of Jove, 

of HzBz, and the queen of love, 

Of PROSERPINE, who PLUTO charm'd, 
And her, whoſe quarrel nations arm'd 5 
Of paintings top, one Gniſh'd oe” 


— — 


Fond tales of wonders well devis'd ; ; 

But, tho* we mourn our abſent fair, 
h Fanny all are realiz'd,* | 
And bloom in juſt aſſemblage there- 
, can the ſpangling dews ſupply 
RefraQtive brightneſs, like her eye? 
Ir can the morning's radiance ſpeak 
ſhe modeſt ſweetneſs of her cheek 2 
Ind, could conſummate genius: find 
ſints to expreſs embodied mind, 
what Promethean art could touch 
[f excellence conciliates fame, 
ur CRosB1E, too, bears lawful claim: 
zard her well: but, O beware | 
arm of cupids ambulſb there ! 
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Sweet Bippy's cherub-ſmiling formꝰ 
The moſt inſenfible would warm: 
Such lovelineſs, we well conceive, 
In Epen's bowers attended Eve ; 
Such innocence, ſuch. winning grace. 
Ere art dar'd nature's works deface ; 
With every virtue in her breaſt, 
In heaven's eſſential colours dreſs'd. 
Here too,——but painting falls beneath 
The ſoul conſpicuous in WesTMEATH.* 
The muſe might numbers more rehearſe, 
Fit ſubjects for immortal verſe: 
But, loſt in wonder, love, and praiſe, 
She finds they far exceed her layg—— 
Where beauty, thus, and ſenſe unite, 
What richer gifts can heaven beſtow ? 
This charms the ſoul, that glads the fight, 
Whence all our deareſt bleſſings flow: 
Each aiding each, their luftres ſhine, 
Reſiſtleſs, permanent, divine 
Thus, female minds, with knowlege fraught, 
Are juſt and liberal notions taught; 
Through wiſdom's glaſs their foibles view'd, 
Stand ſelf- convicted and ſubdu'd: 
No more caprice their conduct rules; 
No more the prey of rikes, and fools; © - 
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Their ſouls, with truth and honour charm'd, 

Are, thus, gainſt all ſeductions arm'd : 

Nor need they dread the pedants ſneer, 

Who by the card of reaſon ſteer." . roo 
Through ignorance, alone, and pride, 

The fair are learning's aid denied; 

And merely bred to taſte or know, 

The glare of dreſs, and farce of ſhow. ' 

What wonder, then, in folly train'd, 105 
Through life the impreſſion is retain*d ? 

And if, as ſure, they want not powers, 

Whate'er their faults, the crime is ours. 

But here, for here at leaſt, you muſt 

Admit their claim; my Theſis juſt; 5 110 
And, hence, this fair coneluſion draw. 
MINERVA owns no Salic law. 
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THE REMONSTRANCE. 


TO THREE YOUNG LADIES, 


Myfs J. P. Trench, Miſs Arn Trench, and My: Nigent, 


WHO DECLARED THEMSELVES DYING, FROM THE FAT1IGUr 
OF A BALL, AND INSISTED UPDN SOME 
VERSES TO THEIR MEMORY. 


Mpccrxty. 


Fon mercy's fake, ladies !—how can you impoſe 
A taſk of this nature on me? 

Tis clear paſt a doubt, and what every one knows, 
I hold not the Muſes in fre. 

I have courted them ſometimes, tis true, but in vain, 
They ne'er would indulge my requeſt ; 

They mock'd my addreſſes, derided my pain, 
And turn'd all my prayers to a jeſt, 


The ſubject too, truly! ſuppoſing you _ 

An elegy I muft indite ! 
The town would all fwear, I was turn'd in my head; 
The town, at leaft, once would be right. 


But 


ut 
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But grant me diſpos'd with your wiſh to agree, 
J deal not in fiction nor art; 

How then could I furniſh deſcription for three, 
Where each is ſupreme in defert ? 


Of goddeſſes, graces, and many ſuch more 
Trite fancies *twere eaſy to ſpeak 

And roſes, and lilies, and dimples good ftore, 
And Cupid's bedecking each check. 


The ſex, tho? I ftripp'd, as moſt ſonnetecrs do, 


And all in your perſons combin'd, 

Tho? I, and ſome others, might feel it full true, 
Yet you would continue ſtill blind. 

Admit now ſweet Naxcx's perfections I ſang, 
What more could for Faxxy be writ? 


And, Jenny ! thy praifes muft die on my tongue, 


Unleſs I could borrow thy wit. 


Mongſt brothers and beauties, affection is rare, 
All ages and nations atteſt 3 

But concord-and friendſhip; this let me declare; 
Here mutually gloiv in each brenſt. 
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Long bleſſing and bleſs'd then, O [ may you ſurvive, 
Still greater enjoyments to prove ; 

New pleaſures from yours, my fond heart ſhall derive, 
Then take me a fourth in your love. 


* 


IMP RO MT u, 


AT MR. WALKER'S LECTURE 
ON LIGHT AND COLOURS. 


MARCH VIITH, MDCCLIXI. 


Mosr juſtly, WALxEx ! you declare 
No art with nature can compare; 
And yet, if the reverſe were true, 
Perfection would be found with you 
Then lay your apparatus by ; -- ; 
Look round! and here yourſelf ſupply ; 
No longer in the priſm ſeek | 
For tints more pure on Mizxa's cheek, bit: 
And own the eyes of pretty laſſes | 
Tranſcend your fineſt burning-glaſſes. | | 


INVOCATION; 
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TO MISS NVU GERN r, 


THE LATE HONOURABLE MRS. ROCHFORT. 


Come, Madam CL1o ! no refiſtance, 
Come quickly, lend your beſt aſſiſtance ; 
Since many with no better claim on't 
Aſſume, I find, and vaunt the name on't. 
Come, lowly bending down before ye, 5 
As cuſtom wills it, I implore ye; | 
Come, ſhed your choiceſt influences 
Profuſely o'er my ſcatter*d ſenſes, 
And ſmile propitious on your poet, 
Who feels perfection and would ſhow it: 10 
Poet —ah! no; that proud addition 
Had found no place in my petition ; 
But, that in rhyme a little ſcanted, 
*Twas an auxiliary wanted; 
Then ſeeing, CL1o! help's ſo needful, Is 
I prithee of my prayers be heedful ; 
And fince, like fancy-mongers noted, 
That might by dozens here be quoted, 
stauneh 
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Staunch pious chriſtians, laurels courting, 
Inſtead of church, your fanes reſortmg, 
Since then, I ſay, in imitation 
Of wits attach'd to invocation, 
I pay thee homage in the proem, 
Inſpire, as thou wert wont, my poem. 
Tho? after all their folemn ſtraining, 
And ſweet inanity of meaning, | 
With many a pompous nothing blended, 
Their cauſe, I ween, but little mented ; 
Yet, I'll be judg'd by Dax AyroLLo, 
If you aſſiſt Il beat them hollow. 
This, as they lift, they may deride as 
A ſample for the ear of Midas 3 | 
We might in turn, to quit their kindneſs, 
Enchafe their ſpleen and ſhow their blindneſs x 
For, to retort on their heroics, p 
They'd prove no greater wits than ftoics : 
My rhymes I deem not tho? fo clever, 
To live, tis a long time, for ever, 
Like ſome, who, for charade or rebus, 
. Claim their deſcent from Father Pokus; 
0 But if that Pokus neꝰ er exiſted, 
N } Meſeems they have a little miſs*d it. 
Then, C10! *tis not to be wonder'd 
That I expect of years ſome hundred; 


K 


There are my notions who have flouted; 

But your good will I never doubted, 

And yet your aid I don't much care for ; 

Now, with your leave, I'll tell you wherefore. 

It is my pride, ſome ſay, my failing, 

To cheriſh candour and plain dealing,* 

And, prompting generous emulation, 

Deſert to honour more than ſtation : 

Your votaries, CLio ! bouncing fellows, 

Moſt mickle ſtrange romances tell us; 

Mad blades, whoſe trade confeſs'd is fiction, 

And forging names to grace their diction ; 

Yet, after all your influence boaſted, 

Ino where find you e' er were toaſted ; 

Nor e'er did your whole choir inherit 

Atythe of Fanny's ſterling merit, 

And if a muſe I needs muſt fly to, 

What fairer name could I apply to? 

None other will I, madam CLio !— 

But why that pert invidious heigho ? 

Hope you to match her? range your forces, 

Ranſack your ſtores, try all reſources, 

Alufions, fimilies and fable, 

And vouch the fineſt things your able ; 

Convene your goddeſſes and graces 

kenown*d for ſhapes, extoll'd for faces; 
Bb 
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Your HE BE, Juno and MixERvA, 

With all the Olympical Caterva; 

Diana, Vinus, Cuaks, FLORA, 

And that Chief-d*Ocuvre clep'd PaxnDorA ; 

Then look on Faxnxy, you'll allow her, 

As none but muſt, ſuperior power ; 

In every movement, limb and feature, 

A blameleſs, unaffected creature, 

With every mental gift to charm us, 

And not a fingle thought to harm us. 

An angel! no; though not a jot leſs, 

Pure fleſh and blood, refin'd and ſpotleſs ! IT 
Roſes and lilies all adorning, $ 

Each nymph be ſure outſhines the morning ! 

And not a ſcribbler but's a dreaming 

Of deaths, from fair one's optics ſtreaming ! 

All idle rants of purblind fancy, 

Trump'd up when nothing elſe they can ſay; 

But thoſe whom nature moves and juſtice, 

In phraſe dire& and plain their truſt is. 

Thus, truth to ſpeak, as bound in duty, 

Faxny's the quinteſſence of beauty. 


BELVIDERE 


B23 L VL Þ: ZE. 


WRITTEN IN THE ABSENCE OF SOME LADIES, 


ON A PARTY THERE, 


SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER VTH, MDCCLXXII. 


H ERE every view, hill, vale and grove, 
With various wonders grac'd, 

The noble owner's judgment prove, 
His genius, and his taſte. 


lzxxe' ! can thy favour'd race, 
Such ſcenes as theſe ſurvey, 

let quit, abandon, ſcorn, diſgrace, 
And on thy ruin prey ? 


fell paricides ! you ought to know, 
Tho? deaf to every tie, | 

Tis yours to heal your country's woe, 

And all defects ſupply. 


Irght precedents !—firſt, ſweet retreat!“ 
That airy creſcent ſtands, 

nd ſhielding off the noontide heat, 

The region round commands. 


Thence, 
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Thence, deck'd in nature's birth - day green, 
Wide ſtretch the ſlopy dales; 

High o'er the ſide - long copſe between, 
The ſtately lodge prevails. 


There blitheſome ſwains in ruſſet weed, 
K Attend their fleecy care, | 
1 | And all we of Arcadia read, 
And Tempe, centers there. 


The lake beyond, capacious lies, 
In proſpe& unconfin'd, 

And emblematic to our eyes 
Preſents his 1ordſhip's mind. 


That pillar'd dome, in ruſtic ſtyle 
| And Sylvan pomp profuſe, 

1 How rich to fight ! a cavern'd pile, 
7 For ornament and uſe.“ 


In the brown umbrage of the wood 
If lonely you retire, 
There unexpected beauties crowd, 


And force you to admire. 


Sequeſter's 
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Sequeſter*d arbours, ſtructures wild, 
Root ſeats and ivy'd cells, 

Where poetry, rapt fancy's child, 
And contemplation dwells. 


In vain the muſe exerts her art 
To paint each charming ſcene ; 
Grand, copious, juſt, in every part, 
Even Fis HER ſtrives in vain.* 


Stretch*d on the margin of the brook 
That babbles idly by, 

With pipe, and ſcrip, and dog, and crook, 
How bleſs'd might CorLin lie! 


Or on the borders of the lake, 
With ſoftly penſive tread, 

His PHOEBE arm in arm might take, 
And woo the bluſhing maid. 


Haply in this o'erhanging bow'r 
Deceive the live long day ; 

Oft ſteal a kiſs, her looks devour, 
And breathe his ſoul away.— 
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But great and wondrous, BELviDERE ! 
Tho? all thy beauties grant j 

Tho? art and nature triumph here; 
Yet ſtill we ſomething want. 


We ſomething want ! —what can you mean 
Where ſuch perfection's ſhown ? 

*Tis plain ; no female gilds the ſcene ; 
Man ſhould not be alone. 


In PARAD18E, we thus conceive, 
Unbleſs'd was Aram found, 

*Till, N——T like, accompliſh'd Eve 
His ſocial ardour crown'd. 


—— — 
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WRITTEN ON THE BACK OF A TRENCHER, IN THE COTTAGE 
AT THE CROOKED WOOD, AUGUST MDCCLXXIII. 


LET wealth regale itſelf on coftly plate, 
Cares will intrude and happineſs prevent; 

But peaſants, who off humble trenchers eat, 
With roſy health enjoy ſupreme content. 


STANZ As, 


S T A N 2 A 8, 


... L4ATSO DV Cm HR 


THE LATE COUNTESS OF LANESBOKOUGH, 


WITH A VOLUME OF POEMS, 


CELECTED 


FROM OUR BEST WRITERS, BY THE AUTHOR, HER PRECEPTOR; 


ON HER BIR TH- DA x, 
TUESDAY, JANUARY XVIITH, MDCCLXXV. 


Hair, dear EL1z4 !—hail! the auſpicious dayy 
Sacred to innocence and ſmiling mirth; 
Strike up the inſtruments, all hearts be gay, 
And with due honours grace ELizA's BIK TR. 
While all around in juft applauſe combine, 
Can I, who beſt ſhould know thee, niggard mine? 


That matchleſs elegance and winning grace, 
Which mark thy movements thro” the mazy dance; 
That perfect ſymmetry of mien and face, 
Are merely foils thy merits to enhance : 
In the rich temple of thy ample mind 
Are all the virtues with good ſenſe inſhrin'd. 


Even 
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Een on the feſtal hour, lo! I encroach ; 


Sure proof how well the truth I may atteſt; 
For, truth to thee at all times ſhall approach, 
Not as a ſtranger, but a welcome gueſt ; 

So by hereditary worth inſpir'd, 
In affluence bleſt, unenvied and admir'd. 


% 


Could words the dictates of the ſoul impart, 

On ſuch a theme the muſe might *raptur'd dwell; 
But, like thyſelf, Er1za! void of art, 

Theſe ſimple lines my warm affection tell; 
While, thy felicity my aim and end, 
To thee this votive garland they commend. 


To raiſe the' genius poets wrote of old, 
To mend the heart, and generous views inſpire : 
Their happieſt portraits here diſplay*d behold, 
And let thy ſoul bright emulation fire. 
One virtuous action, one well-natur'd deed, 
Does all addreſs in poliſh'd arts exceed. 


' ADVICE 


Th 


Let 


WV 
TO A YOUNG LADY, 


ON THE DANGER OF INDISCRIMINATE ACQUAINTANCE, 


To nature much, yet art declares, 
As much to her thou ow'ſt, 

And pointing out thy air and mien, 
By that confirms her boaſt. 


She ſays to faſhion and improve 
She largely did/impart, 

And modeſty and candour join 
To regulate thy heart. 


Dear favourite of contending powers ! 


Thus all thy charms aſſert, 
And wit and judgment eager riſe, 
To publiſh thy deſert. 


Then, lovelieſt bloſſom of the ſpring ! 
Should folly dare aſpire, 


Let not the fluttering inſe& nip | | 
That worth which all admire. > 


Ce 
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Thy heart, ſtill conſcious of itſelf, 
Suſpects no latent ſnare ; | 

But where the ſun intenſely ſhines, 
The lurking adder's there. 


And envy, like the canker worm, 
The faireſt fruit aſſails; 

Is ſtill aſſiduous to deſtroy, 
And oft, tao oft, prevails. 


Even things moſt rare, familiar made, 
No longer are explor'd, 

Which treaſur'd right might luftre gain ; 
Might be like thee ador'd. 


Thy ſoul, where all perfections meet, 
All pure ſenſations warm, 2 
Can the infipid dangler pleaſe? 
His trite ſuggeſtions charm ? 


Admitting ſuch, howe'er in ſport, 
All will not ſo explain, 

And ſenſe and honour *twill deter, 
That ne'er give virtue pain. 
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The flimſy tribe may ſuit the ſcope 
Of flight unfiviſh'd girls; 

In thee *twere waſte of time at beft 
To ſtrew before them pearls. 


If praiſe delight, 'tis merit's due, 
And none can bar thy claim ; 
But thoſe, who moſt deſerve themſelves, 

Contribute moſt to fame. 


Mark you thoſe mantling ſhrubs, how fair ! 
What ſweets thoſe flowers diſcloſe ! 7 

Comes the bleak eaft, parch'd is the tree, 7 
And ſickening droops the roſe. | 


The mantling ſhrub, the opening flower, 
Thy ſweetneſs fall beneath; 

More noxious than the eaſtern blaſt 
The officious coxcomb's breath. 


It ranges far, it pierces deep, 
It ſpreads contagion round, 

And chief the baleful influence aims, 
Where charms like thine abound. 
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Such affable engaging eaſe, 
Such artleſs innocence, 

In fituation ſo expos'd, 
Need ſuch conſummate ſenſe. | 


The firſt approach *twere beſt to guard ; 
If there repuls'd they fail, 

No wrong can vanity preſume, 
Perchance would bluſh to rail. 


Thus the weak ſhaft at random ſped 
Diſcretion may deſpiſe ;— 

Oh! may experience dearly bought, g 
Ne'er dim thoſe beauteous eyes. 3 


E P IG N A MN. 
Jack talks of 3 TC and heart 
And kindneſs in event; 
Show it, ſays Time—Jack fkulks 6 — * 
O! damn your ſentiment. 
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T 0 
RICHARD CROSBIE, ESQ. 


ON HIS 
ATTEMPTING A SECOND AERIAL EXCURSION, 


TUESDAY MAY THE XHTH, MDCCLXXXV. 


Tu O' envy, CRosBIE ! vilify thy name, 

And ſtrive to blaſt the harveſt of thy fame, 

'Tis virtue's common lot ; nor thou repine, 

The tribute due to great attempts is thine. 

Deep tho? the barbed ſhaft of rancour pierce, 5 

The ſentence paſt, time only can reverſe; 

To time, the impartial arbiter, ſubmit, 

And let dark calumny her, venom ſpit. 

You, of I TTITTY 8 ſons, none can deny, 

A DrpALu 8, firft launch d into the ky, Io 

And with the flame of patriot glory 1525 | 

To the third region of the air aſpir'd 

Untutor' d and alone purſu'd your fight 

Thro? untried ſpace impervious to the fight. 

So in the fiery car the prophet caught, I; 

Majeſtic rifing pierc'd the azure yault ; 

Towards earth from high his awful preſence bow'd, 

Look'd up, and vaniſh'd thro? the impending cloud. 
Eyes ! 
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Eyes! take your laſt—thy ſoul's ſoft partner cried, 
Her trembling infants clinging to her fide, 20 
As down her woe-wan cheeks the filent torrents glide, 
What muſt the huſband, what the father prove, 
Leaving the weeping pledges of his love ! 

And, in his fate involv'd, where's the relief 

To ſooth the orphans? cries, the widow's grief? 23 
Nature knock'd at his heart, but knock'd in vain ; 
His noble daring nothing can reſtrain ; 

Thro? hope's proſpective, ſcenes remote he view'd, 
Nor dreamt how near him lurk'd ingratitude. 
Generous as brave the IX ISH are renown'd, 30 
In that preſumption all his cares are drown'd, 

And what his ſoul ſuperior had conceiv'd, | 

He plann'd, conſtructed, gloriouſly atchiev'd ; 

His country's fame among the nations rais'd, 

Prov'd his deſert, and liberally was. - =prais'd. 35 
But in the zenith of his triumph croſt, 

Chang'd is the ſcene, his occupation loſt: 

On frail foundations all his caſtles rear d, 

In one capricious moment diſappear'd !— 

The multitudes that gaz'd with ſtraining eyes, 40 
The tongues that rent with pealing ſhouts the ſkies, 
The knees that ſuppliant for thy ſafety bent, 

The aſtoniſh'd crowds that witneſs'd thy deſcent, 
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The hearts that even with adoration glow'd, 
The hands that flowers beneath thy footſteps ſtrew'd, 
CROSBLE ! more fickle than the inconſtant wind, [45 
Mere weather-cocks to every guſt you find ; 
And tho” exalted to the lunar ſphere, 
Foul-mouth*d detraction would purſue thee there; 
The hard-earn'd laurel from thy temples wreſt, 50 
And plant with thorns thy unoffending breaſt. 

No wonder babblers ſwell the daily lie, 
When better judgments follow in the cry ; 
Injurious clamours raiſe on vague report, 
And with the miſeries-of nature ſport. * 55 
Lives there from human caſualties exempt ? 
His crime imputed, What ? His laſt attempt—— 
He fail d——yet firmly to his purpoſe ſtood, 
And all perform'd that art and nature could; 
But ſtill he fail'd and nothing can atone 60. 
For diſappointments——tho? the worſt his own ; 
His fame, his fortunes, what had'ſt thou? at ſtake ; 
Bluſh, cenſure ! bluſh, and retribution make. 

CoLUMBUSs thus his daring fails unfurl'd, 
Stemm*'d ſeas unknown and gain'd another world; 65 
zut found at laſt, to recompence his pains, 
His throne a dungeon, and his trophies chains. 
From wiſdom merit conſolation draws, 
Not from the breath of popular applauſe. 

THE 
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SE PTC ORE OF THE TIME 


BY WAY OF APOLOGUE 


MAY XXIST, MDCCLXXXV. 


WITH flimſy petulance and captious pride, 

Nearly, I ween, to ignorance allied, 

How cavalierly ſome folks will decide ! 

And with a ſpecious temporizing ſpirit, 

On fortune laviſh what they ſtrip from merit. 

Patterns of taſte, and prodigies of learning, 

On every fubje& equally diſcerning, | 

They talk at large about it and about it, 

Clear as the light; *twere hereſy to doubt it; 

And as the ignis fatuus, faſhion, burns, 

Are this and that, and every thing by turns. 

But as extremes are ſeldom laſting found, 

One folly's quickly in another drown'd ; 

And what this minute is ſo fluſh and current, 

The next ſupplanted proves to all abhorrent. 
The topic now that every tongue engages, 


- The foil of paſt and theme of future ages, 


Art's proudeſt boaft, and crown of ſpeculation, 
Is that phenomenon clep'd Acroftation. 


10 


15 


Each 


* 


PO E M 8. 199 


Each feeble amateur, believe his tale, 20 
Can ride the welkin and elude the gale; 
And like the finny tribes that range the ocean, 

Direct or retrogade, impel his motion. 

But why ſo long the experiment delay? 

Perhaps, by compact, CrasBie ſhow'd the way. as 
The enterprize-procured him many a ſhout, . 

But ſoon the ſtorm of favour: veer d about; | 

He thought "twauld laſt, oh] ſimple and abfurd | 

Even in the breath of praife he blame ineurr d. 
Would it not make a very ſtoic fret. 30 
The world ſhould beneſits ſo ſoon forget {— 

Let them ſnarl on, or they with envy burſt. 

Tho? hardly treated, thou art not the firſt. 
Scarcely an hour without example paſſes, 
Thoſe who rely an public fame are aſſes 3. 35 
Fate unprovok' d our deareſt aims may fruſtrate, 

A caſe in point the axiom may illuſtrate. - | 

Some centuries agdy 2 genius roſe, 

His name on record every ſchool-boy knows, 

A navigator from his cradle-bred,, 460 
Who took a.ſtrange vagary in his head 

To ſeareh for. worlds, and ef his ſkill ee 

With much remonſtranee, Spain his project aided. 
The lights, obſtructions, -vain delays ſurmounted, 
Need not, as things are managed, be reeounted. 45 
þ | D d Conſign' d 


' To ſee plain dealing ſo reſpected there. . 


Nor was the homage ſcorn'd; for at that time 


Had he been read in men and manners more, 60 
He might have kept ſome ſnug douceurs in ſtore. 
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Confign'd to heaven, the deftin'd bark he enter'd, 
And ſhap'd a courſe none er before adventur'd. 
The Celtic ſhores receding far behind, 

With ſwelling ſails he ſcuds before the wind; 
His ſtout - ribb'd keels untravers'd billows plow, 
Hope at the helm, and courage at the bow; 
The voyage long, and great was his diſtreſs, 

But perſeverance 'crown'd him with ſucceſs. 

A world obtain'd, now trim in glory ride 

His argoſies ſafe on their native tide. 45 
Fame, almoſt breathleſs, flew with the report, 

And ſoon in perſon he arrives at court 3 | 

Was graciouſly receiv*d—the people ftare ! 


He ſhow'd his charts, deſerib'd the courſes' run, 3e 
The realms difcover'd, and the trophies won g 
The battles, fieges, hair-breadth ſeapes narrated ; ' 
But little in his own behalf dilated z: 
And to repay a tyrant's fearity aid, | 
Crowns at his feet, and mighty empires laid; 55 


Princes were ſometimes juſt, and worth no crime. 


But genuine worth, conſpicuous near a crown, . 
— c 

Tho? rarely ſeen, is quickly joſtled down. ' | 
c 

F 
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Thro? all degrees, in every age and nation, | 
Smiles dwell on hope, and friends on expectation 
But fignal ſervices themſelves defeat, 
And prove, tho? good, the agent indiſcreet. 65 
In triple ratio as the debt encreaſes, 
Expectance grows and obligation ceaſes ; 
Aſſert your claims, tis plain to every dunce, 
That damns your fame and cancels them at once: 
And not unfrequently among the great, 70 
The path of honour is the road to hate; 
This he experienced, but was wiſe too late. 

Twas now the work of enmity began, 


And for, his merit all deteſt the man 3 [ 75 | 


Some thought he might ſpeak true, and others doubted; 
Some gave the lie direct, and numbers flouted ; 
Some conſtrued it a perſonal affront, 

And ſwore, if not prevented, they had don't ; 
The thing was plain ; they knew it to a peg— 

On this the man, prepar'd, produc'd an egg; 80 
He had of envy and detraction heard, 

And opportunely ſtood upon his guard. 

* My lords ! great latitude of ſelf-defence 

* Appears not in the log-book of my ſenſe ; 

How ſhould an uncouth tar, bred up in ſtorms, 85 
© Frame his rude ſpeech by your ſcholaſtic forms? 


© Expos'd 
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© Expoſed to ſhoals, from which no craft's exempt, 


I ſoon ſhould founder in the vain attempt; 

© Suppoſe then, ſerious bufineſs we ſuſpend, 

© And ſet the egg, a far-fetch'd game, on end.” 
At his requeſt each took it into hand, 

But not a Don of them could make it ſtand ; 
Oft and again alternately they toil'd, 
Tried every way, and every way were foil'd ; 
Then in a peeviſh, ſupercilious tone 

Declare unanimous, *twas not to be done :— 
He ſmil'd, and taking it, the end he crack'd, 
And ſo to their confuſion prov'd the fact. 


Shrewd was the bait, and credit thus maintain'd ; 


But ſecret malice is not ſo reftrain'd : 
His deſtiny to work his fall conſpires, 
And for his foes accompliſh'd their defires. 


A rival ſtarted in the great deſign, 


Of fame ambitious, born a Florentine ; 
The way prepar'd, with happier omens fraught, 


95 


. 


Joo 


105 


He ſtemm'd the flood, and proud advantage caught. 


The king in honour's ſeat the minion plac'd, 
And ſovereign beauty with her favour grac'd ; 
His recent deeds obſcur'd the other's fame, 2 
And one keen hit immortaliz'd his name. 
But hard indeed the firft adventurer”s lot, 


Rack'd with the wounds of man remembering not. 


Ile 


Ye 


7 
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Ye connoiſeurs ! who boaſt mechanic ſkill, 
Artiſts ! or amateurs! or what you will! 
Who furniſh fuel juſt to feed contention, 115 
And, lacking genius, thrive by circumvention; 
vou! who, all talents but your own decrying, 
Are ſuch adepts, in theory, at flying! 
No doubt, if fortune favour, a balloon. 
Conſtructed properly might ſcale the moon; 120 
The journey certes would enhance your glory, | 
Maugre friend W1Lx1xs who went there before ye: 
Yet, in the name of juſtice, let me beg, 
Since you've been told the ſecret of the egg, 
With modeſty your high pretenfions veil, | 125 
And, ere you raſhly judge, apply the tale; 
To merit ever give the credit due, : 
And honour truth, leſt truth diſhonour you. 
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Dick! hold thy vain proteſting tongue 
Im not ſo raw a gulli yy 
'Tis but the flouriſh of a drum, 


Great cry and little wool. 
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THE NEW-FERRY,* 
- ADDRESSED T0 THE MAYOR OF LIVERPOOL, 


SUNDAY, JULY XXIXTH, MDCCLIXXVII. 


J N early youth o'er Mrxszr's tide 
By wayward fortune trick'd, 

While ſleep my weary eyelids clos d, 
I got my pockets pick'd. 


Twice fifteen years elaps'd, again 
The ſkippers mock'd my care; 
For tho” I kept a good look- out, 

They robb'd me in the fare. 


The ferry much improv'd I found, 
The port, the docks, the ſtreets ; 


But, O! curſt thirſt of lucre ! till 


Diſgrac'd with rogues and cheats. 


Yet partial to this goodly town, 
It flatters native pride, OY WE 
That though I ſuffer'd and was vex'd, . 
*T was from the farther fide. 
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Nor mean I all ſhould wear the cap 
Full well befitting one, | 
By fellow ſwabbers HE NR hight, 
An imp of CHATTERTON. 
Hard is his viſage, hard his heart, 
Uncouth his ſpeech and chuff]çW]1!é! | 
The ſqualid waterman of Styx 1 
Had ſcarce a mien ſo gruf. tt. 


Did he, the ſouls to ferry oer, oi 573 1 
For CHARoON man the hen,, 

Not one, tho? of Elyſium? ſure, m9 vbT&0d s vid bu 
Would vifit Pruro's realm, - bs 


Tho? born in ſtorms, to-objeds ldath dj 45s ti, 
And ftorms in life inur d. 
Even at his aſpet I recoil'd, ©- 23471? : [1901139NG e 11.53 Fa 
And ſcarce his ſight endur d 


I tread the ground, where, blithe and free 
In thoughtleſs years I ſtray dßjß 

And trace the haunts, to memory dear 
Where oft my childhood played. Ro 07 un ha 


Around. 
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Around the place fond, anxious _m”_ | | 
At every turn I threw, | 3 7 4.4 

In hopes, nor vain my hopes at lt, 
To meet ſome face I kn. 


I ſtop at each remembered ſpot, -—: 
And on the proſpect dwell; 
Then of ſome boyiſh incident 
My ſweet companions tell.“ 


Here, the prompt champion of my friend. 
I check'd his ſaucy fog 
And here a hardy conqueſtigain'ds + T0 off 906 107 
And here a bloody-noſe,/ +, 1 


Here ee eee ee anc, "od Fr 
. By death long fince remoy d; 
} A tear, affection's tribute, ſhows. ; Bote ii n He 

8 5 


=. Their pains not thankleſe prov t. 
N . : 7 


As recollection livelier gre d. To 
From eee ee 410 ” | 0 
See palaces where oxen grazed, i 95517 1:4: WI An 
And huts to churckeschang'f. | A 
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St. PETER's, GeoRGE's, NICHOLAS? too, 

The ſeaman's ancient truſt;* | 
Each object with delight I view; - 

Yet till intrudes diſguſt, | 


Why ſhould a fon], impofing elf 
My ſouls ſerene o'er-caft? ' + 4 
Keep clear your wharfs, ye ſons mY ado?” 
For firſt impreſſions laft. * di vor 


'Tis meet the labourer to reward, 


And *tis as ſtrictly true, ; 
Integrity's the ſafeſt plan, g 
And wiſeſt to purſue. ; 


Arr i vik bas a de phy ty 
Frenchman or Dutch, or friend or foe, - 
By name whatever calPd,'' 
He'll ſcarce the mooring recommend. 4 | 
Who has his hawſer I. | 


bx? 
__ dec na Mx 
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1 N * 
To ſee this town, their father's boat; 21 
—— * 1 eq nn 4 -Y 
oft would my children crave,” * n ICY a 


And, o! the poor young travdllets greet * 2 
A rude defigning knave. I 


190 9% 3B | Weeds 
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Weeds are progduc'd in every ſoil a 

But that's a lame excuſe, | . 
And juſtly cenfure they ineur 

Who tolerate abuſe. 


Are there no laws, no magiſtrates, 
Extortion to correct, 

That ngen your weaſth: ee ; 
Your juſtice may reſpet? 2 


I  MPROWPT VU. 
YE Gods! —— 
Fa in a barry to be bd. LR Ye 


Grant me—let's Tee—now, if you _ 
Plague take it ! how vexgtiops tel. 
I can't tell what IL want. . ml Jr 
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SONNETS ON VARIOUS OCCASIONS, 
SNN RE © I. 
T6 | 
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LEFT FOR HER IN A SUMMER=HOUSE. 


nder 


PLUMMER? whofs growing beauties every hour, 
Tranſcend the promife of thy early days, 
Mark, with attentive eye, yon opening flower, 
Nor ſlight the fimple leſſon it conveys : 
Bright to the fun it Ipreads its vivid Rues, 
And wide arownd its living fragance throws; 
Scarce thy own lips à ſweeter breath effuſe, 
Scarce thy own cheek with purer crimſon grows. 


Anon, 1 cle mark this chitd of May, 
The rude eaſt nips'it, or the worms devour; 
Borne by the blaſt, or ſcatter d by the ſhower, 
Its odours languiſh, and its tints deexy 
Hence learn, dear maid! that or fur 5000 
The gay, brief triumph of the paſſing hour. 
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ON HEARING SOME MALICIOUS REPORTS SPREAD AGAINST HIM, 


MDCCLXII. 


BowDEN! whoſe fill in every liberal art, 
(If right the muſe of future time preſage) 
Shall flouriſh long in fame's recorded page 

Yet more approv'd for morals nd for heart. 


Though ribbald tongues aflal « on every part, 
Though flander's ſhafts the envenom'd battle wage, 
Virtue's firm ſhield repels their idle rage, 

And malice mourns her ineffectual dart. 


Co! 
E Well ſung the bard 8 back RI lay 
3 * The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes the faireſt lowers 1 
I With envious tooth the canker-worm devours ; Th 


Yet harmlefs, Bowpen ! is ſuch enmity | 
While LirFokD loves thee——ſlander cannot fting 
While virtue o'er thee ſpreads her guardian wing. 
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ro GORGES EDMOND HOWARD, ESQ. 


ON READING SOME ILLIBERAL STRICTURES ON 


HIS WRITINGS AND CHARACTER. 
MDCCLXXIK 


Howa RD! whoſe eagle-genius ſoars above 
The weak enervate flight of modern rhymes; 
Whoſe boſom, glowing with thy country's love, 
Curbs the wild phrenzy of diſtemper'd times. 


Whether thoſe ſacred heights thy fancy climbs, 
Where memory's maids round Shak/peare*s temple rove, 
Or, deeply ſhuddering at a nation's crimes, | 
Her fluggard ſons you waken and reprove. 


Complete thy generous toil—lo ! fame purſues, 
Her golden trump, her laurel wreath ſhe brings, 
To crown with deathleſs praiſe thy various worth; 
Though rancorous envy the fair palm refuſe, 
'Tis virtue's tax ; for true the poet ſings, . 
« It is the bright day brings the adder forth.“ 


 SONNET 


SO NNE: TT; ©, 


ON SEEING 
WIi19888 POPE. +. 
IN VARIOUS CHARACTERS. 
WRITTEN | | 
ON THE BACK OF A PLAY-BILL, 


MDCC ETV. 


To copy nature is no eaſy part, 

A thouſand failures daily prove it true 
The teſt and pride of imitative art; 

The poet's, painter's, and the player's too. 


But art conſummate veſts her offspring eaſe 
With prompt addreſs her beauties to unfold z 
She waves her wand, when *tis her cue to pleaſe, 
And every thing ſhe touches turns to. gold. 


Thus, nature's mirrour, Avon's druid ſhone, 
Educ'd each charm and to advantage dreſs'd ; 
Thus long has REvyNoLDs, art's creative ſon,* _ 
Perfection felt, and what he felt expreſs'd ; 
And, tho? an age may but one phcenix hope, 
Thus GaxRick ſhines and his fair pupil Pop r. 


SONNET 
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ON READING 


MRS. DOBSON'S LIFE OF PETRARCH, 


IN THE 


COTTAGE AT FURNACE, 


THE SEAT OF RICHARD NEVILL, ESQ, 


JANUARY VITH, MDCCLXXY1. 


CEASE then, illiberal, vain, thort-ſighted tribe! 
Ceaſe to depreciate and degrade the fair; 
Know ye, when wiſdom's lore you there preſcribe, 
What bootleſs ſelf-delufion marks your care? 


\ 


On MzsszYy's laured banks, abaſh'd you'll find 
That worth you envy and affect to ſcorn, 
Imbuing Laus 4's unelated mind, 
Pure as the dewy ſpangles of the morn. 


Away! your ſocial feelings all debas'd, 
You ſcan their beauties with a jaundic'd eye, 
By culture deck'd, and elegance of taſte 
On leaves of braſs your penitence enrol, 
Nor quit, to wallow in a ſenſual ſtye, 
« The feaſt of reaſon and the flow of ſoul.” 


SONNET 
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/ i 
WITH SPENSER'S FAIRY QUEEN. 


Hickey ! whoſe faithful pencil nature guides, 
Attend the immortal ſtrains ſweet SyExSER fings, 
While on his fiery Pegaſus he rides, 'D 
And ſteers his 5 flight with rapid wings. 


Short is the date of fublunary things ! 

Not ſo, the genuine j joy, the tranſport bright, 
That from the Muſes? ſacred fountain ſprings ; 
Perpetual ſource of e __ aL 

In mad ambition” 8 toils let fools unite ;. _ 
Be thine the pleaſing taſk, the fond defire, 
To trace fair nature 8 forms, to blend aright 
The painter's magic ſkill, and poet's. fire 
congenial ſtudies mutual aids impart. 
& And images reflect from at to art,” | 8 


IMPROMPTU. 


„“ 
3 SEWARD, 


LEFT IN FARQUYAR' s PARLOUR AT THE GEORGE INN, 
THURSDAY AUGUST 11 ND, MDCCLXIXXVII. 


THRICE favour'd Lrrenrirp! fair, ituftrions town! 

High in fame*s brighteſt page ftands thy renown. | 

From thee, whatever ſage or poet knew 

Of wiſdom's endlefs volume, Jonusox drew; © 

In thy rich glebe, pendent with golden fruit, 

production rare! did GAxRiex's laurels ſhoot; 

| But what ſhould fatter as it honours moſt, 

A Seward's genius is thy Kving boaſt : 

Whether in virtue's cauſe her bofom glow, 

Or the ſad ftrain to friendſhip ſacred flow, 4 

Or meditating yet a nobler ſong, 

With wonted aid the muſes round her throng, 

In wit a phoenix, and in heart a dove, 

Her ſex's pride, our wonder and our tove. 

Hither, elate with hope, I came from far 

To view inſphered the famed poctic ſtar, 

Which oft in ſong, tho? a reflected blaze, 

Had rapt my fancy and outſhone my praiſe ; 

But from this ſeat of excellence depart 

With lingering ſtep and diſappointed heart; 5 

For ſtill to me, with deep regret I own, 

The ſhines unſeen and captivates unknown, 
N b IMPROMPTU. 


IMPROM P T DU, 
ON SEEING MRS. BARRY IN THE CHARACTER OF ZENOB1J. 


MDCCLXXIIHL. 


To crown the fame of this dramatic age, 

Three heroines lately have adorn'd the ſtage ; 

Firſt, great and glorious, with conſummate pow'r 
The ſock and buſkin graceful PRITCHARD wore 3 
Next plaintive CiBBE& topp'd the tender part, 

Drew tears from brutes, and cleft the flinty heart :— 

To full perfection none durſt e' er aſpire, 

With CiszEz's ſoftneſs tempering PxiTCHARD's fire; 
What then could nature for her Barry do? 

To make a third, ſhe join'd the former two.“ 


— 


ON SEEING A VERY YOUNG PERFORMER IN THAT 
DIFFICULT AND TRYING PART, 


THE GRECIAN DAUGHTER, 


MARCH xzIn, MDCCIXCI. 


Mon1M4's rifog talents, heaven-acquir'd, 
I have oft remark'd, applauded and admir*d : 
Prov'd in a complicated round of parts, 
She gains all hands and captivates all hearts. 
Her youth, her beauty, modeſty and ſenſe 
O'er all ſhe does a nameleſs charm diſpenſe ; 
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Yet for EurHRAs1A when her name I read, 
Her ſkill I fear, her inexperience dread— 

* How ſhould a perfect novice hope to draw, 
© With taſte and judgment what ſhe never ſaw 2 
Thus cloſely queſtion*d, not untruth to ſay, 
On ſpecious grounds, I went to ſee the play; 
When, lo !—the ſex how fertile in device !— 
Copying her faithful glaſs, and in a trice 
Collecting all her powers, the cunning elf 
Gives us a ſtriking portrait of herſelf. 

Her tones, looks, actions, ſuited to the word, 
Like ſtrings in perfect uniſon accord, 

And filial virtue with enchanting grace 
Pervades her form and brightens in her face. 
Others from ſtage fineſſe applauſes ſeek, 
What nature dictates her exertions ſpeak, 
And up to each incitement of her part, 

Atteſt the genuine feelings of her heart; 
We ſee, allowing for dramatic ſtrife, | 

The very character ſhe acts in life; 

And not a movement of her lovely frame, 

But gives an earneſt of her future fame. 

Envy may ſnarl and jealouſy repine, 

Tis hers with honour unimpeach'd to ſhine ; 
New to the ſtage, unpatroniz'd, unknown, 


Her merit's glorious and *tis all her own. 
TRANSLATIONS, 
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TRANSLATIONS AND IMITATIONS.* 


A CHANCERY SUIT 


IMITATED FROM THE LATIN OF 


if 


VINCENT BOU RN E. 


THREE inches of a party wall, 

*Twixt Bourxe, and LIsLr, had kindled hate 
Angry and long the firife—the hall 

At laſt muſt ſettle the debate. | 


Pleadings on pleadings riſe, a mountain ! 
(In courſe of law the uſual way tis) 

And words—beyond the power of counting— 
Yet not one word, or tittle, gratis— 


Month follows month ; term, term; and each, 

(o law! ingenious in delay, | 
Ty myſteries deep what thought can reach?) 
Each party ftill has coſts to pay. 


Complainant 


TRANSLATIONS, &e 


Complaznant BOURKE 3 Defendant LtsLE ; 
Such are they, while the ſuit depends: 
* Aye” (cries old Bramble, with a ſmile) 
* But both Complainants, when it ends. 


Thus, of a turtle once, rare diſh ! 
A caſe adjudg'd, reporters tell—— 
Court, agents, lawyers, ate the fiſh : 
The parties—ſupp*'d upon the ſhell, 


- 2 
* 
*, 
— —ͤ—ũ— ö — — * 
8 F : / 


E PI OG R A M 
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ON TWO SISTERS UNHAPPILY DROWNED AS THEY WERE 


BATHING IN THE SEA. FROM THE LATIN. 


WuAr to the faithleſs ocean now is due? 
She gave one VENUS, and has taken apo. 7 


ANOTHER, BY A SCHOOL BOY. 


Au! tell me now,. ungenerous wave! 
What thanks to thee are due? 

One VENUS, it is true, you gave; 
But you have taken zwwo, 
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E PI G R A M, 


OX A CHILD AND fis MOTHER, BOTH EXTEEMELY AN DSO 
AND BLIND OF AN EYE 2: FROM THE LATIN. 


To your ſweet mother, lovely boy! 
The eye you have reſign; 

You'll then another Curip prove, 

And ſhe a Venvs ſhine, 


rn 


To your fair mother, lovely child 
That ſparkling eye reſign, 

You'll juſtly then be Cuyip ſtil'd, 
And ſhe a VE N us ſhine. 
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A PICTURE OF RELIGION, 
FROM THE FRENCH OF MR. F. BERNZ. 


Whr does my breaſt with fudden tranſports glow ? 
My raviſh*d ſoul what new-fctt ardors fire? 
What myſtic viſions down the welkin flow, 
Charm fancy's eye and my rapt thoughts inſpire? 


Behold 


TRANSLATIONS, &c. 221 


Behold Religion's heavenly form appears ! 

And lo! ſhe graſps no thunders in her hand! 
No prieſtly fury on her brow ſhe wears! 

Nor ſcatters ſtrife and terror thro? the land! 


Before her ſteps, ſee! ſuperſtition flies, 

And bigot fury mourns her power o'erthrown ; 
Chain'd at her feet oppreſſion proſtrate lies, 

And perſecution blaſted by her frown. 


Mild to command, and gentle to perſuade, 
Peace in her looks, and bleſſings in her hands, 
Sweet charity attends, in ſmiles array'd, 
And calm benevolence before her ſtands. 


Gay hope, ſoft pity from the ſkies deſcend ; 
With lively faith her influence to maintain 
Reaſon and juſtice at each fide attend, 
With every ſocial virtue in their train. 


Such is her form !—all gentleneſs and joy, 
She claims her fair dominion o'er the mind; 
No flames to burn, no dungeons to deſtroy, 
No whips to torture and enſlave mankind. 
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May heaven her preſence thro? the world extend, 
And to her precepts every heart incline ;, 

I aſk no more, if ſhe her ſuccour lend, | 
Wealth, fame and honour gladly I refign. 


——2———— 


A PARAPHRASE, 
ON CRASHAW's CELEBRATED EPIGRAM, 
| ON OUR SAVIOUR'S TURNING WATER INTO WINE, 


AT THE MARRIAGE IN CANA OF GALILEE. 
$T. JOHN, CHAP, ii. 


# 


WRITTEN AS A SCHOOL EXERCISE, BY A LAD NOT FIFTEEN, 


Once to a marriage feaſt, among the reſt, 
The Lord of Life went, an invited gueſt: | 

Three cheerful ſuns had ſet ; but now a doubt 
Perplex'd the governor—the wine was out. 

The holy mother, likewiſe preſent there, 

With prudent purpoſe interpos'd her care, 
And to her ſon's celeftial aid applicd, jn 
Which never fails who in his name confide ; 

But tho” untimely the requeſt was made, 

He, what a leſſon ! filial reverence paid. 


The 
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The menial train, obedience ſtrictly taught, 

From the next fountain, as directed, brought 

A copious freight, and, as *twas mcet there ſhould, 
Arrang'd in view the feſtal vaſes ſtood, 

Thoſe, with the limpid ſtream, the ready band 

Fill to the brim by the divine command ; 7 

The attentive crowd ſtood in his preſence huſh'd, 
The conſcious water ſaw her God and bluſh'd ;F—— 
Hence, of the fimple element procur'd, 

Into their goblets at his bidding pour'd, 

Straight to the governor the ſervants bore ; 

But, who can heaven's myſterious ways explore? 
'Tis wiINE {—and all with admiration mov'd, 

The freſh ſupply beyond the firſt approv'd. 

Thus manifeſt his glory was made known, 

And the great ROGOU? r due to parents ſhown: * 


—— 


MARRIAGE IN CAN A. 


The following lines on our Saviour = turning water info wine were 
written by Craſhaw, a Latin poet of the laſt century, 
not by Dryden, to 2obom they have been attributed. 


E PI G R AM M A. 
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UN DE rubor veſtrĩs et non ſua purpura Iymphis ? 
Quæ roſa mirantes tam nova mutat aquas : ? 


Numen, convivæ ! præſens a gnoſcite numen, 
Vidit et erubuit Nympha pudica Deum. 
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N. THE 


$TUDY OP LANGUAGES 


„ Tas 14 


ADDRESSED TO THE // 


YOUNG GENTLEMEN or THE ENGLISH GRAMMAR ve noor, 


BY ONE or THEIR $CHOOL-PELLOWS. 


ow L E T every foreign * 0 : 

«© Till you can ſpell and read your own.“ 
With equal juſtice, ſenſe and truth, . 

So ſays the guide and friend of youth: : 

For ignorant in that, *tis plain, 

Your boaſt of literature i is vain; 

But make your own your firſt concern, 

All others you may quickly learn; . 

And thus with minds prepar'd and free, 

Their beauties taſte, their idioms ſee, 5 
Pedants may flout and keep a pother | 

About this language, and the other, 

And ſwear that none can write or ſpeak, 

Who have not Latin learn' and Greek: 
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A PARAPHRASE. 


He of all judgment is depriv'd, 
Who knows not whence a word's deriv'd, 
And every Briton willy nilly, | 4, 
' Muſt dig good Engliſh out of LiLy.” 
Theſe are vague notions foſter d long, 
Crude in their birth, in practice wrong; 
Like many more of ancient date, | 
Wiſely reformed or obſolete. __ | 
Thouſands, tis true, the courſe have run, 
Which reaſpn would have bid them ſhun : 
Tis common ſenſe and good in law, 
To furniſh brick we, ſhould have ftraw ; 
But by the myſtic code of ſchools | 
There's neither ſtraw allow'd nor tools; 
And years of pain, and learning's ſtock, 
Begin and end in—Hic,, bec, bc!!! 
What charms are there, in ſenſe or ſound, 
ot ſuch intrinſic merit found, 
That, not thro” prejudice to err 
Terms of our own we mayn't prefer? 
And juſt as well the purport | PIT, 
With OxrogD writing, Ile, fe, it 22 


Improve diſcourſe, or point debate? 


Poor boys in training, it appears, 
Condemn'd to waſte their tender years 


Or do they more in church or ſtate 
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216 A PARAPHRASE.. 


On exerciſes, which conduce 
To little or no real ufe, 
Seem to perpetuate Britain's doom, 
To groan beneath the yoke of Rome. © 
RoMsE that abandon'd us in need, 
Still o'er our judgment takes the lead; 
We ſcout her eagles with diſdain ; | 
The faſces ſtill uſurp domain; 
Still, of court influence tho? bereft, ' 
In ſchools the badge of flavery's left, 
And intereft ſtill, or affectation, > 
Warps the free ſpirit of the nation; 
Tho' richer proſpects grace our view, 
Than ever Gx BEE or Ronan knew.— 
All muſt be through the claffics led, 
Before the horn-book well they ve read ; : 
A more oppreffive taſk in fact " 
Than Zcrer's tyrant could exact, 
Which genius in the cradle cramps, 
And all her generons efforts damps ; 
But in your native language ſkill'd, 
You on a ſure foundation build ; 
The edifice will riſe ſublime, 
In perfect order, place and time. 

There, and there only ſhould commence 
Fhe path to knowlege, wit and ſenſe; 
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* 


For there the young ingenious mind, 
The road to excellence will find, 
And in the flowery walks of ſcience, 
May bid diſgraceful birch defiance ; 70 
But who, a novice there, aſpires, 
Muſt work his way through thorns and briars, 
And when the craggy ſteeps are paſt, 
May ſkulk a uſeleſs drone at laſt ; 
Nay, tho? he get A. B. at College, 75 
Be ſtopt of his degree in knowlege. 

Then cultivate your native ſoil, 
The harveſt will repay your toil; 
And be it every Parent's care, 
To plant the ſeeds of goodneſs there, $0 


, The petty ambition of pretending to ſuperior {kill, in 
other languages, ſeems pleaſantly and aptly ridiculed in the 
following anecdote. xd 


One of our modern modiſhly-bred ladies, boaſting of her pro- 
ficiency in the French tongue, aſſerted ſhe underſtood and ſpoke 


it better than ſhe did Engliſh; and, for the truth, appealed to a 
French lady in company. The adroit Pariſian very candidly 
and ſenſibly replied, I am not, my dear madam ! ſufficiently 


© acquainted with the Engliſh to determine; but I ſhould be ” 


' aſhamed and ſorry to ſay, 1 ſpoke any language half fo well as 
my own.” | | 1 


2 
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VEXATION 8 numberleſs, thro? every ſtate, ; 
All learned profeſſions, all bright talents wait. 
But, Oh! ! what ſtock of patience wants, the fool, 
Who waſtes his time and lungs in teaching ſchool ? 
To hear the babbling of untoward boys, _ . 
Conning trite forms, on miſchief bent and noiſe ! 
Sitting, or ſtanding, ftill confin'd to roar _ 

In one dull round the ſame thing o'er and o'er ; 
Prelecting ſtill, enforcing and expounding; 
Their unſuſceptire ears ſtill all confounding 3 10 
What part of ſpeech, declenſion, number, caſe, 
Mood, tenſe, voice; perſon, government and er — 
Themes to diſcuſs, epiſtles to indite, 
Accounts to ſhine in, and with grace to wikte ; 
The world's extenſive volume, old and new, ? rs 


r . . 
* 9 9 Re, 
* * 
2c ̃⅛—ßvʒ? AA ˙— | 


U bl 4 4 \. . 
— _ Ine” 5 *. N * enen , 
? ä ITY - 11» Mia C - 4 - 4 ” * n * 
1 ' wo.” K * * 
ONT — ne. 


With Scientific maſtery to view ; | ly 

Hliftoric lore, and chronologic too; hs 

Then to pronounce. the various works of wit, -—_ . | 
With ſound diſcretion, and with action fit; 
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AN aim at theſe ; but at the quarter - day, 0 
The parent grumbles, and is loath to pay. 
Pay, Sir! for what? The boy knows nothing more, 
The fix months paſt, than what he knew before: 
Taught or untaught, dunces are ftill the ſame; 
Yet ſtil the maſter undergoes the blame 5 25 
Without exception, though each ſingle boy | 
In open ſchool his utmoſt gare employ ; 
Tho' hours on hours, day after day, he has tried 
With ſhame to {ants or ſtimulate avith pride; 
Encourag'd, threaten'd; reaſon' d, ſooth'd, one 30 
To rouſe the latent ſpark within bis brraſt, 

efeated and perplex'd, till his parch'd tongue 
With ſheer fatigue has to his palate clung. 
The murder'd maſter cries, would parent's hear 
But half the ſtuff: that I am dopm'd to bear, 35 
For that revenge I'd quit the whole-arrear+—- j 
But, if my friendly counſel might be us'd, 
In purſe and fame egregiouſly abus'd, 
Such barren ſoil let not the learned try, 
But to more grateful. occupations fly: 4⁰ 
The meaneſt trade, the ſpade and pick- ax take, 
Rather the ſweltering hod your optipn-make, 
More to be envied, eaſier and more ſure, 
The drudge's dole, who plics from door to door, 
Than his, who, counting on his'hayd-earn'd gains, 35 
Reaps ſuch a ſorry harveſt for his pains, | 
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Muſic and dancing laviſhly are bought ; 
Thoſe youth are long and ſedulouſly taught; 
But ſenſe and learning deem'd not worth a groat* 

Whate'er connects with luxury and ſhow, 50 
. Largely our prodigals on that beſtow. 
Capacious palaces and villas, grac'd e‚ 
With all the wild extravagance of taſte; _ 
Exotics nurs'd with counterfeited ſun, | ' 
And whole eſtates to pleaſure gardens run; 55 
Courſers of blood, and matchleſs in the race, 
Train'd to the turf, or deſtin'd to the chace; 
Expenſive ſervices of curious plate; 

69 


Suites of domeſtics, carriages of ſtate, ' 

And troops of puxs announce them wiſe and great. 
But, tho* ſuperb the manſion be or not, 

The cook and cellar never are forgot; 

And, nought to riſk in ſerious matters, here _ 

Talents and breeding muſt be made appear: 
In ſcorn of character, of time and health, 67 
The table groans with the parade of wealth; 

Here rich and poor, of high and low degree, 

Strain all alike, and ſcorn oeconomy. | 

CLavD1vs, to faſhion and his taſte a dupe, | 
Rags half an ox in a turrene of ſoup; 70 
But more, if poſſible, profuſion ſhines 

In wild variety of coſtly wines: 
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Yet, *midſt this waſteful riot, there accrues 

A thrifty pittance for Quintilian's dues; 

For, to breed up the heir to common ſenſe, | 75 

Is evermore the parents leaft expence. 

© From whence then, comes 9uintilian's vaſt eſtate ?? 

Becauſe he was the darling fon of fate; 1 

And, out of mere caprice, luck made him great. 

Urge not in precedent one ſingle man, alle oa 

As rare as a white crow or ſable ſwan; 

Some friendly ſtars exerted all their power, 

And ſmiled propitious on his natal hour; 

To them, not merit his ſuccefs was due ; 

for fortune never was to merit true; 85 

And they who draw from fortune's ample ſource, 

Are good and wiſe, and all things elſe of courſe: 

'Tis ſhe that flings the die; and, as ſhe flings, 

Of kings makes pedants, and of pedants, kings. 
Moſt maſters execrate the barren chair; 

Like him who hang'd himſelf through mere deſpair 

And poverty; or him, whom Carvs ſent, 

For liberty of ſpeech, to baniſhment. 

Even SOCRATES, ungrateful ATHENS ſees 

In want, and ſentenced by unjuſt decrees. 95 
In peace, ye ſhades of our forefathers! reft ; 

No heavy earth your ſacred bones moleft : 

Eternal ſpring, and rifing flowers adorn 

The relics of each venerable urn, | 
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Who pious reverence their preceptors paid, Ieo 
As parents honour'd, and as gods obey'd. 
ACHILLES, grown in ſtature, feared the rod, 

And ſtood corrected at the Centaur's nod ; 

In uſeful learning did his years employ, 

And promiſed all the hero in the boy. 105 
The ſcene's much alter d in our modern ſchools ; 
For, blind the parent, every Tony rules; 5 

And maſters but mere eyphers prove and tools. 

Young Sulky, by his tutor once reprov'd, 

Swell'd with revenge, and ſwore he'd be remov'd; 110 

And, lo! a miracle, to make it good, 

A bottle of red ink is turn'd to blood; 

He ſmears his ſhirt, and Abigail, his friend, 

Alarms mama, and ſo he gains his end; 

And every tattling goſſip thro” the nation 115 

Brands the fell tyrant's name, and blaſts his reputation. 
Go aſk what fruit PALEZMO 's pains produce, 

And how he's paid? Why amply—in abuſe: 

And, tho' approv'd his care, confeſs'd his toil, 

They hardly claim one ſupereilious ſmile : 120 

Some ten days over, or perchance a ſcore, 

He's paſs'd unnotic'd, and is known no more. 

As to his profits, tho* confin'd and hare, 

Yet even of thoſe the uſhers. muſt have ſhare : 

Befides, the rents and ſervants muſt; be paid; 123 

And thus of little ſtill a leſs is made. | 


Fo 
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Yet, in the bargain, every ſly device 

Is tried, to ſcrew out ſomething of the ſtated price : 
And, after chaffering as with porters, ftill, 

Dear generous ſouls ! they tax the quarter's bill: 130 
If not contented, take your bill away ; 

Commence your ſuit, and try the law's delay; 

Or, acquieſcing to avoid the ſuit, | 

They bleed your purſe and character to boot, 

But who the dues curtail, and thus protract, 1735 
Moſt from the abject pedagogue exact. | 

ge ſure you perfect him in grammar rules, 

And all the beſt hiſtorians read in ſchools ; 

The authors; every poet to a hair; 

* I, as your own, commit him to your care; I40 
* Your daily pains, *befeech you, to employ, 

To form the future conduct of my boy, 

* And work him, like a waxen babe, with art, 

To perfect ſymmetry in every part; 

His principles and morals ſtrictly guide 145 
* Spare no expence, but all his wants provide: 
He always ſhow'd a generous, docile ſpirit ; 

Is tender, gentle, and you'll find has merit. 

© Be, Sir! his better parent; and beware 

No improprieties his health impair. 150 
* This be your taſk - and literally purſu'd, 

The great reward is BLACk INGRATITUDE, 


THE 


TH N re 


0 . 
FROM THE GREEK OF PLATO, 


AS PRESERVED BY DIOGENES LAERTIVS, IN HIS THIRD BOOK, 
FROM WHICH WALLER TOOK THE IDEA OF HIS 
BEAUTIFUL POEM, GO LOVELY ROSE ! 


To DELIA, thee, Heſperian fruit ! I ſend, 
Where autumn's hues with vernal colours blend ; 
A rich return my DEL1A can impart, 

The ſecret treaſures of a virgin heart; 

But if no ſecret treaſures thou can'ſt gain, 

And DEL14's roſe blooms but to give us pain, 
Tell her the withering breath of ſwift decay, 
That waſtes thy ſweets, will waft her bloom away ; 
Bid her with yielding bluſhes meet defire, 

Nor with untaſted charms unbleſt expire; 
Show her how ſoon thy glowing beauties fade, 
And by thy fate inſtruct the lovely maid. 
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MDCCLXXI. 


AN humble Derviſe liv'd of yore ; 
No treaſures he poſſeſs'd ; 

Yet was his mind, with wiſdom's ſtore, 
And heaven's protection bleſt. 

Full fourſcore well-ſpent, holy years, 
A pilgrim's life he led: 

Serenely gay the ſaint appears; 
For angels gave him bread. 

His copious locks, like feather'd ſnow, 
The peace of God beſpeak ; | 

His eyes with warmth celeſtial glow ; 
With roſy health, his cheek. 

At Mecca, he had often been, 
And every holy place; 

The bleſs'd ELIAS oft had ſeen 
Corporeab face to face. 

It happen'd once, at BAlRA M's feaſt, 
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To fair SpAHOUN he came: 
A Raja claim'd him for his gueſt, | \f 
In honour of his fame. | 0 4 i | 
The. | 
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The pious pilgrim bleſs'd the board, 


With coſtly viands crown'd, 

Regardleſs of the ſplendid hoard, 
That glitter'd all around. 

A pot of ſweetmeats near him ſtood ; 
On this he caſt an eye; 

Seem'd quite forgetful of his food, 
And drown'd in revery. 

But guſhing tears, at length, betray'd 
The anguiſh of his breaft ; 

And heavy fighs their paſſage made, 
That ſhow'd a heart oppreſs'd. 

© O! ſons of pomp and vanity l 
The prudent ſage began, TRE 

© In this ſmall veſſel you may fer 

The hiſtory of man. 

This pot an emblem true conveys 
Of earth and all its joys ; 

© And ſhows the thouſand varions ways, 

How man himſelf deſtroys 

* Behold the buſy, anxious flies, 
© That hover round theſe ſweets, 

© See! how, like us, each inſect vies, 
Till each his ruin meets. 

some on the borders gently tread, 
And ſip with cautious touch, 

While others eagerly are led 
* To plunge, and take too much. 
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The firſt, from danger ſoon are freed, 
By no ſtrong tie detain'd ; 
The ſecond, juſtly are decreed 
The death their raſhneſs gain'd. 
Hence, mortals ! wiſely learn to ſhun 
* Falſe pleaſure's fatal cup: 
Drink lightly; or you'll be undone, 
© Inthral'd and ſwallow'd up. 
You, like the one, who gently taſte, 
© When AZIiEL calls aloud, 
© To bleſs'd abodes, with joy ſhall haſte, 
And quit the giddy crowd: 
But if by paſſions blindly led, 
© That no true medium know, 
With quick deſtruction on your head, 
© You'll fink to endleſs woe.” 


E PI O R A M. 
Fructu, non foliis, arborem Aima. 


CLA, a friend in ſpeculation, 
Was hurt by ſome abuſe ; 

She did not want an explanation—— 

She wanted an excuſe ! ! ! 
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SENTIMENTAL ACQUITTANCE; 
OR, AN EASY WAY TO PAY OLD DEBTS: 


CONVENIENTLY ADOPTED BY CERTAIN PLAUSIBLE DECLAIMER:, 
ACCORDING TO A FAVOURITE MORAL MAXIM EXHIBITED 
IN PRIOR'S EPIGRAM. 


I OWED to Jonx great obligation; 
But JoHN, unhappily, thought fit 

To publiſh it to all the nation; 
Sure Jonx and I are more than quit. 


THE ANSWER. 


Mar with my purſe bought food and raiment ; 
But Mar, my claim to quaſh, 

Tenders a ſcrap of wit in payment; - 
I wiſh it had been caſh. 


ANOTHER, BY R. N. ESQ. 


Wirrtn gratitude no longer glow, 
Since frĩiendſhip's laws I ſo forget; 

Yet ſure the equivalent you owe, 
Renounce the friend—but pay the debt. 
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THE 
MERCHANT'S TAL E. 


Ax ateir having occurred in the box-room of the theatte- 
royal, on Monday evening laſt, in conſequence of an unpro- 
voked attack on my perfon; and a malicious miſrepreſentation 
of that affair having appeared in ſome public papers, I feel my- 
ſelf impelled, however reluctantly, to treſpaſs on the public 
attention, by a ſimple narrative of facts. am equally ſtimulated 
to this by what I conceive a proper refpe& for the rank of a 
citizen, which, in a political point of view, I do not conſider 
the object of inſult from any profeſſion, however diſtinguiſhed 
by the King's commiſſion, ſupported by the people for their 
PROTECTION, and not for their oESTRUCTIOR. 

On Monday, the 21ſt of December, I went with two friends 
to the box-room of the theatre-royal, and paid for my admiſ- 
ſion; we were ſhown by the box-keeper into a box, in which 
were three gentlemen, two of them in regimentals, and three 
ladies; one of the gentlemen told us, the box was engaged to 
him and his party, to which he was politely anſwered, that, the 
moment his company came, we would withdraw, with which 
he appeared ſatisfied. Soon after came a third officer, and one 
of the other gentlemen went out. After ſitting ſome time the 
laſt mentioned officer went out; and aſter the play, my two 
friends alſo retired to another part of the theatre. The officer 
ſoon after returned, and ſat himſelf down by me in a manner 
ſo abrupt as to puſh me backward off the ſeat, which I con- 
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ceived to be an accident, and therefore did not reſent, though 
the rudeneſs of the gentleman aſtoniſhed me much, as he did 
not offer any apology. My two friends returned before the 
farce began, On entering the box, by accident, the flap of the 
ſeat fell againſt the officer, for which an immediate apolory was 
off-:ed, which, the officer not regarding, thought proper to lay, 
we were troubleſome, and that he did not know what buſineſs 
we had there—ſharp words enſued—the diſpute however ſub- 
ſided, and civility ſeemed to be perſectly reſtored, 


A few minutcs before the farce ended, the officer who had 
been ſo very rude went out: —my friends and I, when the 
amuſement eoncluded, were retiring pcaceably through the 
box-room.—We there ſaw fix or ſeven officers ſtanding toge- 
ther ;—one of them, pointing to me, ſaid, * That is he; 
upon which the officer who had diſtinguiſhed himſelf by his 
rudeneſs in the box, ſcized me by the collar, and, with the moſt 
abuſive language, threatened to break; my bones. One of my 
friends remonſtrated on the impropriety of ſuch expreſſions, and 
offered to give him my addreſs, which the other rejected with 
more ſcurrility of language, and then puſhed the pummel of his 
ſword with great violence in my eye. A ſcuſfle enſued, and | 
made the beſt defence 1 was able with a ſtick which I fortu- 
nately happened to have in my hand, The other officers jo 
in the attack, threatening inſtant death, which 1 have cvcry 
reaſon to apprehend would have been the conſequence, (ror 
THEY DREW THEIR SWORDS) had it not been for the interſcrence 
of ſome gentlemen preſent, whoſe intrepility broke into the 
circle in which they had me encompaſſed, and preventcd any 
fatality which might have been intended. 

I have been moſt unmeritedly traduced, and exprefiions 
allcdged to have been applied by me to the ladies in the 
box, (of which I truſt I am incapable) which would have 
diſgraced the meaneſt of mankind ; and which, if really uſcd, 


muſt 
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muſt have drawn forth the inſtant reſentment of the two 
officers under whoſe immediate protection thoſe ladies were 
but thoſe gentlemen not only thought proper to ſit ſilent 
during the altercation in the box, but to take no part in the 
affray which enſued, 


Of the foregoing facts I have numerous reſpectable witneſſes, 
many of whom were before total ſtrangers to me.— l am not 
diſpoſed to enter into newſpaper conteſts, or abuſive reerimina- 
tion.— This is the firſt and laſt time I ſhall take notice of any 
anonymous publications; having reſorted to the laws of the 
country, from which, though a ſtranger, (being a citizen of 
London) I have full confidence in meeting redreſs. I am, alſo, 
proud to ſay, that | am now a citizen of the metropolis of 
Ireland, and I truſt never to be found ſhrinking from he duties 
I owe to that character; and I feel that I ſhould wrong the 
juſtice of my cauſe, if I had not an honeſt confidence in the 
candour, impartiality, and ſupport of my fellow citizens, 


No. 129, Abbey- ſtreet, MICHAEL WORTH, 
Dec, 26, 1789. 
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THE RECREANT KNIGHTS DiscourirEp, 
A LESSON TO ARROGANCE. 


AN. HEROIC-SERIO-COMIC BALLAD, 


CONTAINING A FAITHFUL RELATION OF A STRANGE ANÞ 
TERRIBLE ENCOUNTER BETWEEN NINE GREAT 
OFFICERS: AND A PEACEFUL CITIZEN. 


BY AN EYE-WITNESS. 


GoD proſper long our noble king, 
Our lives and ſafeties all! 

A woeful ſkirmiſh late there did 
In SPRANGER's booth befall.” 


Tho" ſtrange it ſhould be ſung or ſaid, 
Impeach my lays who can, 

How nine dubb'd errants, dight in red, 
From one ſmall merchant ran. 


To lounge the tedious hours they went 
At HZTHAM's mimic fight ;* 

But dearly ſhall they all repent 
The paſtime of that night. 
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Alert they to the boxes crowd,. 
Of gaudy trappings vain, 

And look, full cruſty, glum and proud, 
On little folks diſdain. 


They gabble loud, damn all they ſaw, 
And all the houſe diſturb; 

For *gainſt ill-breeding there's no law, 
And on their tongues no curb. 


A youth befide them took his place, 
Of ſmall account to ſee, 

And, ſooth to ſay, 'twas great diſgrace, 
He ſhould ſo near them be. 


Him firſt in guarded: ſpeech they taunt, 
Which courteous he repell'd; 


Thence gathering heart they huff and vaunt, 


By him with ſmiles beheld. 


for proweſs high in PLyMouUTH ſtreets 
Recorded ftands their fame, 

And eke their thrice renowned feats, 
Dzx's frighted ſhores proclaim, 3 
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Nor ſhall thy meed in OsruEN's-Towx,“ 
SLIEVE-GORGET be forgot, 

When GeoRGe, the hatter, knock'd thee down; 
Corx-HiLL, the fatal ſpot. 


Preſuming like a lordly brave, 
Thou didſt thy venom ſpit ; 

But that could not thy bacon ſave, 
Which might have, taught thee wit. 


Firz-Mixiox too may rue the day 
With Volunteer at ſtrife, 

Who kick'd and cuff'd him on the quay, 
For tampering with his wife. 


The deeds erewhile of their compeers 
I could alike unvell ; 

But now in pity ſpare their fears 7 
The time ſupplies my tale.— FIR 


The prompter rang, the curtain roſe, | Ir 
The actors plied their parts; | | 
But nothing could content the beaux, 41 | L 


Tor rancour fill'd their hearts. 


Eftſoon 
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Eftſoons they heard the beaten drum, 
And wonderful to ſay ! 

Anon they felt their courage come; 
But miſchief mark'd its way. 


SLIEVE-GORGET fightly, large and ſtrong, 
BELAnNA's dear delight, 

And CRUSKEEN-BORB of froward tongue, ? 
But ſtomach ſmall for fight : 


With ſeven more, robuſt and tall, 
Train'd warriors from their birth, 

Becauſe a ſtranger to them all, 
Conſpire to murder WorTH. 


For WoRTH was the young merchant's name, 
And doubly *twas his right; 

Thoſe recreants prov'd it to their ſhame, 
When they provok'd his might. 


In vengeful dudgeon forth they ſtroll'd, 
And rak'd the box-room fire, 

Leſt haply ſhould their wrath catch cold, 
Their valour might expire. 


With 
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With direful threatenings high in oath, 
Each chieftain ſeiz*d his poſt, 

And, as becomes the martial cloth, 

Each ſeems himſelf a hoſt. 


Away, away, thou reckleſs *ſquire ! 
Away, devoted groom ! 

Who dares oppoſe them in their ire, 
Too ſurely tempts his doom. 


Soon WorTH appear'd, the hoſtile crew, 
A deſperate band, T trow, 

With naked ſwords all at him flew, 
Reſolv'd to lay him low. 


SLI1EvE-GorGarT, like a frantic ſcold 
Amidft her brawling crones, 

Firſt on his collar laid faft hold, 
And ſwore he'd break his bones. 


To give his ſtern bravado weight, 
He ftoutly ſtamp'd the board, 
And in his face he bolted ftraight | 

The pummel of his ſword. 


This 


APPEND 1X 
This was by concert fignal made 

The onſet to begin, 
Which on the inſtant all obey'd, 

And cloſely hemm'd him in. 


Ah! woe is me! there's no reſource, 
And here thy days muſt end! 
For ſure *gainft ſuch united force, 
*T were bootleſs to contend. 


With oaken ſtick, ſcarce worth a groat, 
He kept them all at bay, | 
And quickly to confufion brought 
The authors of the fray. 


SLIEVE-GorGeT carn'd a frattur'd head, 
In doleful plight was he! 

Poor CRUSKEEN-BORB roar'd out, he's dead 
And crouch'd upon his knee. 


'Twas then his heart ftring honour pinch'd, 
A cord ſhe ſeldom touch'd; 

His truſty whinyard never flinch'd, 
And firm the hilt he clutch'd. 


a4s APPENDIX 


Yield thee, vile caitiff! fierce he cries, 
Or this decides thy fate ; 

Vain hope !—a chop betwixt his eyes 
Confign'd him to the grate. 


His harder hap I needs muſt tell, 
Ye courtly blades beware ! 

The ruthleſs embers on him fell, 
And burnt his well-dreſs'd hair! 


There lies he as preſumption ſhould ; 
Revenge O*'Brovevs vow'd, 

As near his ſmouldring curls he ſtood, 
Wrapt in a ſavoury cloud. F 


Soon He, pot-valiant now no more, 
Recoils with ſtreaming ſnout ; 

As tho' the bumpers quaff'd before 
Deſerted that way out. 


Beneath a lady's arm entrench'd, 
His colleague tilts a poke; 
But from his gripe the cheeſe-fork wrench'd, 
WokTH with his ſapling broke. 
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Behind him one, all blanch'd with fear, 
Prepares a mortal thruſt ; 

His left hand timely gain'd his ear, 
And fell'd him him to the duft. 


With brandiſh'd faulchion, gleaming bright, 
Another brav'd the liſt ; 

Plumb in the mark, as ſwift as light,® 
He darts his manly fiſt. 


Like the chaf*d ſurge he ſtorms his trunk ; 
Down dropt the guiltleſs ſteel, 

And fickening ſore, like gin-ſwilPd punk, 
He to and fro did reel. 


On all around, ftand or retreat, 
He dealt with peerleſs ſkill, 

And down he laid them at his feet, 
Like ſacks upon the mill. 


bl 


O ſtain to arms ! Firz-Mixiox then, | 
Shock'd at the fight, did ſcream ; "ON 

Aﬀert your place in beauty's ken, 
And your loſt fame redeem, 
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Had BvcxinGaram not quit the land, 
Or WESTMORELAND appear'd, 
Accounts againſt you ſo to ftand, 
You muſt be all caſtir'd. 1 


A The words had ſcarce a paſſage found 
2 From out his trembling lips, | 
When Worrh, to fice him wheeling round, 
The'muſky major trips. 


4 | Oh! I am hurt l he piteous cried | 
My friends! be witneſs alb! - 
But what more deeply hurts my pride, 

The merchant ſees me fall. 


And many were the loobers on, 
Who well his drift could rea 2 

But to redreſs him ran not one, 
For all approv'd the deed.” 


The vanquiſh'd knights, if twould avail 
1 could by name record ; 

But that would little grace my tale: | 
They had their juſt reward: ' / 
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Their foul defeat, of all the corps, 
Eſcap'd there none to tell; 

Save one, who ſculk'd behind the door, 
Diſcover'd by the ſmell. : 


The ftrife near twenty minutes coſt, 
Ere Woxr got time to breathe, 
And now in generous; pity loſt, 
He looks on thoſe beneath. 


Tho? match'd againſt ſuch fearful odds, 
His life and fame at ſtake, 

To ſee them like a heap of clods, 
His very heart did ake. 


Why would you ſo, with grief he cried, 
Expoſe a ſoldier's name? 

I almoſt rather would have died, 
Than tarniſh you with ſhame. 


The Girls on red-coats: wont to doat, 
Perceiving how they err'd, 


Struck with amazement ! chang'd their note, 


And WorTH, ſweet ſouls! preferr'd, 
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Good lack! good lack! his worſhip cried, 
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So home he went with laurels deck'd; 
His foes beſtrew'd the field: 

Thus virtue's ſons obtain reſpect, 
And courage is their ſhield. 


The Nine, repriev'd for future fate, 
Gainſt Wox ru ſneak'd off to ſwear, , / 
And each diſplay'd his reeking pate, 
Which made the juſtice ſtarel! !! 


Thus pride muſt have a fall! 
Can honour be to WorTH denied. 
That ſingly fac'd you all? 2 


Tu not diſtreſs the brave young man mr 
With warrants, and ſo forth; 
Go home, and do the beſt you can; 


To make it up with WorTH. | 


God fave the King and Juſtice too, 
And let good ſenſe increaſe, 

That dreſs'd in ſcarlet, green or blue, 2 
We may ſee ſhows in peace. g 


V 55 


1 I SPRANGER'S Booth — The Theatre Royal, S 
Dublin, built by Spranger Barry, Eſq. 5 


2 At Hexham's mimic Figbt.— The Battle of Hexham, a dra- 
matic Piece by George r Eſq. acted that memorable 
evening. 


'3 Der's frighted foores —The City of Cheſter ſtands on the 
Banks of the River Dee, which incloſes it on the ſouth and weſt. 


Nor fall thy meed in Oftmen's Town.—Dublin, ſo called from 
the Ofmen or Danes, its original inhabitants. 


S And CRUSKEEN=BORB.—A. fine patronymic termination! 
which luckily characteriſes this complicated hero, at once the 
Ajax and Therſites of the poem; it means in Engliſh, fierce. 

6 Plumb in the mark. Marl, a technical term in the Mendozan 
ſchool, by which is meant the pit of the ſtomach. 


Gai Won rn. ſncal d of to ſwear, —This ſingular circum- 
ſtance, however extraordinary, is a fact, modeſtly omitted by 
Mr. Worth in his narrative prefixed, and with equal modeſty and 
reſerve he touches upon other particulars, detailed in this ballad 
as they really happened. He was next morning apprized of 
their application to the juſtice, and by advice of his friends, as a 
matter of ſelf-defence, tendered bit examinations, which were 
admitted, and the affair is at the preſent writing ſub judice. 
— The matter has been ſince determined in the Court of 
King's Bench, with exemplary damages in favour of WorxTa- 
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PRIDE AND IMPERTINENCE. 
IMPROMPTU. 


Tax Peacock is the proudeſt bird; 
The Mag excels in noiſe ; 
VaniLL4, wantonly abſurd, *' 
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| emen 

| A choſen, tried and true one; 

Baut ſee how Crurnta's friendſhips end; 
To night ſhe ſports a new one! 


. 


DEFENCE. 
In nova fert animus,——Ov1D. 
War are you with poor CruTarIA vex'd? © 


In ſpite of art and faſhion, - 
Is ſhe not conſtant to her text? 


Varicty's her paſſion. 
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A PIECE OF IRISH, MYTHOLOGY: 


«tt 
ll FUNGOR VICE co riss. Mok 
44819 Jia 19 10 
nens, « faireſt. of O Connor's nee. 
Of ſpotleſs virtue, and angelic face, | 
Was by O Neil, a youth of princely blood, 
With wanton fire, and loveleſs courtſhip woe dd; 
He watch'd her ſteps, by lawleſs paſſion ſway'd, 
And once, alone, ſurpriſed the pious maid: ,. | 
On the green banks of Neagh's peaceful ſe, 
The chaſte Grifolia had retir d to pray.: incor) 
Here, the baſe prince,. with more than — Powar, 
Aſſail'd the veſtal in her ſacred hour. die mort 
He talk: dhe pleaded; of love's darts and fires 3, 11 1 
Of his warm wiſhes, and his ſtrong deſires; 
Of time, and place of his long ſuit refus di 
Of wealth; of title; patience 
At length, he ſeiz ' d the fair, reſiſtleſs prize, 
While fires indignant darted from her eyes: 
He yraſd'd—he preſs d the yizgip. to bis rest. 
And, urged ber yielding to his high beheſt. A 
* Tyrant ?.ſhe cried, * thy vain /attempt-forbear'\. 
My ftrength may fail j but heaven ill hear my prayer: 
O may the ſacred guardian of this lang 
Frotect a maid from thy pollutim handdʒiů ü 
r to Ans Bs nj May 


* 


„ at 1 N 


1 1 K 4 £ 5 1 4 3 s 2 
* ry 1 p 1 4 - P 
£ * * * — 8 * * 1 * 1 8 : - — 
1 . a® % _— 57 
Nu . l hy — — — - 
* * ** 
1 — - a 7 « - 
* - 0 ve 4 u * 
— * n = 4 SO, R 4 8 9 
7 a 9 cd — 4 2 * 9 4 * 
s * 2 fl 4 . * 11 = N 5 5 a 
* = as 7 5 0 nns a 8 2 
” _ = p ans l X H 

— — n ha 
- a — 


— 
* 


r 
. 
3 , 
2 
\ *. 


* 


: ne” ye 8 2 "> 
- > 
\ 1 1 


j a4 Bn , 2 
2 


? 1 


256 e. 


© May he, hole power expell'd the prowling wolf, 
Wo Save virtue from perdition's fatal gulph! 


1 1 May he, who purg'd this Iſle from poiſonous air, 


n . 
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© Blaſt thee! .gr ſatch me to his ſaintly care l' 

She pray'd——He ſtill invades her bluſhing charms— 
When, 1o.! a prickly HoLLy fills bis arme! 75 
Wounded, and ſtung with diſappointed pride, 

He drew a faulchion from his trembling ſide, 

And ſmote the new-rais'd Holly as it grew, 
When to the lake the ſever'd fragment flew 4 

It ſunk, and, as it diſappear'd, the flood 
Was crimfon'd o'er with drops of virgin blood; 
Groanings were heurd ; and, what is ftill more ſtrange, 
A plaintive voice ſacceeds the wonderous change ! 
From the deep like, in words articulate, | | 
Thus mourti'd Grifolia her diſaſterous Fate: 

0 cruet ptince !"transforn'd, and turt u te None, 
1 r e e 
O Honour! Half diſſolv d in liquid air 
Was the laft breathing of chis hapleſs fur. 
Thus, Myrrha, victim of a former time, 
Shar'd thy fad fate 3 but how unlike thy crime! 

Amaz'd the prince gas d oer the filent flood, 
And grew a burning-nettle* as be ftood 
[Rank ns his thoughts, and fiery as his luſt; 
Chang'd to that weed, is puniſhment how juſt ! 
While chaſte 'Grifolia/e6nftantly is feen 
Rob'd in a veſture of eternal green; 
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Fach leaf in military form appears 
Arm'd with a range of vegetable ſpears. 
Thus nature ſhows in emblematic ſenſe 
Her perſevering virtue and defence. 

The rude, unletter'd natives of this land, 
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When ſtruck by power, or pain's oppreſſive hand, 


In accents ſlow and ſad, expreſs their moan, 


And, to this hour, fob out and ery, * Oh Hons! F 


But thoſe, whom arts and education fire, 
Who into nature's curious laws enquire, 
Place portions of this ever-verdant tree 

In Neagh's peaceful petrifying ſea, 

Where, ſteep'd a time, it hardens into ſtone, 
And thus becomes the edge-beſtowing Hox z. 


„„ 


Fonp Girl! you aſk the reaſon why. 
At you the ſhafts of ſlander fly, 

And wherefore Beldames, old and young, 
Againſt you arm the flippant tongue ? 

Say rather, How can you remain 

Blind to what others ſee fo plain ? 

Alas ! uncenſur'd, few inherit ; 

Wit, Beauty, Elegance and Merit ; 

Niveſt yourſelf of all the four, 

And be like them, they'll rail no more. 


THE 
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L ORD Cobweb, a I wit, 1 5:8 
Premier and patron of Deceit, 
A Code of inſtitution writ, 
How, like himſelf, the world to cheat: 
A courtly art, or fame ſays wrong, 
By others known and practis d long 
The Gem, which comes a Brilliant forth, 
Shines at the expence of ſolid worth ; 
But your good heart and ſenſe, my dear! 
Have nothing from the world to fear. 
The beſt of ſhapes and firſt of faces 
Can ne'er be injur'd by the Graces. 
September ryth, 1793. 


1 Tax HoxE: -A ſpecics of ſtone found at Lough Neagh in 
the „ eee of Ulſter, of which Hones for whetting Razors are 
made, ſuppoſed to be Holly converted into that ſubſtance by a 
fingular petrifying quality attributed to the Lake.—* Burning 
nettle, urtica uren. Oh Hone ! the cuſtomary plaintive ejacu- 
lation of the native Iriſh.— This was written as a ſchool exer- 
ciſe, the motto being the Theſis preſcribed for the purpoſe. 

2 Taz Corxxizx.— To a young Lady, enquiring how ſhe could 
be the object of malevolent animadverſion, which ſhe was never 
in the way of having provoked. 

3 Tux Mixxour.—Toa young Lady, againſt whom the powers 
of detraction were laviſhly exerted by certain charitable dowa- 
gers, at a certain party a- la- mode, under a denomination of 
fome conſequence in the ſyſtem of a late archedidaſcalic Peer. 


ODE 


wy 


C 
ALL hail to ni, who ſits on high ! 
To Him your chearful voices raiſe! 


To Him, the Ruler of the Sky, 
Be Glory ! Honour! Love! and Praiſe! 


Ye Wiſe! ye Good! in age, in youth, 
The Song of Joy, O, never ceaſe ! 

H1s words are all the words of Truth; 
And all ns paths the paths of Peace! 


This globe of earth, the ſea, the air, 


Were form'd by hrs all-wiſe command; 
The Heavens and all their Hoſts declare 
The work of an Almighty Hand: 


The rough wild ſea nis voice obeys, 


When the loud winds the waves deform ; 


HE walks (how wonderous all nis ways!) 
On the broad pinions of the ſtorm : 


When all this fair creation lay 
Involv'd in univerſal night, 
Hz ſpake the word, and all was Day; 
He ſpake the word, and all was Light : 


Hs 
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He ſees the ſecrets of the heart; 
Hs ſearches all the human ſoul ; 
His ſkill directs in every part; 
His power informs the wonderous Whole. 


Was AR! Jenovant King! and God! 

0 Gz xe us to breathe this vital air; 
ms fare t the children of nis nod, 

a 1 * / work, uis deareſt care. 


* 
| Mall moulder into duſt, 
's gay dream ſhall paſs away; 


7A by. An al 
3 * ice, ye Good l Rejoice, ye Juſt || 


RS Ss glory never ſhall decay! 


ng hail ! JzHovan ! King and God! 

Ye nations all, adore nis name! 

Approach, approach uis high abode, 
With thanks, with joy, and loud acclaim ! 


All hail to nin, who fits on high.  - 

To nim your chearful voices raiſc ! 
To nin, the Ruler of the Sky, 

Be Glory! Honour! Love! and Praiſe ! 


HYMN. 


HY NM N. 


PARENT of Good! O God fupreme! © 
The helpleſs Orphan's friend! DIRE LI Oh 
Thy gracious aid the wretched claim, 
To thee their cries aſcend : oY 
With tender pity warm each heart, 
With charity divine; 
And boundlleſs blifs to thoſe impart 
Whole works reſemble thine, 


When, cloath'd with N God mall riſe, 
To ſcourge a nation's pride; | 
When, wing'd with death, his lightning ue. 
And ſpreads deſtrudtion wide; | 
When earthquakes. burſt the trembling Tm 
And nature's face deform, -- - 
Your pious alms -fhall, guard you chute, 
And ſhield you from the ſtorm. 


Since God, with unexampled e care, 
Beſtows what you poſſeſs, <a 

'Tis yours, the gifts of heaven to ſhare, 
And while he bleſſes, bleſs. 5 

Think, while you bid the fruitful tream | 
Of Chriſtian bounty flow, : 

That angels ſhall in heaven proclaim 
Each mercy ſhown below. 5 


* This Hymn was ſet to muſic and ſung at a Charity Sermon. 


ſcon after the earthquake: at Liſbon. 
MT 


I * 


MY. OWN EPITAP H. 


Born premature, ſuch the. all-wife decree 
Loud ſhriek d the ſtorm, and mountains ran the ſea ;— 
Ah! what, ſweet Voyager! in that dreadful. hour, 
AvaiPd thy blooming youth; thy beauty's pow'r N 
Sdbe died !—her breaſt with double anguiſh torn, 
And, her ſole care, I firſt drew breath forlorn. 
Her nurſe, when female aid was moſt requir d, 
Faithful to death, kiſs'd, bleſs'd her and expir'd; 
The ſtout ſhip braved the elemental ftrife, 

And the good crew preſerv'd my little Tife. 
LEeryooL receiv'd and foſter'd me a while. 
Call'd, thrice repuls'd, thence to HiBERNIA“s iſle, 
With letter'd aid ſhe taught me ills to bear, 
And long, not uneſteem'd, J ſojourn'd there. 
Erewhile the ſtate was of my Sire bereft, - 
And I, hard fate!! 'a- hapleſs drptian Teft : 

Nor, as if mark'd for perſecution's ſpite, 

Did one parental ſmile &er cheer my fight. 

My arms two Sons and one dear Daughter bleſs'd ; 3 
Heaven be their refuge 1—here at laſt I reſt. 
Faults too 1 had, and failings not a few ; 3 
But yet a heart, I truſt, humane and true: 3 
If more the curious reader aſk to know. 
| The final Sentence all i in all will ſhow. | 
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N oreury, in Gr enfuing part of this 
volume (clſewhere partially given, as it had been received, 
for anotlier's) "is the p production of Mrs. cara Eury, 
mentioned ia aqpe npon 6 paſhge,, page 47: She net paſre- 
quently indulged. herſelf in the converſation of the muſes, and 
left many clegant and valuable es behjnd her, which 
it is feared are now irrecoyerably lol, 2 re by, chg- 
raQers accuſtomed to think 1225 eee Pa nial, V who 15 
trouble themſelves about the merit i; of r 


laaatud lo nad 5: 


— wy ker have alſo moſt 
them appeared in print under the eye, or 5; SHE HS concurrence 
eee authors, forme” bf w were tis pupile, 
and are now republiſhed together, ſippoling it may prove a 
gratification to ſee them coinic@il with the writings of a gen- 
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s TAN Zz AS, 


INELOSED TO A YOUNG LADY, IN CONSEQUENCE OF SOME 
INTERESTING CONVERSATIONS RESPECTING THE 
GENTLEMAN ALLUDED TO, ; 


r n FUSSY 


Wurd NMazszüs, virtue's friend, was dom, 
Nature, his perſon to adorn, 
Fach manly grace affign d, 
And, willing to complete the whole, 
Into his boſom breath'd a ſoul, 
The beft of humankind. 


His heart delights in doing good ; 
Nor would he injure if he could, 

The baſeſt of his foes ; | 
But fly with pity to the wretch, = 
And fortune's aid unſparing fetch, 

To mitigate his woes. 


A ſtranger almoſt from his birth, 
Loft on a diſtant ore: 

But he, remembering not my fault, 

My fate a gentle leſſon taught, 
And bade her frown no more. 


Unſought 


J 


Unſought to ſoothe my widow'd breaſt, 
Beſet with ills and ſore oppreſs'd, 
He timely interpos'd, 
And, with the balm of kind relief, 
The wounds of enmity and grief, 
His generous friendſhip clos'd. 


Dear youth ! may heaven preſerve thy life, 
And grant thee, to thy wiſh, a wife, 
Such as thy merits claim ; 
May ſhe with grateful care attend 
Her huſband, lover, and her friend, 
And feel a mutual flame ! 


TO SAMUEL WHYTE, ESQ. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF THE COUNTESS OF SALISHURY. 


A FRAGMENT. 


FsTRA NG to wit and reprobate to ſong, 
Unftrung my lyre has lain neglected long; 
Forgot thoſe arts with which I pleaſed of yore, 
And groves and ſtreams I now frequent no more; 
Some ſparks of genius if I e' er poſſeſsꝰd, 8 
Now dormant lie a chaos in my breaſt: 

Far others cares my fickening thoughts engage, 

And pains diſtract no medicine can aſſuage; 

Incefſant toils my wakeful hours employ, 

And languor checks each keener ſenſe of joy ; 1e 
My fates indignant murky terrors ſpread 
Before my ſteps, and lour around my bed; | 
The goodly harveſt once in view lay waſte, . 2 "oe 
And tell me all my better days are paſt; „ 
Tho? ſcarcely but in proſpect bliſs I have ſeen, * 15 
As erſt ſaw Dives, with a gulph between. | 3 5 25 
Even hope is fled,, the wretches laſt reſource,” | | 7 is 
Nor longer with my woes will hold diſcourſe. © 
Foredoom'd to drag the calling Chain of life, 

With ills ſurrounded and exposꝰ d to ftrife ; 20 


A FRAGMEN T. 


To combat daily with a world ingrate, 
Crafts which 1 ſcorn, and principles I hate, 
In each purſuit, each fond enjoyment croſs'd ; 
To thee and every dear eonnection loſt; 
Loſt to myſelf; yet fain would I entwine 25 
One ſprig of bays, and may it bloom ! with thine. 
Accept, my friend! thou well deſerv'ſt the name, 
This honeſt tribute to thy well-earn'd fame: 
And if the dictates of a ſoul ſincere 
Have yet a charm for a judicious ear, 30 
The faithful ſtrain thy candour may approve, 
Nor charge to flattery the reſult of love. | 

While yet our ſorrows and our cares were few 
Commenced our friendſhip, and with reafon grew, 
And as along the margin of the brook, 35 
Sequeſter'd, oft our evening walks we took; 
Or wont, defended from the noontide ray, 
In ſylvan haunts to talk the hours away, 
Twas then to fame, by thy example fir'd, 
Tho? with unequal pace, my ſoul aſpir' d; 40 
Nor dreamt, while with thy cheerful converſe bleſs'd, 
What numerous ills her votaries infeſt. 
Ils which thy kinder ſtars avert from thee, 
And mine obdurate ſtill have ſhowered on me. 
Yet why complain ?—ſo will'd the heavenly powers! 45 
Tho? many dreary, ſome were gracious hours 
| Pain 
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Pain warp'd my fancy; ſpleen provok'd my pen: 
Avaunt foul fiends !—now I'm myſelf again. 

Come, Goddeſs! Memory clep'd, in ſmiles array'd, 
Wake livelier chords and recollection aid 50 


. . . # * . * * 
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HALL HARTSON. 


£7 The reſt of the poem, which was of conſiderable length is 
wanting; it was conceived with fin; ular fpirit and executed in 
2 more collected ſtrain than appears in the commencement. 
One part of it eſpecially, in which he addrefſes his God- 
daughter, the editor's fiſter, conta ned admirable inſtructi- 
ons and advice to young women. Here alſo he introduces ſome 
elegant compliments to her God-mothers, Miſs Martha Stewart, 
| eldeſt daughter of Col. Stewart of Derry, and Harriot, Col. 
Pearce's youngeſt : thence taking occaſion to expatiate on the 
duties of ſponſors, he proves, in a glow of exquiſite and con- 
vincing poetry, that their appearance at the font is not matter 
of mere formality, but a poſſitive religious obligation, which 
r mubeebent 
ſcience bound to perform. 
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TO SAMUEL WHYTE, ESQ. 
ON READING SOME OF HIS POEMS, 
BY THE RIGHT HON. LADY E. B. 


ELDEST DAUGHTER TO THE EARL OF LOUTH. 


DECEMBER XXVIII. MDCCLIX. 


A FLOW of ſtyle, by native genius taught, 
Unſtudied eaſe, improving every thought, 
Sweetneſs, and grace, and energy divine, 
And brilliant fancy, tune each charming line ! 
Arorro's favourite! deftin'd from thy birth 
His rightful heir, his ſubſtitute on earth ; 
Belov'd of all the bright Pa RNAssiAx choir, 
Thine all their ſkill, thine their celeſtial fire ; 
Thine each engaging, each effectual art, | 
To inform the judgment, and correct the ee 
Whether you paint the cool embowering ſnade, 
The black brow'd mountain, or the ſteep caſcade, : | 
The murmuring ſtream, that in meanders glides, 
The whirling tempeſt, or rough ſurging tides ; 
Whether, with taſte peculiar and refin'd, _ 
You give the portrait of the heaven-born mind; 
Or, bleſs'd with nature's choiceſt pencil, trace 
Your kind ideas of exterior grace, 

| The 


1 
Since then, Quixcril ius! with impartial eyes, 
You view the folid, ſpecious, or unwiſe; 
Convinc'd, I huſh each ſound of letter'd pride, 
And cry with Cato, Gods! Tm ſatisfied.” 


MASTER BENJAMIN: NUN'S ADDRESS 


15 


To HIS eee 


ar 4 PUBLIC. JULY - EXAMINATION, 


{ The, Speater having jut completed bis tenth Tear. } 
BY, R. N. ESQ. 


For the lathe, ye walls lithou roof fatewelt; 
Where gentle rule'and-willing homage dwell; 
And you, my-fellows !*howſoever claſs'd, 
With whom. this earlieſt ſtage of life I have paſt' d, 
While four bright ſuns revolv d through zther's ſpace, 
And now the fifth- purſues: his annual race, 
Farewell!—may: happineſs be ftill: your lot ! 
And be aur infant friendſhip ne'er forgot 
How: many here, theſe thirty years, have been 
The little actors in this buſy ſcene! _ 

Here as the friend, the hero or the ſage, 
Given the fair proſpe& of their future age! 
How many here performed the mimick Play, 


Like Tomny Moos, the Roscius of the day! 
Or, 
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Or, from this height, harangued the admiring train; Y 1 
While echoing plaudits ſhook that crouded plain! 43128 
Leſs pleafing cares their preſent thoughts engage; Ee A 1 | 
Leſs pure ambition rules their riper age. A +8 
Some, rais'd aloft, who in the ſtate prefide, : i A 
To their own gain the nation's councils guide. | 7 | W 1 
Some, on whoſe lips a crowd of clients dwell, | ; { Q1 | ; 
Swallow the fiſh and give to each a fhell. * 
On Ix DIA ſome, or Arnic's groaning ſhores, 4 4 
From human ſufferings heap their guilty ftores e | 1 7 
While dome at home obnoxious Places held. „ 
And partwith een er ber Mende bee edc t 1 
But happier ſome a better taſk purſue, A 5 A | 
With goſpel ſhowers the barren land bedew, YM 
Among the fick their healing cares diſpenſe, w_ 
Teach the young mind to ripen into ſenſe, 5 
Extract its riches from the generous foil, 2M 
Or croud their native ports with foreign ſpoil ; 93 1 
On formleſs matter life and ſhape beſtow,  _ ' 
With new delights the paths of ſcience ſtrew, 1 | 
Or active, urge the manufacturing band, 7 


While hundreds hang on their ſupporting hand. = 
For me, whatever cares my thoughts engage; | 8 ; J 
My part performing on whatever ſtage 

Or where the eaſt around its odours flings, ,. . 
And haughty merchants make and unmake kings; 


= 
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Or where the weſt extends its keener reign, 
And haughtier kings firſt learn'd the Rights of Men, * 
Still towards this roof, a fond regard I'll bend; 
Still towards theſe walls, a partial figh ll ſend ; 3 
Recall the childiſh care, the childiſh pain, 
The bloodleſs glory and the guiltleſs gain: 
Recall the leffon that confirmed my youth, 
And urg'd my footſteps in the paths of truth. 
Still ſhall WayTe's image to my breaſt be dear; 
Still ſhall WayTE's name be grateful to mine ear 5 
Still, that WayTE taught me, be a favourite boaſt; 
But —if he lov'd me That will flatter moſt. 


„ * 


„%% AM; 
rr, A . 


ON BEING ASKED HIS OPINION OF THE AUTHOR'S POEM 
ADDRESSED TO MRS. GARDINER, LATE CONSORT OF 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE LUKE GARDINER, | 
NOW LORD MOUNTJOY, 


War flouriſh'd Honzx, matchleſs in his ſtrain ? 
Becauſe a matchleſs ſubject fir d his vein. 
Txoy's fate he fang, and caught a glorious flame, 
From the bright cauſe, the wondrous SPARTAN Dame. 
Alas! fam'd Poet! thy diſgrace draws near, | 
"Twas only HELEN there ; *tis GaARDINER here. 

TO 


MR SAMUEL WATT 


OF GRAFTON-STREET. 


O THOU! whoſe learning, ſoften'd and refin'd 
By taſte and genius, lifts the human mind 

To that bright eminence, where radiant truth 
Confers the garland on aſſiduous youth: 


Thou! whoſe ennobling verſe beſtow'd the meed 
On female merit, nor diſdain'd to plead 
Our injur'd cauſe, ſo overwhelm'd with blame, 
It lay like Chancery when FiTzZG1BB0N came, 
Till with true attic ſalt you purg'd away . 
* The drop ſerene, that quench'd its viſual ray;“ 
With generous ardour rais'd its &:00ping head, 
And round it all the raviſn'd laurels ſpread, 
Which low-brow'd ignorance had rudely torn, 
To plant inſtead pale envy's venom'd thorn : 
Thou! who (poſſeſſing equal ſkill and force 
To guide or mount the Pegaſean horſe) 
Haſt ſhown the line which nature drew between 
Domeſtic drudgery, and the happier ſcene 
of poliſh'd life, where liberal ſcience, dreſt 
By female fancy, gives the genuine zeſt / 
To every virtue in the human breait. 
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To thee, the humbleſt handmaid of the nine, 
Sues for the ſanction of one favouring line; 
From thee, thou Jabnſon of the preſent age! 
My heart hopes friendſhip to my humble page, 
Whofe muſe thro Johnen name firſt glow'd with pride, 
Liv'd while he liv'd, and ficken'd when he died; 
Lay long neglected, nor e er hop'd to raiſe 
From off his tomb the embryotic bays; 
Till call'd by friendſhip, it revives once more 
And pants for BEING on its native ſhore. 
For this I deprecate each favouring power, 
To ſmile propitious on its natal hour; 
But chiefly thee, the long-reſpeRed choice 
Of clear - ey d reaſon, and the public voice ; 
To thee, my wiſhes move the fond appeal, 
Whoſe powers to judge and tenderneſs to feel, 
Will calm the terrors of an anxious muſe, 
Her motives urge, and her defects excuſe ; 
To 'ſcape from cenſure, I'd refign applauſe, 
While humbly pleading my own helpleſs cauſe. 
I here aver, that from my infant ſtate, . 
1 have been made the chequer-work of fate; 
My earlieſt hopes were with my father loſt, 
And till this juncture every other croſs'd. | 
Shield then, dear Sir ! my trembling muſe from blame, 
And hide the critic, in the friend's dear name. 


So 


| 


| 


/ 
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go ſhall the public voice each fault forgive. 


And bid her fugitive effuſions live. | 
FADE-STREET, HENRIETTA BAT'TTER. 
Oct. 19, 1790. 


t An Epiſtle in anſwer to the foregoing may be ſeen in the 
preceding part of this volume, page 158. 


T 30 


SAMUEL WHYTE, ESQ 


For thee, whoſe brow. the vivid laurel ſhades, 
_ Timid, I touch the muſes* ſimpleſt ſhell; _ 

For thou. haſt woged. the ſweet Aönian maids, 

And felt inſpired; the pure; poetic ſpell 


Ott mid the echoing abbey's faintly gloom, 
When all. the ſpectreil aiſſes reſponſive rung, 
Thy praiſts- wont the darkneſs to illume; 
And ſhed a ray of luſtre while I ſung. 


Wien, penſive Eve her fairy curtain drew, m 
| With tender hand; athwart the heaving breaft' 
Of yon ſtill lake! and 'gemm'd the watery blue, 
Thy honour'd name in artleſs ſong I dreſt. 
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Tanght by my ſtrain, each deep dell knew thy worth, 
Each ſavage echo and cach flowery wild; 
Or when the red ſun walked, majeſtic, forth, 
Or o'cr the ſcene with placid pleaſure ſmil'd. 


Then deign to confecrate my youthful og 

And bid the wreath, 1 wove, ambrofial bloom ; 
So ſhall it mock the frown of fad decay, 

And live, the nobleft ſcutcheon of my tomb. 


March 17th, 1792. , THOMAS DERMODY. 


„ or on NO. * 


1 


2 ld ny young genius is . Ennis, i in * 
of Clare, His father, reputed a good claſſic ſcholar, 

had a fouriſhiag ſchool there, and, under his inſtruction, at a 
very early age indeed, young Dermody, the ſon, gave proofs of 
capacity. | Specimens of his compoſition were handed about and 
deſervedly admired; but he was ignorant of the world, and the 
domeſtic ſcene was too confined for his expanding ideas: He 
Teſt the place of his nativity, and about three years ago arrived, 
ander great difficulties, in the metropolis, where his ſurpriſing 
talents ſoon introduced him to notice, and procured him an ho- 
nourable patronage. | He has lately publiſhed propoſals for 
priating by ſubſcription Poems, written between his thirteenth 
and ſeventeenth year, which were encloſed to the author, ac- 
companied with the foregoing ſtanzas.—A few of his juvenile 
productions were ſormerly preſented to the curious. They 
abound with original and ſtriking beauties, and taſte and judg- 
ment are eloquent in their praiſe —Dexmopy is now but juſt 
turned of eighteen ; the age of f poor unſriended Cuarragron'! ! 
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TO SAMUEL WHYTE, ESQ. 
ON SEEING THE LATE EDITION OF - HIS POEMS. 


SOMETIMES, when Fate will let me ſmile, 

I, too, can catch the ſportive ſtyle ; 

Each meteor flaſh of humour try, 

And point the ſadly ſerious eye. 

But, ah ! full ſeldom can I break 

| Thoſe clouds, that hang on muſing's cheek ; 

Or, while new cares aſſault like lions, 1 4 
Bid this vile ſpot this world defiance. 

Oh! happy thou, who ſafe can'ſt rove, 


Studious, thine own Parnaſſian grov e: 
Or, as by meck · ey d Peace you fit, e 


Cull each bright bloom of Attic wit; 
And, with a hand well - judging, o'er 13 u 
Your ſweet ſong ſtrew the ſplendid ſtore! 


Alas! can wretched wight preflime, 6 


When weapp'd in melancholy glom, 
The winged Rallion to beftride, 2 
Or quaff the Poet's hallow'd tide? - 

Can I, whom croſſes diabolical ; 
Have robb'd of pleaſure, fire, and frolic al, 


t if 


Enough to make old Momus grumble, 


With miſs "Thalia romp, and tumble? <p ” buf 0 


No, no, tis quite too much, 1 ſwear, | 
With now'a Tmile, and now a tear, 
| No... 4 


4 
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To fill the motley page; — yet when I, 

Sans patron, or a fingle penny, 

Think on what your kind heart may do, 

+ Still to the Muſes? intereſt true, 

Tho? of reflection I am weary, ' 
And ſpite of rubs—I will be merry. enn vor! 


TH OMAS DERMODY. 


WOOD-STREET, MAY 19, 1793. 


———— ——:pc 
TO SAMUEL WHYTE, E 


NO. 75. GRAFTON-STREET. 


#4 F 
CZ 3 31} ba * 14 


HaA1L! heaven- born PT OO the laurePd Nine, | 
That in the groves of ſeience Atrike their lyres 1 

Thy ftrains, which breathè an Harmony divine, © 
Sage Renton guides, dne vl . 


If e' er from Genius Skis little ſpark... | 
Glow'd in my ſoul, thy th iner tvs — $7 
Thy ſmiles beam*d ſunſhine on my wandering bark, 


That dar'd to try Caftalia's dangerous ftream. 


” 
1 ' 
* ” * 


pF 


Oh! then for thee may many a joy-wing'd year 

| With not a ftain, but ill new charms, appear; 
Till when at length thy mortal courſe i is run, 
Thou ſett'ſt, in cloudleſs glory, like a  finking fun, 
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TO SAMUEL WHYTE, ESQ. 


NO. 75, GRAFTON-53TREET, 


— 


ON PERUSAL OF THE SECOND EDITION or HIS POEMS, 


BY A LADY, af?! 
FRIEND of the Muſes! can you ſpare 5 5 
A little time from public care, | 3 
To hear me prate with pen and ink, | 
And ſay verbatim what I think? 9 


Vour book, in which the Muſes twine 
Peculiar wreaths for every line, EE 
That worth throughout each paſſage ſhows 
Which in the Author's boſom glows. 


Your panegyrics all confeſs'd, 
Show nature to advantage dreſs'd ; 
Your elegiac meaſures flow - | | 
In murmuring tides of melting woe: | 5 
And, on your feather'd favourites? bier, : 
Obtain'd the ſoft regretting tear. 


When ſatire ſlides into your ſong, - 
How chearily it trips along ! | F Irs y 
And gives in all the guſt of chat, iti: =_ 
A cut to this, a laſh to that. wad . 

| E Thus - \._ 
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Thus with judicious taſte you ſpread 
A feaſt for both the heart and bead; 
Where, grave or gay, in all you write 
Inſtruction mingles with delight. 
*Tis thus in real life you blend 
The ftri& preceptor, and the cordial friend. 


While every plant of genius ſhows 
Beneath whoſe forming hand it roſe, 
Your pupil Moog delights me more 
Than ever ſchool-boy did before ; 

The votive lay to you confign'd, 
Has force with clafſic eaſe combin'd *. _ 


Te product of the ſoil diſplays 
The culturing hand to whom it pays, 
In all the grateful warmth of youth, 
The early crop of tafte and truth. _ 
Adicu! and may ſuch fertile ſoil 
Full oft repay thy ſtudious toil ; 
And with thy leſſons may'f thou long impart 
The ſterling virtues of thy blameleſs heart. 


DUBLIN, JULY 29, 1794, * 


— 


* This particularly alludes to the Stanzas preceding and other 
admired Performances exhibited by Maſter Moonx, the young 
gentleman mentioned, page 264, who, at a very early age, enter- 
ed the Univerſity from Mr. WarTz's with diſtinguiſhed honour 


to himſelf, as well as his able and worthy preceptor. 


TO MISS WHYTE, 


PLAY GIVEN AT LADY BORROWES'S, 


WEDNESDAY SEPT. XXXTH, MDCCLXXXIZI. 


BY TE LADY WHO PERFORMED MATILDA. * 


ANNA! lovely Ax x A! hear 

Praiſe adapted to thy ear; 

Not ſuch as venal flattery's tongue 

To the rich and great has ſung ; 

Nor yet love's inſidious praiſe, 

That's meant your vanity to raiſe ; 

Nor the promiſcuous many's voice, 
Devoid of taſte, devoid of choice; 

Far other approbation's mine— 

The offering ſhan't diſgrace the ſhrine ; - 
While I to friendſhip tribute pay, 
Truth ſhall dignify the lay. 

With timid grace, approach, dear maid ! 
In Nature's lovelieſt eaſe array d; 

Thy eyes with modeſt luſtre beaming 
Feeling and ſenſe beyond all ſeeming.— 
As poor MaT1LDa's mournful fate 
With tender pity relate, 


* 


. 


* Mrs. Jo. Lefanu, fiſter to Mr. Sheridan, the Member, 
1 | 7 


} 


Ly 


ON HER PERFORMANCE OF ANNA, IN DOUGLAS, A PRIVATE 


In 
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In accents fad, and ſoft, and flow,” 

_ Expreſſive of your heart-felt woe, 
Let Judgment's critic eye run o'er 
Lour face and figure, and explore 
The nameleſs graces you diſplay, - 
The ſentiments your looks convey ; 
Judgment will own ſhe muſt approve, 
What every feeling heart muſt love. 


IMPROMP T u, 
BY SIR ALEXANDER SCHOMBERG, 


AT THE TRAGEDY OF JANE SHORE, 
F 


- GIVEN BY LADY BORROWES, MARCH XVI, MDCCIXC, ON. BEING 
ASKED BY A LADY HIS OPINION OF © 
M1SS WHYTE'S PERFORMANCE. 


Too great the taſk for me, you muſt alow, 
To bind the garland round fair Anna's brow ! 
Could arts of ſculpture and of painting teach 
To chizzel motion and delineate ſpeech, 

Then Poeſy with active aid might trace 

The various Ig of each Tr - 


Then might the ſong with magic * 3 
And thus to Anna's praiſe the pſaltery ſwell: 
« Thy words like tender flakes of feather'd ſnow,” 
Believe me, ANNA ! © melted as they fell.” 
1 Ft e Then 
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Then let the epic muſe deſcribe the war; | 
Let laureate bards pay compliments to kings ; 


The youth who chaunts thy merit, Riſing-Star! 
Muft harmonize his harp with ſofter ſtrings ! 


Enough for me, that to IERNR“'s ſhore 
I ſafely wafted WesSTMORELAND along— 
When Neptune trembled for the charge I bore, 
And the rude ſea grew civil at my TOO 


! 


27 Miſs 8 ANN 8 ae of 8 pre- 
ceding little poems, though ſhe never before had recited ten lines 
from any play, tragedy or comedy, was inadvertently drawn in 
to perform Anna in Douglas, from being prevailed on to read 
the part at a rehearſal, to which, with others, ſhe was invited, in 
the abſence of the. lady to whom it was originally aſſigned. — 
Jane Shore was ſome time afterwards got up; every thing ready, 
and the day fixed for performance. At this critical juncture, the 
dereliction of à principal party, occaſioned no ſmall embarraff- 
ment; to obviate which Miſs Whyte was applied to, and though 
earneſtly and repeatedly ſolicited from various quarters, where 
in any other caſe ſhe would have 2 8 it a happineſs to oblige, 
the point was not ealily reconciled ; the rime too was very limited; 
however at length reluctance gave way to motives of friendſhip. 
From the accounts of her performance the Counteſs of Weſt- 
moreland became ſolicitous to ſee her in the part; but the play 
was not repeated, Her ladyſhip not long before, the Earl of 
Weſtmoreland being Lord Lieutenant, had arrived in the Yacht, 
under the command of Sir Alexander Schomberg, who wrote, 
during the paſſage, ſome admired'verſes on n to which 
he alludes in his lines on Mite Whyte. 4 


TO MISS WIHVYYT x, 
| : O. N | 
SEEING A'PICTURE OF HER, 
DESIGNED FOR YER f n En. k | 


' "MAY XXXTH, MDCCXCI- 


F | To ſay you are lovely is to ſay no more F 
Than what ten thouſand muſt have ſald before; 
To fay that beauty and her handmaid grace 
Attend your footſteps and illume your face, 
Is truth, dear maid ! in the moſt literal-ſenſe ; 
Your form poſſeſſing every excellence: 
Yet face and ſhape may be pourtray d by art; 
8 But who can paint the beauties of your heart, 
The glow of tenderneſs and filial joy, 
That only fervent bliſs without alloy, 
Which ſweetly mantles on your virgin cheek, 
Whence'er your honour” d father's name you ſpeak !— 
Thus, heavenly maid ! the reafon is reveal'd 
Why every artiſt in your likeneſs fail'd ; | 
Their earthy pencils could not draw the line 
Between mere beauty and the rays divine, — 
That prove your form, all lovely and reſin d, 
The caſket only of a lovelier mind. 0 


1 HENRIETTA BAT TIER. 
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i. CORPORA per terram-feth dejecimus gra, © 
Qua ruit Euphrates rapidis Babylonius-undis, 
Flevimus infando Patriz infortunia luctu, 
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Et tua fata, Sion! Lachrymis memoramus aceris, 1 Wo 


* 


; a. At Citharas, qu uondam lztas, ubi burma 5. 75 
Crcvm cada. tenuere arbuſta flentes. - 


*If 8 Y 


3. Nam j multo oppreſs riſere 3” 
Faſtu inſultantes Rebus, rigideque jubentes, . 
Dicite, ] udzi} ſolitos nunc dicite Cantus. , = 


4. Eheu! noſne Dei wa cantuſque Os 
Captivi ignota * celebrabliqus Ora? - 


5. O Solyma! ingrat#'f te vaquam ex rec eben. 
Dextra hæc bun tremulas dediſcat yy chordas : : 


£2 * 
. 


WEE May pe br" wit 


6. Si te hon ſemper conftanti mente recongr, ba bo 
Immemor infauſto'figatut lingua palato. 1 
Immo etiam, lætà ſi carmina x profero voce 
Dum reducem video Solymam, charoſque Penates.\ | 


7. O Domine! exitium Solyme celine dirum, nel.” 


Barbara ut immitis proles clamavit Edomi, 
wenn 2d Terram, N funditus urbem.“ W 
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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS, 
IN WHICH ARE INTRODUCED SEVERAL 
HISTORICAL ANECDOTES, ORIGINAL LETTERS, &c. 


INCIDENTAL TO THE SUBJECT; _ 


Page 1. Verſe 6. Beyond all temperance; Nc. IN the very torrent, 
tempeſt and, as I may ſay, whirlwind of your paſſion, you muſt 
acquire and beget a temperance, that may give it ſmoothneſs. 
O! it offends me to the ſoul, to hear a robuſtuous, periwig- 
pated fellow tear a paſſion to tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the 
ears of the groundlings, 1 &c.——Shakſpeare, vol. x. p. 64. 
Capell s Edition. 
then once in the courle of this Eſſay, the reader may probably 
wiſh to be better acquainted with her character, which, for the 
preſent, will be ſufficiently illuſtrated by a ſhort extract from 


Dodſley s Annual Regiſter, for the year r 1768, volume Xl. where 


it may be ſeen more at latge, written upon her quitting the 
tage, ſome ſhort time before her death. Mrs. Pritchard has 
been near forty years upon the ſtage ; what has been often ſaid 
of the famous Mrs. Bracegirdle, may be as juſtly applied to her; 
that though greatly flattered, ſurrounded by temptations, and 
upon ”Y ſtage, ſhe left it with an unblemiſhed character,“ 
&c.— If our ſtage could have a ſucceſſion of ſuch adreſſes 
as Mrs: Pritchard, the public would never want rational amuſe- 
ment, nor the ſtage worthy examples to contradict the ſlander, 


falſehood, and perverſeneſs of ſome fanatical preachers and 


writers. For an account of her fair cotemporary and rival 
in the honours of the Buſkin, the reader may conſult the Bio- 
graphia Dramatica, vol. I. under the word Cibber; ſhe died 
January 3oth 17 70 When the news of her deceaſe v was brought 

| Oo ; to 


As the name of Pritchard occurs more h 
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to Garrick, he pronounced her eulogium emphatically in a few 
words: Then Tragedy expired with ber.—— Garrick abdi- 
cated the government of Old Drury in the fame year, 1776. 


Page 3, v. 49.—Laureate Cibber, or the archcoxcomb The.——The- 
ophilus Cibber was ſon of the Laureate and Patentee of that 
name, both excellent in the ſame line of aQing : ſee Biog. Dram. 
He was as very a coxcomb off the ſtage as on it—always in 
needy and involved circumſtances, and was at laſt drowned 
in the Iriſh ſea, along with ſeveral others engaged for Dublin, 
which proved a ſevere blow to Mr. Sheridan the Manager 


embarraſſed by a formidable oppoſition there. 


Cibber the elder, had a daughter named Charlotte, who alſo 
took to the ſtage ; her ſubſequent life was one continued ſeries 
of misfortune, afflitions and diſtreſs, which ſhe ſometimes con- 


trived a little to alleviate by the productions of her pen. About 
the year 1755, ſhe had worked up a novel for the preſs, which 


the writer accompanied his friend the bookſeller to hear read; 
ſhe was at this time a widow, having been married to one 
Charke a muſician, long fince dead. Her habitation was a 
wretched thatched hovel, ſituated on the way to Iſlington in the 
purlieus of Clarkenwel Bridewell, not very diſtant from the new 
River Head, where at that time it was ufual for the ſcavengers 
to leave the cleanſings of the ſtreets, and the prieſts of Cloacina 
to depoſit the offerings from the temples of that all-worſhipped 
Power. The night preceding a heavy rain had fallen, which 
rendered this extraordinary ſeat of the mufes almoſt inacceſſible, 
fo that in our approach we got our white ſtockings inveloped 
with mud up to the very calves, which furniſhed an appear- 
ance much in the preſent faſhionable ſtyle of half boots. We 
knocked at the door (not attempting to pull the latch ſtring) 
which was opened by a tall, meagre, ragged figure, with a 
blue apron, indicating, what elſe we might have doubted, the 
fen i ue gender, A perfect model for the copper captain's tat- 

tered 
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tered landlady ; that deplorable exhibition of the fair ſex, in the 
comedy of Rule-a-Wife. She with a torpid voice and hungry 
ſmile deſired us to walk in. The firſt object that preſented itſelf 
was a dreſſer, clean, it muſt be confeſſed, and furniſhed with three 
or four coarſe delf plates, two brown platters, and underneath 
an earthen pipkin and a black pitcher with a ſnip out of it. 
'Fo the right we perceived and bowed to the miſtreſs of the 
manſion ſitting on a maimed chair under the mantle piece, by 
x fire, merely ſuſſicient to put us in mind of ſtarving, On 


one hob ſat a monkey, which by way of welcome chattered at 


our going in; on the other a tabby cat, of melancholy aſpect! 
and at our author's feet on the flounce of her dingy petticoat 
reclined a dog, almoſt a ſkeleton ! he raiſed his ſnagged head and 
eagerly ſtaring with his bleared eyes, ſaluted us with a ſnarl. 
Have done, Fidele! theſe are friends. The tone of her voice 
was not harſh; it had ſomething in it humbled and diſconſolate; 
a mingled effort of authority and pleaſure Poor ſoul! few 
were her viſitors of that deſcription—no wonder the creature 
barked !-—A magpie perched on the top rung of her chair, not an 
uncomely ornament! and on her lap was placed a mutilated pair 
of bellows, the pipe was gone, an advantage in their preſent 
office, they ſerved as a ſuccedaneum for a writing deſk, on 
which lay diſplayed her hopes and treaſure, the manuſcript | 
of her novel. Her ink-ſtand was a broken tea-cup, the pen 
worn to a ſtump; ſhe had but one! A rough deal board with 
three hobbling ſupporters was brought for our convenience, on 
which without farther ceremony we contrived to fit down and 
entered upon buſineſs—The work was read, remarks made, al- 
terations agreed to and thirty guineas demanded for the copy. 
The ſqualid handmaiden, who had been an attentive liſtener, 
ſtretched forward her tawny length of neck with an eye 
of anxious expeRation !—The bookſeller offered, five Our 
authoreſs did not appear hurt; diſappointments. had rendered 
her mind callous ; however ſome altercation inſued. This was 
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the writer's firſt initiation into the myſteries of bibliopoliſm and 
the ſtate of authorcraft. He, ſeeing both ſides pertinacious, at 
length interpoſed, and at his inftance the wary haberdaſher of 
| literature doubled his firſt propoſal with this ſaving proviſoe, 


that his friend preſent would pay a moiety and run one half 


the riſk; which was agreed to. Thus matters were accommo- 
dated, ſeemingly to the ſatisfaction of all parties; the lady's 
original ſtipulation of fifty copies for herſelf being previouſly 
acceded to. Such is the ftory of the once-admired daughter of 
Colley Cibber, Poet Laureate and patentee of Drury-lane, who 
was born in affluence and educated with care and tenderneſs, 
her ſervants in livery, and a ſplendid equipage at her com- 

mand, with ſwarms of time · ſerving ſycophants officiouſly buz- 
zing in her train; yet unmindful of her advantages and impro- 
vident in her purſuits, ſhe- finiſhed the career of her miſerable 
exiſtence on a dunghill. | 

The account given of this unfortunate woman is literally 
correct in every particular, of which, except the circumſtance 
of her death, the writer himſelf was an eye-witneſs, 


Page 3. verſe 54. Twould male a MacHin ſmile. Charles 
Macklin, generally reputed a man of auſtere manners, fixes 
the aera of his nativity in the cloſe of the laſt century; he is 
fill living (1791); but ſo infirm of body and reduced in cir- 
eumſtances, that a ſubſcription, it is ſaid, is now on foot for his 
ſppport; if he has conſtitution to weather out nine years longer 
he may rank co-eval with Neſtor, the oldeſt of the Greeks, who, 
as we learn from Homer, ſaw three centuries. Macklin js now 
father of the ſtage, upon which he maintained a diſtinguiſhed 
reputation upwards of ſixty years. You! who enjoy youth and 
the bleſſings of proſperity, ſuffer not his hoary head to fink n 
' ſorrow to the grave. He nobly ſtood forward in the cauſe of 

freedom, and to his firmneſs and ſpirit in the profecution of a 
ſet of malevolent inſignificants, who take upon them at their 
pleaſure wantonly to inſult the performers and interrupt the 
decorum of public amuſement, to their own diſgrace and the 


annoyance 
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annoyance of the audience, his theatrical brethren are indebted 
for their portion cf deliverance from that illiberal ſpecies of 


cruelty and oppreſſion. The blow for freedom gives you the 


rights of men.“ 


Page 5. werſe 99. Shore's bapleſs wife, that paragon con feſcid. 


Our dramatic writers frequently take the ſubjects of their 
tragedies from true hiſtory; but ſo confound and pervert facts, 
diſtort characters and cloud their pictures with foreign incidents, 


that of the original ſcarce any veſtige remains diſcoverable but the 
names. This may make the ſcholar ſmile; but to the young 
and unlettered, who conſtitute the major part of moſt audiences, 


it is of ſerious concern. Many of them have little or no know- 
lege of ſuch matters but what they glean from rhe deluſive 
portraits brought forward on the ſtage, mere caricatures of 


nature and truth, which, heightened by the pomp and brillancy 


of diction with the ſuperadded graces and powers of repreſen- 
tation, induce forcible and laſting impreſſions. © The unwary 


ſpectators imbibe fiction in prejudice of reality, and, under the 
influence of chimerical . illuſion, forming their notions and 
reaſonings upon the erroneous and falſe ſtatements of the poet, 


are hurried into a labyrinth of vague and ridiculous concluſions. | 


The improvement of the fable is a bad argument for the ſub- 


verſion of truth; and if morality be the object, it can be but 
ill advanced by the exhibition of falſehood. The very means 


of ſupporting it injures the cauſe, Jane Shore was 3 proper 
ſubject for tragedy, and *tho' ſo many vulgar errors have pre- 
* vailed concerning this celebrated delinquent, no character in 
© hiſtory has been more perfectly handed down to us.“ If in 
any caſe the tryth of hiſtory might be violated, perhaps in ſuch 
it were leaſt reprehenſible. The authentic page of her real ſtory 
was ſeldom ſeen and little known; the legendary tale, calculated 
no doubt ſor good purpoſes, was in extenſive circulation and 
currently received; Rowe therefore had an option, and of this 


he availed cf preferring the legend, to which he pretty 
cloſely 
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cloſely adheres, and judiciouſly, as the moſt popular and inter- 
eſting of the two. Dr. Percy in his reliques of ancient Engliſh 
poetry, vol. 2. page 254. edit. 3. gives a correct copy of the 
old ballad, to which is prefixed the genuine portrait of her, 
as drawn by two maſterly pens. Some additional particulars 
may prove acceptable, from documents equally authentic and 
curious, which not being noticed by the Rt. Rev. learned and 
accurate editor of the reliques moſt probably eſcaped his 
reſearch. | | 


LETTER FROM RICHARD, III, TO THE BisHoOP of LINCOLN, 

This letter is an additional proof of the falſchood of the tradi- 
tional Rory about Jane Shore, and confirms Sir Thomas More's 
account of her is bis pitiful biffory : that Lord Haſtings had ſuc, 
ceeded Edward the 4th in her affections is well known; but 
perhaps the reader now learns for the firſt time that aſter her 
penance ſhe had another admirer who made a contract of ma- 
trimony with her. . | 

By Tur RING. 

« Rt. Rev. Father in God, &c. ſignifying unto. you that it is 
ſhewed unto us that our ſervant and ſolicitor Thomas Lynom 
marvelouſly blinded and abuſed with the late wife of William 
Shore now being in Ludgate by our commandment hath made 
contract of matrimony with her, as it is ſaid, and intendeth to 
our full great marvel to proceed to effect of the fame. We, 
for many cauſes, would be ſorry that he ſhould be ſo diſpoſed; 
pray you therefore to ſend for him and in that ye goodly may ex- 
hort and ſtir him ta the contrary, and if you find him uttefly ſet 
for to marry her and none otherwiſe would be advertiſed, then 
if it may ſtand with the law of the church we be content the 
time of marrriage he deferred to our coming next to London, 
that upon ſufficient ſurety formed of her good abearing, ye do 
ſend for her keeper and diſcharge him of our ſaid commandment 
by warrant of theſe committing her to the rule and guiding of 

| her 
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her father or any other by your diſcretion in the mean ſeaſon. 
Given, &c. &c.“ | 
To the Right Rev. Father in God, 
The Biſhop of Lincoln our Chancellor. 
Hardrvicle t State Papers, Vol. I. page 573. 


Page 8. verſe 192. Another Campion future bards may ſing. 
Betterton in his life of Mrs, Oldfield, pages 3. and 57, men- 
tions a promiſing young actreſs of this name; ſhe was interred 


in Latimer's Church, Buckinghamſhire, where we find her en- . 


dowments both of body and mind elegantly delineated - upon 
a very neat marble tablet erected to her memory, which for the 
gratification of the claſſic reader I have tranſcribed; 
Requieſcit hic 
Pars mortalis Mariz Annz Campion. 
Obiit 19 Maii, Anno MDCCVI Etat: 19. 
Quod ſupereſt ex altera parte quære. 
Formam egregiam et miris illecebris ornatam 
Virtutes animi ſuperarunt. 
Plebeium genus (ſed honeſtum) 
Nobilitate morum decoravit; 
Supra ætatem ſagax, 
Supra ſortem (præſertim egenis) benigna; 
Inter ſcenicos ludos (in quibus aliquandiu verſata eſt) 
Verecunda et intemerata. 
Poſt quatuor menſium languorem 
\ (a febri Hectica correptum) 
Intempeſtivam mortem 
Forti pectore et Chriſtiana Pietate ſubivit: 
Humanitate præditis, | 
(si quid mentem mortalia tangunt) 
Flebilis; 
Amicis, heu! flebilior. 
Dilectiſſimis reliquiis ſacrum, 
Lapidem hunc poni curavit 
| G. D. D. 
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Her ende of more modern note, ſeems advantageouſly to 
purſue her ſteps; ſhe made her debut in Moninua, at Crow- 
ſtreet, February 17, 1790; has fince occaſionally tried both 
the buſkin and the ſock, and her attempts have been attended 
with reputation and ſucceſs At the preſent writing, (this 
being part of what was inſerted ſince the firſt publication) 
Aug. 1790, ſhe is but ſeventeen; an age ſurrounded with innu- 
metable diſqualifications; yet favourable to the cultivation of 
talents, and ſecure of conſpicuity with diſcretion and care. 


Page 15, werſe 371. We boaſt our laws, lays are of little, &c. 
The following curious Relation is taken literally from one of 
our immaculate newſpapers: 

A few evenings ago two bailiffs took their myſterious ſtands 
at the corner of a ſtreet not many miles from Chancery-lane, 
in order to intercept a gentleman who had dined there---about 
ſeven o'clock, the gentleman, having probably received ſome 
intelligence of the ſet made by theſe human poachers, appeared 
with a ſhining blade in one hand, and an excellent Shillela 
towel in the other; the catchpoles ſeeing their game, advanced, 
and the deſtined victim of durance vile made a full ſtop, ſaid, 
Fellows! if you have any buſineſs with me I am ready to re- 
ceive you. The bailiffs, finding themſelves diſappointed and 
likely to have caught the wrong ſow by the car, thought pro- 
per to retreat, eſpecially as their good friends the mobility, 
whom they are rather cautious of diſobliging, began to aſſem- 
ble. The gentleman was ſaluted by three cheers, and the 
catchpoles were treated with the ſignificant ſound of ware- 
bawk, which accompanied them to the lower Caſtle-Gate. 
From the known diſpoſition and general character of this kind 
it is not improbable that they may ſwear a reſcue; but many 
witneſſes can prove that the intended priſoner owed his freedom 
to his own intrepidity and preparation, and no action lies for 
hiſſing and groaning ſuch deteſted performers off any ftage 
where they appear. | 

| | What 


nat 
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What a charaReriſtic deſcription of a wiſe and virtuous 
people! what an encouragement to Legiſlators to ſtudy redreſs 
of grievances, is here! what wit! what humour! Is it not, 
reader! a funny paragraph ?—alas tis wanting what ſhould 
follow; the cataſtrophe ſhould follow ; but to that, we will cha- 
ritably ſuppoſe, the facetious author was a ſtranger. The Gen- 
tleman creditor, he tells us, had dined, and, we may fairly con- 
clude, had taken a hearty bottle; but the credulous plaintiff, who 
had parted with his property, and truſted to the impoſing ap- 
pearance of the GENTLEMAN, had at dined; he had no 


appetite, no dinner to eat. The debt had been long contracted ; - 


every indulgence had been given, and in conſequence of the 
Gentleman's recent aſſurances, corroborated with the moſt 
ſolemn oaths, the unfortunate 1 man, again deceived, had promiſed 
his importunate landlord immediate payment of his rent, which 
by the diſappointment he was unable to accompliſh—a keeper 
was laid upon his houſe, lie loſt his buſineſs, his creditors were 
apprized of it, and he was taken and lodged in the Marſhalſea, 


where, if his misfortunes have not put a period to his exiſtence : 


he languiſhes an object of commiſeration. He had a family; an 
infirm old father, a wife and children; they were turned into 
the ſtreets and expoſed to all the bitterneſs of want. His only 
daughter had the misfortune to be handſome, and her poverty 
and diſtreſs expoſed her to tha ſolicitations of baſeneſs—ls this 
a'ſcene for ſport and laughter ?—can a commercial people hope 


to thrive? can a nation ever be bleſſed, where ſuch flagrant . 


outrages againſt law and Juſtice are not only connĩ ved at but. 
encouraged and ſupported ? It is ſaid, we ſhould hope without 
foundation, that the ſheriffs in different parts of the country, 


when they have occaſion to viſit the public fairs aad markers, 
make it a practice to advertiſe before hand their intention, chat 
gentlemen, againſt whom they have writs, may be upon their 
guard, and not lay them under che neceſſity of doing their duty: 
this is not the cuſtom of a neighbouring 'country, where the 
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laws are ſuffered to take their courſe. The writer was preſent, 
got many years ago, i in a firſt rate manufacturing town, where a 
gentleman of very confiderable fortune had contracted a debt of 


| fifty odd pounds; but, preſuming upon his own conſequence and 


che deſpiſed interiority of his creditor, with-held payment—a 
writ was at length iſſued ; the conſtable, a decent tradeſman, 
with his ſtaff in his hand, accompanied only by his follower, 
went to the market. place, at an hour it n moſt crowded, in 
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—no ſneers—no. ware-hawk—no diſturbance—it was a com- 
mon cauſe ; the law was peaceably executed and the creditor 
vas paid, his juſt demand——there trade is encouraged, it 
middle. and lower orders of the people receive 

the rewards of their induſtry, affluence and comfort every 
where attend them; it is ſeen in their habitations, it appears 
in their perſons, and not only the town alluded to, in-a re- 
Es ee. but the whole nation ſhows the ſalutary and 
happy, effe&s of an equitable adminiſtration of juſtice, and a 
due reſpect for the, laws, —Unprincipled debtors make hard- 
hearted creditors, of this character there are men in all coun- 
tries, and their conduct is often highly reprehenſible and crucl; 
but thoſe are more notoriouſly of the tribe, who aſſume the ſtyle 
and titlid of Gen - grind, the face of the poor; and 
needy, take advantage of the diſtreſſes to which themſelves 
have probably been inſtrumental, and batten at eaſe on the 
eee The fabricators of 5þ6" 
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youth, ſuſceptible of impreſſion, indifferent to conſequences, 
and, from their levity and inexperience, liable to falſe concluſi- 
ons. Nor is it leſs notorious how frequently they are played 
upon, run to enormous expence and brought into the moſt 
inextricable difficulties, when they fall, as is but too commonly 
the caſe, into the hands of mercenary, artful, and corrupt 
practitioners, 


Page 20, verſe 5x0. Henry Moſſop was born in the year 
1729, his father, a clergyman, was rector of Tuam, in the 
province of Connaught, in the kingdom of Ireland, where he 
moſtly reſided, univerſally beloved. Young Moſſop, as well as 
his father, was bred in Trinity College, Dublin, where he pur- 
ſued his ſtudies with diligence and credit, and at the regular 
time obtained his degrees, His firſt appearance on the ſtage 

was at Smock-alley, Thurſday November 28th, 1749, in the 
part of Zanga, which he played three ſucceſſive nights, in 
which, as a good judge expreſſes it, he diſplayed an aſtoniſhing 
degree of beautiful wildneſs, and at times ſuch extraordinary 
marks of genius broke forth, as eyidently indicated his future 
greatneſs. His next character was Richard, after which he 
took occaſion to quarrel with the manager and went to Lon- 
don; he made his debut there in Richard, with diſtinguiſhed 
ad vantage. Moſſop had a ſtrong and harmonious voice, which 
could riſe from the loweſt note to the higheſt pitch of ſound, 


and was indeed one of the moſt comprehenſive ever heard. | 


He excelled moſt in parts of turbulence and rage, of regal 
tyranny and ſententious gravity ; and though as an actor he had 
many defects, Moſſop was in London, after Garrick and 
Barry, the moſt applauded and valuable actor. He continued 
acting with ſucceſs in London and ſometimes in Dublin till 
the year 1761, when he commenced manager of Smock-alley, 
in oppoſition to Barry and Woodward, which ended in hie 
ruin, and, though he could not wreſt the ſceptre from them, 
it payed the way for their deſtruction alſo, Aſter much ſoli- 
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eitude and various turns of fortune, finding himſelf ſhut out, 
both at Drury-lane and Covent-garden, he died at Chelſea in 
extreme poverty, November 1773, It is ſaid he had but one 
half-penny in his poſſeſſion at his deceaſe. Mr. Garrick pro- 


| poſed to bury him at his own expence; but Mr. Moſſop's uncle 


prevented that offer from taking place. Thus we may apply 
to poor Moſſop what was ſaid of another unfortunate genius, 
Butler, — He aſked for bread and he received a ſtone !” 


Henry Woodward died April the 17th, 1777; as a comic 
performer he long ſtood unrivalled in his caſt of parts, and in 
private life conducted himſelf with honour and reſpeRability. 
By perſevering induſtry and the dint of ſaving he had ſcraped 
up near four thouſand pounds, moſt of which he loſt in his 
Crow-ſtreet ſcheme, where he was induced to commence ma- 


nager in co-partnerſhip with Barry, the effects of which he 
ſevercly felt to his laſt moments. 


David Roſs, a native of Scotland, of Piet extraction, 
was ſometime proprietor and manager of the theatre in Edin- 
burgh, and an excellent though irregular ator; he was of a 
convivial diſpoſition and much devoted to the gratificat ions of 
the table. In the year 1788, I found him conſined to his bed 
depending upon the caſual bounty of any friend that called on 
him, or to whom he had means of applying. He died ſince in 
the country of England, an unparticularized member of 'a tra- 
velling company. 

Page at, werſe 517. Digges bighly born, &c.—Weſt Digges, 
Eſq. was born in the year 1720; his father was Col. Digges, 
of the guards, a gentleman of family and fortune, and nearly 


allied to ſome of the firſt nobility in England; at his death he 


lefr his children, two ſons, to the guardianſhip of the Duke of 
Montague and the late Earl Delawar. To the title and 
eſtate of the latter mentioned noble peer, young Digges was 
ien and ſor N years after, preſumptive heir.— He was for 
ſome 
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ſome time in the army, which he quitted and embraced the 
profeſſion of an actor, firſt at Smock- alley, Wedneſday, No- 
vember 27, 1749, the very night before Moſſop appeared. 
Except Barry, the public had never till then beheld ſo finiſhed 
a figure as Mr. Digges, and his performance, in the judgment 
of his auditors, was equal to his appearance; the part was 
Jaffier, in Venice Preſerved. He remained 'on the Dublin 
ſtage till the great riot, Feb. zd, 1754, to which he was greatly 
acceſſary ; but went afterwards to Edinburgh, where he became 
manager and a conſiderable favourite. After many caprices 
of fortune, a miſtreſs who moſtly ſeemed obdurate to his ſoli- 
citations, he returned in his old age to Dublin, and died of 2 
paralytic ſtroke, which attacked him at rehearſal, under which 
calamity he laboured many months wholly dependant on gra- 
tuitous affiſtance for his ſupport. 
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Page 21, verſe 5 25.— Mr. James Wilder, a good comedian, a 
a moſt reſpectable citizen, and to ſum up all a worthy honeſt 
man, was bred a herald painter. He and Mrs, Wilder, 
his firſt wife, arrived in Dublin from Drury-lane theatre early 
in the ſeaſon commencing in 1756. It was the winter of Mr. 
Sheridan's return to Ireland after an abſence of two years, in 
conſequence of the great riot which drove him from the ſtage 
and his country in the year 1754. The miſts of prejudice. 
and party were now nearly diſſipated, and the public began to 
look upon Mr. Sheridan as a much injured man, to whom 
they were under infinite obligations, which could no other way 
be compenſated than by reſtoring him to the ſtation he had 
lately held with ſo much honour. On his arrival he ſet about 
the re-eſtabliſhment of the ſtage with alacrity, to repair the 
theatre, get new ſcenes painted, and make additions and im- | by 
provements in the wardrobe; nor was he remiſs in procuring \ 
the beſt cntertainment ſor the public which the times and cir- 
cumſtances would admit. It was on this occaſion Mr. and 
Mrs, Wilder were engaged, They made their firſt appearance 
| at 
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at Smock-alley, Saturday December 17, 1756, in the parts of 
Macheath and Polly, in the Beggar's Opera; in which they 
acquitted themſelves ſo highly to the ſatisfaRion of the audi- 
ence, that they brought the opera once more into faſhion, and 
it was performed once a week during the ſeaſon, upwards of 
twenty nights, beſides benefits, to crowded houſes, ' In Captain 
Macheath Mr. Wilder took occaſion to introduce a new ſong 
called a Cock-and-a-Bull, which became a great favourite and 
contributed greatly to the ſupport of the opera, both this and 
the enſuing ſeaſon. Their great ſucceſs induced the manager 
to get up the elegant muſical entertainment of the Oracle, 
which alſo had a prodigious run, Mrs, Wilder was young, 
pretty and a good figure, and was eſteemed excellent in girls' 
parts. Her Cynthia and Wilder's Oberon were received with 
fingular applauſe. She was originally bred a Quaker, and had 
all the neatneſs in her appearance of that eſtimable people, 
When very young ſhe unadviſedly gave her hand to a military 
ſurgeon, who carried her with him to America, where he 
treated her unworthily, and, dying ſhortly after, left her with 
an infant on the breaſt, deſtiture in a foreign land ! muſt the 
mother and her helpleſs innocent both periſh ?—ſhe joined a 
company of players there, it was her only alternative ; yet 
it expoſed her to new and almoſt unparalled diſtreſſes, which 
I have often heard her feelingly deſcribe. It will be ſufficient 
to ſay, ſhe travelled on foot, with her child, an infant 
daughter, in her arms, from one end of the Continent of 
North America to the other! Wilder afterwards met her 
in Edinburgh I think, and in his conduct towards her proved 
himſelf an affectionate huſband, and a tender father to her child. 
His preſent wiſe—an excellent young woman !—hy whom he 
has ſeveral fine children, was eldeſt daughter to the Honour- 
able Mrs. Tr, ſiſter to two Peers of Great Britain. 
Wilder, with the attachment of a ſincere warm-hearted man, 
remained with Sheridan till he gave up Smock-alley, and 
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ſucceſſively engaged with the ſame zeal in the ſervice of 


Moſſop, Barry, znd Ryder. But afterwards, diſguſted by 
ſome ill treatment, he took his final leave of the ſtage, Friday 
May 16th, 1788. 

The following letter to the author from Wilder, the morning 
after he had quitted the ſtage, comes home to our point; is de- 
ſcriptive of the man, and proves the AP of a Way 
heart at a painful criſis. 

My dear friend! 

* Your note gives me both pleaſure and 1 
thirty-two years of any man's unalterable friendſhip is ſuffici- 
ent to convince the moſt ignorant how to place their confi- 
dence - ſuch a period has paſſed without my being able to dif- 
cover a difference in you ; therefore your note is ſterling coin, 
and I thank you for it. | 

© 1 ſhall obey your mandate; but in the firſt place I muſt tell 
you, that the addreſs has met with ſuch univerſal approbation 
from every one that I read it to, that had I complied with ge- 
neral requeſts; it would take me half a year to write copies, 
which you may be aſſured I have avoided. 

© I hope though, you will gratify the date with the view of 
it—and don't put your candle under a baſket ; but let your 
light ſo ſhine. 

© ] have had three applications for the copy in order for 
publication; one from a Mr. Campbell, whom I do not know 
and did not anſwer, as it came before I was uÞ—one from Mr. 
Gilbert, George's-lane ; to him I wrote, that it was not in my 
power without your approbation—to Mr. Lewis I did the 
fame ; but adviſed him to apply to you, as I am, under the ob- 
ligation of his writing out three copies for me; one to be 
prompted by, one for Hitchcock to manage the bell, and one 
to be ſent to the country ; the two firſt I have fent- for this 
morning, for in my confuſion (which was not mall) I had 
forgot to bring them away. 

© In the note I wrote to Lewis I begged, if you conſented 
to the publication, that you would likewiſe conſent to a few al- 
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terations that | took the liberty to make, and which are as 
follow : 

* OBliged to call in foreign aid,” we of“ Seel, KC 
inſtead of Troelve times priſoner, —* Often priſoner,” &c. 
as it leaves it more at large, and LEES times would be ſcarce 
fufficient, beſides ſeven executions. Inſtead of © Now you 
fee me gat, Now myſelf I ca.“ My pride could not 
fuffer the idea of being caſt off, Inſtead of © My own contriv- 
ing, Olibey,” &c. « Yet Oldbey fill, and Benboxw,” &c.— All 
which I hope you will conſent to. 

© I had,a'hard taſk laſt night, and am happy at having 
your approbation————* the approbation of one virtuous 
mind, is more valuable than all the noiſy. applauſe and 
© uncertain favour of the great and guilty.” 

Vide GarricF s' Aſep in the Shades. 

Give my love to your darling daughter and honeſt Edward, 
and thank them ſor me: I long to ſce her to convince her that 
1 was not to blame in her not having the box which ſhe deſir- 
ed from the great goodneſs of ſome people that ſhall be 
nameleſs, many places might have been r nn e 
ſet them ſeveral times over. | 

I am infinitely obliged to Mrs. ****! her damned ball 
put twenty guineas out of my way—but 1 ſuppoſe Mr. 
will make me amends by appointing me his deputy in Nubibus, 
er recommending me to ſome Government in Air. 

I am, dear Samuel Whyte! 
| With great ſincerity, 
Mecklenburgh-trets ' Your much obliged Friend, 
May 17, 106. Aud humble Servant, | 
1 JAMES WILDER. 

* P; 8. 1 0025 eee eee than I 
wiſhed by Mr. Roper calling on me.—1 am not worn out, but 
as ſtout as ever this mot ning. My family deſire moſt cordially 
to be remembered. —1 have had the honour of a great many 
enguiries about me this morning and ſome viſits.—l am now z 
great man, and to the devil I pitch the fear of a Prompler. 
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Hage at, verſe 535. The gallant Spranger, e. Spranger 
Barry, Efq. was born in Skinner-row, Dublin, in the year 
1717. He was deſcended of a good family, and nearly re- 
lated to the laſt lord Santry, He ſucceeded his father, an emi- 
minent ſilver- ſmith, in his buſineſs; and commenced actor 
when he was about 27 years of age. The firſt part he played 
was Othello, for his own benefit, Wedneſday the 15th Febru- 

ary, 1744. lt is impoſlible for imagination to conceive a more 
perfect or finiſhed figure than he ar that time poſſeſſed. To 
this figure was added a voice, the harmony and melody of 
whoſe ſilver tones were reſiſtleſs, and his performance fully 
gratified every expeRation, ſuch a figure and ſuch a voice were 
calculated to inſpire. He continued to perform ſometimes in 
London and ſometimes in Dublin with merited ſucceſs, till the 
year 1758, when, in conjunction with Woodward, he opened, 
October the 23d, the theatre in Crow-ſtreet, which had been 
built for him by ſubſcription, in oppoſition to Sheridan, who 
was manager of Smock-alley. This in the event proved a lo- 
fing game to both, and but of ſhort continuance ; Woodward 
. firſt withdrew ; and in the year 1766, Barry alſo abdicated and 
went to London, where, crippled with the gout, which he 
brought with him from Dublin, he contrived, between Drury- 
lane and Covent-garden, to pick up a livelihood. His infirmities 
increaſed upon him continually, and ſuch were the encroach- 
ments which time and ſickneſs were daily making upon his 
powers of acting, that his defects became n viſible to the 
audience. He died of a complication of diſorders, N 
roth, 1777. See Davis's Life of Garrick, _ 

Page 22, verſe" $43. Another yet, &c. Todo juitice to the che- 
rater here brought forward comes not within the circumſcription 
of a note.—His talents as an actor, his conduct as a manager, 

and the great advantages derived to the drama from his exer- 
tions, together with his reputation as a ſcholar and a man, are 
largely ſet forth in Victor's and Hitchcock's Hiſtories of the 
l [+ 4-670 Oh Stage, 
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Stage, and in Davis's Life of Garrick; &c.—— His diſappoint- 
ments and misfortunes alſo are there pretty fully ſtated 5 but 
more immediately in his own writing, eſpecially his occaſional 


_ - appeals to the public, which he was frequently compelled to by 


tlie illiberal attacks of his avowed enemies, and the ſecret ma- 
chinations of pretended friends. His life was a continued ſcene 
of anziety and labour, and, when he could no longer with honour 
ſein the torrent of oppoſition, he tetired with his family to 
France; where he loſt his wife, the ſevereſt ſtroke of affliction 


he ever experienced. During his ſtate of exile in that country, 


a ſriend in Ireland, one of his principal creditors, conceived 
the idea of reſtoring him to his native land; and, without 
the ſmalleſt previous intimation given of his deſign; by his 


titndly exertions and intereſt with thoſe in power, exonerated 


him froth the great foad of debts contracted in the courſe of his 
management; for which he had been obliged to abſcorid. *— 
Matters being thus unexpeRedly ſettled, and no longer in dread 
of his perſonal fafety from creditors, who by oppreſſing an 
honeſt man; eventually injure themſelbes, he returned home in 
full Hopes of carryitig his Tcheme of education, the grand ob- 


ject of His: He, into execution, and ſatisfying every pecuniary 


obligation 6f his creditors; to whom, notwithſtanding the act in 


his favour, he cbnſidered himſelf upon the principles of honour 
- ukremittingly engaged. But he was then in years, and, his 


health viſibly declining, he was ordered to England to take the 


Benefit of the waters and try a change of air. Accordingly he 
"Yer off to London for farther advice; and after a ſhort ftay 


there, intending for Liſbon, went to Margate, where the ninth 


day after his quitting his lodgings (Frith-ſtreet, Soho) a period 
was put to his cares and diſappointments, Song * 


I6rh, 1788; * . 


The aggregate debts K h riot. 1 
l . e oben th the Petition I. . = 2 * 
to, not obe, with all their temen 
— Ge. &c. could be prevaileg en,. ſo it went untupported 
the ſolitary name of the 
See Journals of the e of Commons, Vol. 14, page 2c7. 


15 Bie darts 11 Die Martii, (Tueſday, March 11th.) MDCCLAVI, 
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Page 22, verſe 559. —-Iy miracle a thorn. This alludes to the 


tuned Glaſtonbury Thorn, of which tradition has handed down 


ſuch wonderful accounts.—The abbey of Glaſtonbury is ſaid to 
have been founded about thirty years after the 1 * op 


— © © 


now often ſee them, of clay and covered with doughe rendered 
weather proof with ſtraw; near che entrance of which, he 
ſtuck his ſtaff in the ground, which taking root, as is s ſuperſti- 
tiouſly aſſerted, produced the hawthorn tree, ſaid to bloſſom 
on Chriſtmas-day.—That Jok oſepn of Arimathea was ever in 
Britain is doubtful, and, that the hawthorn, which was cut 
down in the ciyil wars, budded regularly on Chriſtmas-day, i is 
an impoſition ; tho' it certainly did about that ſeaſon of the 
year. It is ſurprifing it did not occur, that Joſeph's ſtaff was 
a piece of that very Tree of which the Crown of Thorns was 
made by the Jews for the Meſſiah ; 3 the cjrcumſtauces would 
have favoured the ſuppoſition, and added weight to the miracle. 


Jeffrey of Monmouth, in his Britiſh Hiſtory, rolates hat 
in the abſence of king Arthur, on an expedition againit 
Rome, Modred, his nephew, being, conjointly with the Queen 
Guanhumara, entruſted with the care of the Kingdom, corrupted 
the matrimonial allegiance of his aunt. Arthur hearing 
this, prepared to revenge himſelf on the nefarious traitor, 
who audaciouſly braved him on his return. They met in 
ſeveral bloody engagements, in the laſt of which the perjured 
uſurper was ſlain, and the renowned Arthur himſelf, mortally 
wounded, was after the battle carried to the Iſle of Avallon 
(Glaſtonbury) where he ſoon died and was buried. Succeeding 
legends add, that at the place of his interment a thorn was 
planted, or rather ſpontaneouſly ſprung up, and that its blowing 
on Chriſtmas Day, was a miracle wrought by heaven in 
honour of our Britiſh Hero, the day of his ſepulture, 
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This celebrzted thorn was cut down in the civil wars: A 
lucky circumſtance, as a certain young lady ſhrewdly remarked; 
for on the reformation of the kalendar, the poor thorn might, 
have been ſadly puzzled; which the old or the new ſtyle ſhould 
govern the exhibition. 

Page 24, verſe 613. O Bellamy! the dire reverſe, N. 
Chetwood, who was prompter at the Theatre Royal, Smock- 
alley, in his Hiſtory of the Stage, London printed, 1749, gives 
the following account of this unfortunate Heroine, page 113— 
This young and amiable aQreſs was born in Ireland, in the 
year, 1727; ſhe has a moſt admirable improving genius; 
therefore it will be no wonder if ſhe ſoon reaches the top of 
perfection. She has a liberal open heart to feel and eaſe the 
diſtreſſes of the wretched. How amiable muſt blooming 
beauty appear that forms the mind with every moral virtue 
ſhe has lately left this kingdom, to the regret of all lovers of 
the drama.'”——In a very early period of life ſhe performed 
under the auſpices of Mr. Sheridan; he engaged her in London 
and brought her out at Aungier-ſtreet, in Monimia, Nov. II, 
1744, the firſt year of his becoming manager. This gentleman, 
whoſe judgment in theatrical matters will ſcarce be conteſted, 
in the year 1788, not many months before his deceaſe, being 
aſked in a pretty large company, of which the author had the 
pleaſure of being one, was Bellamy really very handſome ?* 
anſwered, every body who ſaw her thought ſo.” The volatile 
Queriſt then, rather pertly, added, he had heard from very 
good judges ſhe was but an indifferent actreſs? then, replied the 
veteran manager, © you heard a lie.” A tolerably marked 
approbation' of the lady's merit who had treated him rather 
cavalierly in her memoirs, then recently publiſhed, in which 
the curious reader may find an ample detail of her life and 
misfortunes, Victor in his hiſtory of the ſtage, and Hitchcock, 
page 149 and 197, alſo give evidence of her theatrical 
conſequence. Mr, Sheridan, who was a man of veracity, 

often 


% 
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often declared in converſation on the ſubjeRt, that he knew 
ſeveral field officers and even biſhops, who owed their advance- 
ment entirely to Bellamy, for which ſhe never received or 
expected the ſmalleſt compenſation ; which is confirmed by Victor 
in his letters, &c. The celebrated Woffington was more provident 
on ſuch occaſions. It is reported from reſpectable authority, 
but with what juſtice is not contended, that, on a late Right 
Honourable L. L. D's being appointed to preſide over a certain 


univerſity, ſhe received a douceur of 5000l. the ſum ſtipulated 
for h er good offices as ſolicitor in the buſineſs!!! 


The following genuine letters, for which we are indebted to 
Tate Wilkinſon, eſq. of York, written ſubſequent to the pub- 
lication of her memoirs, throw light upon the ſubject, and are 
not in that collection. The general contour and tone of 
colouring evince the ſame original pencil, and, in the words 
of the gentleman to whom the letters are addreſſed, draw as near 
to the finiſh of that once-admired character, as the feeling 
heart or eye could with to penetrate, | 


My dear friend ! King's Bench. 

J wrote ſome months ago to thank you for your ham; but 
have had no anſwer. After having parted with my laſt guinea, 
and even my neceſſaries, to avert my preſent unpleaſing reſi- 
dence, in order to obtain the rules, I was obliged to draw 
upon my ſon, and my lovely patroneſs, the Dutcheſs of 
Devonſhire, up to Michaelmas quarter. The impoſitions are 
incredible, as the people live by the diſtreſſes of others. I am 
obliged to pay ſixteen ſhillings a week for a Dog-kennel; a 
chandler's ſhop in front ; backwards a carpenter's; and, what 
with the ſawing of boards, the ſcreaming of three ill- natured 
brats, the ſweet voice of the lady of the manſion, who is par- 
ticularly vociferous, with all the goſſips who owe her a penny: 


with a coffee-mill which is often in uſe, and as noiſy as London- 
bridge when the tide is coming in, makes ſuch. unpleaſiug 


ſounds, 
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Sounds, it is impoſſible- to think of any thing; added to this, 
1 have not a place for a ſervant. Could 1 raiſe ſufficient to 
ſurniſh me an apartment, I ſhould be tolerably caſy, as I have 


begun a work, which ſeems to flatter ſucceſs, tho' a great 


padertaking, The Character of my Orton Times. 

Could I raiſe a ſubſcription to enable me to obtain quiet, 1 
could live at half the expence, and be as caſy as my ſituation 
would admit. -They tell me it is my birth-day, that is, the day of the 
avonth telle me, for I ſee no-body, not even the perſon I moſt eſteem 
upon earth, and who flatters me he is my friend. Could I 
borrow thirty ar forty pounds for a year, I could with certainty 
repay it, as I am determined to receive no viſits and to live 
as frugal as poſſible. Indeed for want of exerciſe J have no 
appetite, and am reduced to one old cotton gown. Oh?! what 
4 falling off is there ? But I regret it leſs as I cannot ſtir alone 
without difficulty. 

H you write, direct to No. 37, Eliot's-row, St. * 
Fields, and belie ve me, moſt ſincerely yours, 

May 4th. 1786. G. A. BELLAMv. 


Well might ſhe fay, 4 falling of, whoſe wardrobe uſed to 
ſupply two reigning toaſts, with their birth-day ſuits; one of 
whom ſhe afterwards ſaw a Dutcheſs, the other a Counteſs !! 
and TE ſaw her and did not know her; i; h 


She ſays in another letter, Auguſt 11th. © you may ſee me, 
as I really am (an old woman) in this day's. Chronicle, and ſoon 


as a Magdalen!“ che following cloſes the correſpondence. | 


My worthy Friend! 

* You need not enſorce my error; I am too ſenſible of it: 
For though the debts I have given freſh ſecurity for, were ſuch 
as would not have oppreſſed me, yct with the unexpected ideas 
1 had of ſecurity in being able to pay, I indiſcreetly not only 


paid every guinea 1 received from a generous public, but gave 
freſh 


freſh ſecurities, What 1 ſhall do is now a matter of great 
vexation :—but God's will be done. I am concerned to hear 
of your ill ſtate of health. I fincerely wiſh 1 had the powet, 
as I have the inclination, to ſhow myſelf eſſentially your friend; 
which epithet you have favoured me with. You do not 
inform me if Mr. received my letters; if he has, there 
are little hopes I fear from that quarter. I wiſh you had ſhown 
him my letter; the one I received, with only the words, 
God for ever bleſs you, ſeemed, by the great care in the envelope, 
to ſpeak more than the ſimple benediQion ; but nothing more 
by the care of the meſſenger. I did imagine it came from my 
worthy benefactor. If you have an opportunity, mention this 
event, as I cannot write to a perſon uttterly unknown. 
I will correct the affair of Chalmers; but could not underſtand 
your incomprehenſible letter. I imagine you do not attend to 
diſputes of theology elſe 1 would ſend you a letter I intend 
ſoon to publiſh. I have treated the author I have anſwered, 
perhaps in too ludicrous a light; but his ignorance and impu- 
dence deſerve it. Let me intreat you to take care of yourſelf, 
for the ſake of your family and intimates; for few, indeed! 
deſerve the appellation of Friend; but believe me ſincerely 
fo, and with eſteem, while = 
September, 23d. : | G. A. BELLAMY. 


A few months after the laſt letter, the good-hatiited and 
unthinking Bellamy, by her death, paid all her debts. I hope 
ſhe is happy ; as ſhe endeavoured to promote the comforts of 
others, and never employed either riches or Fat Th when ia 


afflüebce and Iplendor, to the Uiſquierade of any.” 

Biellamy's letters lead me to fear that too many perſons, per- 
farmers and others, may look back on all their former days, 
and pronounce, the only comfort the review affords is, that they are 
aft „lll fate often attends geniulſes, for as they pofleſs mere 
(allies of quickneſs, they are more ſubject to fraiſtics; Which 
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occafions them to feel at times a want of ſomething more 
ſubſtantial than good ſpirits to feed and clothe them; as the fol- 
lowing fanciful epiſtle of melancholy import will prove: 
it is an original, written by the late true ſon of Momus, the 
well known George Alexander Stevens; and I truſt the conſo- 
nancy of the ſubje& and the novelty of the ideas will warrant 
its inſertion here. 


Dear Sur! | Yarmouth Goal. 
© When I parted from you at Doncaſter, I imagined, long 
before this, to have met with ſome oddities worth acquainting 
you with. It is grown a faſhion of late to write Lives, 
1 have now, and for a long time have had, leiſure enough to 
write mine—but want materials for the latter part of it . For 
my exiſtence now cannot properly be called living, but what 
the painters term ſtill-liſe; having ſince February 1 3th been 
confined in this town goal for a London debt. As a hunted 
deer is always ſhunned by the happicr herd, ſo am I deſerted 
by the company, my ſhare taken off, and no ſupport left me , 
ſave what my wife can ſpare me out of hers. 
« Deſerted at my utmoſt need, 
4 By thoſe my former bounty fed.” 
With an oeconomy, which till now I was a ſtranger to, I 
have made ſhift hitherto to victual my little garriſon ; bur 
then it has been with the aid of my good friends and allies— 
my clothes—This week's eating finiſhes my laſt waiſtcoat ; 
and next 1 muſt atone for my errors on bread and water. 
© Themiſtocles had ſo many towns to furniſh his table; and a 
whole city bore the charge of his meals. In ſome reſpects I 
am like him; for I am furniſhed by the labours of a multi- 
tude,—A wig has fed me two days—the trimmings of a 
waiſtcoat as long—A. pair of velvet breeches paid my waſher- 
woman, and a ruffled ſhirt has found me in ſhaving—My 
. | coats 
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coats I fwallowed by degrees: The fleeves I breakfaſted upon 
for weeks—the body, ſkirts, &c. ſerved me for dinner two 
months.——My ſilk ſtockings have paid my lodgings, and two 
pair of new pumps enabled me to ſmoke ſeveral pipes. It is 
incredible how my appetite (barometer like) riſes in proportion 
as my neceſſities make their terrible advances. I here could 
ſay ſomething droll about a ſtomach ; but it is ill jeſting with 
edge tools, and I am fure that's the ſharpeſt thing about 
me.——You may think I can have no ſenſe 'of my condition, 
that while 3 am thus wretched, 1 ſhould offer at ridicule : But, 
fir ! people conſtitutioned like me, with a difproportionate levity 
of ſpirits, are always moſt merry, when they are moſt miſerahle, 
and quicken like the eyes af the conſumpti ve; which are 
ſolution . However, ſir! to ſhow. you; I am not entirely loſt 


to all reflection, I think myſelf poor enough to want a favour, 


and humble enough to aſk it. here, Sir! I might make an 


encomium on your good nature and humanity, &c.——but 
1 ſhall not pay ſo bad a compliment to your underſtanding, 


as to endeavour, by a parade of . phraſes, to win it over to 
my intereſt. If you could, any night at a concert, make a 
ſmall collection for me, it might be a means of obtaining my 
liberty; and you well know, fir ! the firſt people of rank abroad 
will perform the moſt friendly offices for the ſick: Be nat 
ene nn ede 


To Dr lau 7. 21. d-. «mnt; 6. A. St 


Page 25. nod 638. On 5 — eg. 05 —The lobby 
or reception room behind the boxes is often called the Green- 
room; but that is a miſnomer. The Green-room, properly, ſo 
called, probably from its being at firſt covered with green, is an 
apartment behind the ſcenes, contiguous to the ſtage, where the 
perſormers aſſemble in readineſs, at the call of the prompter, 
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to go on in their reſpective parts. I have ſcen a hitrionic 
Dparrative in MS, under this denomination, which, if it ever 
comes forward, will open the eyes of many, delight ſome, alarm 
others, and make the million ſtare !!!! | ; 


Pagr 27. verſe 613. What M Fitz- Henry, Nc. Mrs. Fitz- 
Henry was the daughter of honeſt Flannigan, mine hoſt of the 
*Old-ferry-boat, at the lower end of Abbey-ſtreet, near the ſite of 
the new Cuſtom-houſe, but afterwards removed to the Backelor's- 
-walk, where, in her maiden ſtate, ſhe ſometime lived and conti- 
nued the buſineſs of embroidery, to which ſhe had been regularly 
bred. In this ſituation Mifs Mary would amuſe her mind at 
intervals with a play-book, a conſtant companion, as ſhe ſat at 
ber frame, working for her ſupport, and conttibuting to that of 


her aged father. The houſe, being contiguous to the river, 


- the'captains and officers of the ſhips lying in the vicinity, made 
It their place of rendezvous, and ſome of them occaſionally lodged 


and boarded with the good landlord of the Old- ſerry-boat. One 


of them was Captain Gregory, then in the Baurdeaux trade. 
Having by this means eren eee enjoying our 
fair embroidreſs's company; her filial attention, her prudent 
AEST manners, her induſtry und other engaging qualifi- 

cations, made a very ſenſible impreſſion on his heart, which 
the — generous- ſpirĩted tar honourably communicated 


to her ſather, and tendered the young lady his hand; the over- 


ture was not rejected; ſor ſhe too had penetration, and knew 
how to value merit. Matters thus wearing a favourable aſpect, 
there was nothing to hinder a convention; preliminaries were 
not long ſettling, and the definitive treaty was ſpeedily con- 
cluded. They united intereſts and embarked together for life; 
but, alas! who can foreſee the deſigns of Providence? An 


- adverſe blaſt intercepted them in their voyage. They had not 
bog _ Fg when” the > Was unhappily 


_ * drowned. 
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drowned. Being now left a diſconſolate widow, and her aſſec · 
tionate father alſo gone to his everlaſting home, 


The world was all before her where to chooſe * © 
Her place of reſt, and Providence her guide. 
M1 LTON, 


The ſtage, was a hazardous expedient; but it had its induce- 
ments; the theatrical hemiſphere contained but few ſtars; many 
of them were ſet; the proſpect was fair and open; pains had been 
taken to perſuade her ſhe had talents; there was no duty to 


combat; there was nothing i in her ſituation to prohibit a. trial, 


and if ſucceſs ſhould juſtify the meaſure By the encourage- 
ment of friends, who are often officiouſly indiſcreet and fatal 
adviſers, though, not unhappily for once, in her caſe it proved 
otherwiſe, ſometime late in the year, 1753, ſhe went to 
London, and at Covent Garden, Thurſday January 1oth, 1754, 
made her firſt public Entre, in the part, of Hermione ; ſhe after- 
wards played Alicia twice; the event decided in her favour. 
She returned to Dublin, where her conduct and character in 
life had ſecured her a powerful party. Victor and Sowden, the 
oſtenſible managers, found it their intereſt to engage her; ſhe 
knew her price, and ſtipulated for a ſalary of three hundred 
pounds for the ſeaſon, which her attraction warranted and ſhe 
poſitively received, excluſive of her benefit, without forfeits 
or deduction. In the year, 1757. Mrs. Gregory's fame had 
encreaſed ſo much in Ireland, that ſhe once more ventured 
over to play on ſhares in Covent-Garden ; the expedition 
proved lucrative, but not ſufficiently to determine her ſtay ; for 
ſhe had judiciouſly always an eye to the main chance: Dublin was 
her native home, there ſhe finally pitched her tent, and for a 
length of years ſhone in the tragic walk, and, in the reputation 
of private virtues, the ornament of Smock- alley. In this age 
a CTY Wd Mr. Fitz-Henry, We 
ien I family 
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family and abilities, paid his addreſſes to her, and pleaded his 
cauſe with ſucceſs. Can it be ſaid to the honour of the then 
gentlemen of the long robe, that they demurred to his appear- 


. ance among them at the Bar, on account of the proſeſſion of 


his wife ? had ſhe been his miſtreſs, to a certainty the objection 
would not have occurred; a manifeſt ſoleciſm on the plea of 
delicacy, and in the, code of morality without | a precedent. 
This young gentleman alſo dying, ſhe was left a ſecond time 2 
widow : it was indeed an affliting ſtroke, for he deſerved her 
aſſections. She was remarkable in the <xpreſſion of maternal 
tenderneſs, and now had an opportunity of ſhowing it to an 
amiable Ion and daughter, to whom ſhe proved indeed an ad- 
mirable mother, and, prudently continuing her profeſſional ex- 
ertions, realized for them a very ample fortune. Actnated by 
motives of parental regard, ſhe retired Tome years before her 
death, which, to the infinite regret of her numerous friends, 
happened at Bath, in Autumn, 1790. 

In a late publication we find Mrs. Fitz-Henry thus ſpoken 
of ——* That lady grew into the higheſt faſhion at Dublin 
Theatre, and took leave of the public there, within theſe four 
or five ſeaſons; having wiſely provided, from her gains on 


the tage, to live decently and comfortably off ——After all the 


- 


ſKorms of a theatrical life, adds the author, I ever caſt a wiſhful 
eye, whenever I read ſucceſs accompanied with ſuch com- 
fortable finiſhings.” 
IMemoirs of Tate Willinſas, manoger at York, WT 
Rara avis in terris aigroque ſimillima Cygno. - 


_— 


One prize to a thouſand Blanks! 


ae dy Wikinfs, 
M. Gregory (now Mrs. Fitz- Henry) ſome years after 
the year 1757, of which he had been ſpeaking, tried Drury- lane 
heards, and was intended as a curb on Mrs. Yates. This was 
ſuſpected 
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ſuſpected by Mrs. Yates's friends and the public, and Mrs. 
Fitz-Henry's perſon flood no chance againſt the beautiful 
Mrs. Yatcs's: The Irifh geatlemen were too ſangume—— 
in conſequence a violent oppoſition took place; and Mrs. 
Fitz-Heary {notwithſtanding her good character and great 
abilities) was ſeverely and cruelly treated: a circumſtance 
ſeldom happening with a London audience —But what will 
not ſpleen effect ? This had nearly proved of fatal conſequence 
to her fame as an actreſs in Dublin; the ill report being trellad 
to greet her return. But real worth and the high eſteem ſhe 
was held in by the worthy, baffled her enemies —ſhe was rein- 
ated in her former enviable ſituation of public applauſe and 
private eſteem; and for years her emoluments were ſuch, as to 
make happy the remainder of her days by a laudable and well- 
earned independence; and ſhe now dives beloved, and feels the 
rapture of daily teſtimonies of regard paid to her unſullied 
reputation ⸗ "Theſe volumes, as appears by the imprint en 
the title page, were publiſhed (rather early) in 1790. 

Performers of the old and new ſchool,” adds Mr. Wil- 
kinſon, © may here take a hint reſpecting Mrs. Fitz-Henry's 
good and ill treatment, as it plainly ſhows, how little the 
Nability of the beſt audience is to be depended upon: For in 
- my ſpace of memory, I do not recollect a more favourable re- 
ception than was that lady's in Hermione ; and tho' of their 
own London planting, yet malevolence, party and fplcen, 
wiſhed to caſt her public merit and her private worth, lite 4 
| deathſome' weed away. Hence we may gather and ſurmiſe, it is 
highly needful we ſhould curb our vanities, (for every one has 
more or leſs) ſo as to prevent the overpowering our wits; 
for the entire relianoe on public favour, it is plainly evident, too 


nuch reſembles truſting to what we judge the faſt gripe of a 


ſtrong ſlippery cel, which is vaniſhed when we fondly imagine it 
1 Audiences, ] our, reſemble each other in a 


greater 
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greater or leſs degree, all the world over; and have, like actors, 
on the expanded ſtage of life, their different change of opinions, 
their caprices, and contradictions : If this be really the caſe, 
and that they do not know their own minds, but are unſtcady, 
patronize one year, and abandon the next, what a flaming 
prudent beacon ſhould it exhibit to theatrical reflection, to warn 
againſt truſting too implicitly to public applauſe, or of de- 
pending too far on our. fancied or real abilities, as too ſurely 
the breaths that raiſe can ſink us; and we who hold the mirror 
ſhould recollect, that in the wide world's drama the ring of 
fickle changes are wholly compriſed in that eſtabliſhed ever- 
running Play called the Follies of @ Day; wherein All act 
their parts with applauſe, approbation, diſgrace, or fink into 
 eblovien. The ſtage, with all its attractive brilliancies, which 
at a certain time of life renders it improving /and bewitching ; 
yet, in its higheſt meridian, had I a dozen fons, it would be the 
laſt profeſſion I ſhould: adviſe or wiſh any one of them to adopt; 
< ſo many are called, but few are choſen, Tc.” 
See Wilkinſon's memoirs, vol. 4, P. 236. 


We inuamerable..to-the (fame purpart might be cited, 
from the candid author-of theſe memoirs. We have alſo many 
other ſenſible writers on the ſubject, who, like him, have 
founded all the depths and ſhoals of ſtage allurement ; they are 
for the moſt part entertaining and have their uſes, tho not 
much in the way of encouraging adventurers ; for, however 

partial to the art, they all unite in one opinion, and unequivocally 

decide againſt it as a profeſſion. Its moſt ſplendid and appa- 

rently enviable ſituations, they ſeelingly declare, are expoſed 

to-ſuch complicated mortifications, and held by a tenure ſo 

precarious, that even to thoſe, who have no other means or 

> aa eee e Genzzer had his | 
; Rubs. 

Page 28th. EY OY n 1 the 
year, 1 390, it is generally believed, playing cards were invented in 
France, for the diverſion of Charles the fixth—A MabMAN 

—Ominous, 
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— Ominous, it ſhould ſeem, of their peſtiferous influence in ſueceed- 
ing generations; for ſurely it cannot be uncharitable to ſuppoſe, 
they were all burn, ſeeing ſuch numbers devoted to the amuſe- 
ment. Is it not wonderful in an age of boaſted refinement, 
and general improvement, that cards alone, to which the ſexes 
and all ages are ſo attached, ſhould have remained ſuch a 
length of time preciſely in the ſame ftate they were originally 
brought forth; and that ſcarce one new game has been intro- 
duced; nor has the advancement of the fine arts, painting and 
engraving, made the ſmalleſt alteration in the uncouth and 
deſpicable figures they exhibit ? So fixed is the principle and 
permanent the motley garb of folly! yet tho' the Inventor's 
name, like the idolatrous ſounders of the temple of Epheſus, be 
buried in oblivion, he has eſtabliſhed a more laſting monument, 
that he was, at leaſt, no ſtranger to the babyiſh diſpoſition of 
human nature, when left to itſelf uncultivated and unreſtrained; 
for man in his ſavage as well as polite ſtate, in his age and 
his childhood, equally betrays the propenſity to PpLAr. 
The profeſfors of the Hermetic myſteries, who, from their 
intolerant chairs, reprobate the practice of others, would do well, 
ere they venture to tamper with the mote in their 'neighbour's 
eye, to caſt out the beam in their 'own : Thus Ppropounds the 
Parable; and, as we are inſtructed in à well-known "adage, 
Many talk of Robin Hood who never ſhot in his bow); ſo 
thouſands have fquandered way half their life, ſhuffling and 
cutting che cards, who never dreamt the devices on them had 
any meatiing,, but what they tell for in the courſe of play. A 
mort thickdation therefore, will be a treat to ſome, and though 
uncoveted by faſtidious palates, may, as a novelty; e 
enough ſupply a corner in the deſ ert. 
The Inventor, we are told, propoſed by the figures of 
the four ſuits or colours, as the French call them, to re- 
preſent the four ſtates or elaſſes of men in the kingdem. 


the 
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the ce, (Hearts) are meant the Ger: & ci, Choir-mer: 
er eccleſiaſtics, and therefore the Spaniards, who certainly received 
ee eee eg 9 chalices 
The nobikcy, vr Wes a; e ane are 
repreſerted by the ends or points of lances or pikes, and our 
iznorance'd che true meaning or reſemblance of the Gigure, in- 
duced us to call them Spades: the Spaniards have Z/puder (ford) 
| in ber of pikes, which is of fimilar import, and, not zmprodadly, 
as we are fond of aping foreigners, Spade, was an adoption 


directly from the Spaniſh (ada) whick, with the game of Ozbre, 
was faſfiionable at court, in the tine of Philip and Mary. 


By Diamonds are defigned the eder of citizens, merchants 
and Tradeſmen ; Cerreaux (ſquare tones, tiles or the like). 
The Spaniards have a coin, Dinerer, Which anfwers to it, and 
the Dutch call. the French word cn, Stieneen, fonce and 
a Dutt the weed ld on 00 
alludes to the huſbandmen and peaſants How this ſuit came 
to be called clubs, I cannot explain, unleſs borrowing the game 
from the Spaniards, who have Baftes (ſtaves or clubs) inſtead of 
the trefoil, we gave the Spaniſh fignification to the French 
n gure, as for a ſimilar reaſon in the other fait, we ſay, Spades. 

The perſdnages exhibited in the hiſtory of the four kings, 
which the French in-dtollery ſometimes call the cards, are David, 
Alexander, Ceſar and Charles, which names were then, and ſtill 
are, on the French cards. Thefe reſpectable names repreſent the 
four celebrated monarchies err er no 
Franks under Charlemagne. | 

By the queens' are intended  Argine, Either, Judith, and 
Pallas, names retained on the French cards typical of Birth, 
Piety, Fortitude and Wiſdom, the attributes reſpeQively aſcribed 
to each. Argine is an Anagram for Rh, queen by deſcent. 

By 


41 
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By the knaves were deſigned the ſervants to knights, efquires 
( Bfauyzrs) ſhield or armour bearers; for #nave originally meant 
only ſervant, and in an old tranſlation of the Bible, St. Paul is 
called the knave of Chrift. So in French, Fatt: or Parley, as 
they were alfo called, and Pages, were officers or attendants 
formerly allowed onfy to perſons of the firft diſfinct ion. 

Others fancy that the knights themſelves were defigned by 
thoſe cards, becauſe Hogier and Lahire, two names on the 

French cards, were famous knights about the time cards were 
ſuppoſed to be invented; the other two Lancelot and Hector. 

The pack taken together, containing preciſely 52. cards, equi- 
valent to the mumber of weeks in a year, aptly enough announces 
time, and however dealt out, in its ſpeedy revolution, afﬀfatdy a 
document, that even in our paſtimos we mould be mindſul & 
its tranſient nature and brief duration. 

It would anſwer little . 
method of mating cards; in ane reſpect however intereſting to 
mankind, as it ſeems to have given the firſt hint to the inven- 
tion of printing ; as appears from the early ſpecimens of thut 
curious art at Hoerlew, and thoſs preſerved ia the Bodlaian 
Library. The cutting of forms, maulds or blocks far the firſt 
books at Meats, Handen, and Siraftergh, in Germany, ſome- 
time after the conimencement of the 15th century, was pre- 
ciſely in the manner of that in uſe for playiog-eards, and the 
reſt of the proceſs very probably was the way'of:printing uſed 
art; as might have been diſcovered: lang ago, I it had been 
conſidered, that the great letters in our manuſiripts, of upwards 
of a thouſand years ſtandimg, arc appareritly done: by dhe iNlumi- 
ners in the method of card- making. The wrt ef printing. 
though fo lately introduced among us, is indeed! of very ancient 
ſtanding among the Chineſe; but their manner of printing is 
very different from ours, which, owing to the prodigious 
of their characters, they cannot perform, as we do, by ſeparate 
* but are obliged to have recourſe to wooden blocks on 

8 which 
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which they cut their pages, as is done by our card-makers, 
- calico-printers, . &c. The European printing in its original, 
was very much the ſame with the Chineſe; yet as there was at 
chat time no commerce or intercourſe between Europe and 
China, the paſſage into the Eaſt by the Cape of Good Hope, 
not being diſcovered till long after, when Vaſquez de Gama, 
- firſt doubled the Cape, November 20th, 1497, there is no room 
to charge the Europeans with borrowing this art from the Chi- 
neſe; but each muſt be owned to have fallen on the ſame 
thing though at very different periods. 
- Page 34, verſe $58.—Ye Prynnes and Colliers rave, Mc. 
———l——-Prynne and Collier, two voluminous and virulent writers 
againſt the ſtage. In the reign of Charles the firſt, the 
puritans raifed a violent clamour againſt the Drama, which 
they conſidered as an entertainment not lawful to chriſtians ; 
and Prynae, a lawyer of the day, found time to publiſh Hiſ- 
| CT Pryor, an Rage phages. London, 
-printed 1633. 
"OW extraordinary production, which edi b ee Pages. 

diſtinguiſhed ſhare of profeſſional merit, contains 10886 
Beſides three Epiſtles dedicatory ; 
Iſt; To his mvch honovred friends, the Right Worſhip- 

eee eee eee 
La Society of Lincolnes Inne. — - 6 
2d. To the Right Chriſtian Generovs yovng Gentlemen 
students of the 4 famous Innes of Court, and eſpecially 

thoſe of Lincolnes Inne. + - - 12 
za. To the Chriſtian Reader 112 
All cloſely printed and noted, u.: bc, th mag 
Index, very full and cloſely printed - -  -— 39 
Errata, which he modeſtly deſires the reader to correck, 2 
- Prologue, W - 6 
Argument, ditto . ; © 3 


| Total, No. Pages, cloſely noted, like a lawyer's brief. 1165 


N 3 * ; 7 os +4 3 ue 7 G | a 
** >< 3 — * 2 "ah 8 1 _ ge 


NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 3rs 


The whole is divided into acts, in conformity to the practice 
of the very people againſt whom he declaims, which might 
ſcem an abomination in itſelf; not to mention how the work is 
larded and ſtuffed with diaboliſms, furious menaces, horrible de- 
nunciations, and tremendous anathemas, more than ſufficient for 
all the brain- ſick bluſterers of he IO EE OE acra of 
Theſpis to the preſent hour. | 


Part 1ſt. conſiſting of VIII acTs Scenes and chorus. 
Part 2d. - V acrs do. and cataſtrophe. | 
But the moſt ſtriking part of the cataſtrophe, he deemed 
proper to ſuppreſs—He has not even hinted that he mounted 
the pillory for his profaneneſs, and for once lent an xAx to juſtice. 
The outrages and crimes of the Puritans, brought after- 
wards their whole ſyſtem of doctrine into diſrepute, and the 
poets were left in quiet; for to have moleſted them would have 
had the appearance of puritanical malignity. This danger 
having in time worn away, Jeremy Collier, a fierce and 
implacable nonjuror, knowing that an attack upon the "Theatre 
would never make him ſuſpected for a Puritan, publiſhed in 
1698, a view of the profaneneſs and immorality of the 
Engliſh Stage. Probably, as Dryden obſerves, a divine might 
have employed his parts to much better purpoſe, than in the 
naſtineſs of Plautus and Ariſtophanes, and it may naturally be 
ſuppoſed, that he read them not without ſome pleaſure. Collier 
was committed to newgate for writing againſt the revolution, 


and again for carrying on a treaſonable correſponJence with 
the enemies of the government. 


Antecedent to Prynne, in the beginaing of the ſeventeenth 
century, one Maiſter Rainoldes, a Civilian I believe, publiſhed 
at Oxford, a multifarious performance in the ſame fanatical 
ſtrain of invective and parturient redundancy, entitled the 
overthrow of ſtage-plays. Rouſſeau, of our own times, in his 
reaſonings againſt dramatic entertainments, not properly re- 
KriQed, is more prelound, philoſophical and 3 and 
$63 - as 


* Ps 
i 
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as He wrote with more temper, deſerves more reſpect than 
his predeceſſors, who are harſh and violent, and do not make 
the proper diſtiaQion, between the uſe and abuſe of plays. 


To atgne from immoral plays to no plays, is training the 


premiſſes to an extravagant latitude, and, drawing a foreign 
and ĩnadmiſſable concluſion ; ab abuſu ad ufum non valet con- 
ſequentia. No recreation, however innocent no art or ſcience ; 
no proſeſſion, however uſeful and neceſſary to man; Law, 
nor Phyſic ; no, not religion itſelf could ſtand before à logic ſo 
intemperate and unwarrantable : for, where's that palace wwhere- 
into foul things ſometimes intrude not *——Have not Paſtors 
of every denomination ſometimes diſgraced their order by 
their irregularities? have they not proſtituted their facred 
function, to venal and baſe purpoſes? In the very ſanctuary, 
at the foot of the Throne of Mercy, when they ſhould have 
been enforcing the doctrines of the Prince of peace, have they 
not Rood forth the promoters of diſſenſion? Have not the 
Butheverelths of the day waved the Banners of Falfehood in the 
Temples of Truth? in their pulpits have they not blown the 
trumpet of ſedition, and cried atond—to battle! 

That the ſtage wanted reformation, and ftill wants i, no 
man of judgment I befieve will diſpute ; but if the audieors 
ſhow a decent, proper Tpirit, and, uniting in a body, refufe to 
tvuntenance or rolerate profancned. immorality and abufes, 
where is the libertine, poet or player, hardy enough to ſet them 
at defiance? The baſinefs therefore les with the audience 
Mr. Sheridan devoted his whole care and attention to the ad- 
vancement of the drama ; he was impreffed with an idea of 
its utility and cunſequenee, and his idea, truly a noble one, had 
he happily continued manager, tis probable would have been 
realized in every part—fee Victor and Hitchcock,” &c. on the 
Page 41, op 1042. 'On the rich b. of 2 parent's, r. — 
Frances, wife of the late Thomas Sheridan, is the lady here 
alluded to, her maiden name Chamberlaine, author of Sidney 
Bidulph in two parts; ſhe alſo wrote Nourjahad, an Oriental 

Tale; 


NOTES AND 1LLUSTRATIONS. 317 


Tale; the Diſcovery, a Comedy; the Dupe, and a Trip to 


Bath; a Tragedy alſo in proſe, the ſubje& taken from the 


latter part of her own Sidney Bidulph; the concluding volumes 
of which, with her two laſt dramatic pieces, ſhe produced in 
France; but did not live to give them to the public. She was 
youngeſt daughter to the Rev. Dr. Chamberlaine, Prebend of 
Rathmichael, Vicar of Bray and Rector of St. Nicholas-With- 
out. Anaſtatia, her mother, was deſcended from an ancient Eng- 
liſh family, who purchaſed a conſiderable eſtate in Ireland, near 
Roſs in the county of Wexford, where they afterwards ſettled. 
Her grandfather commanded a regiment of infantry under 
King William, and left two ſons, both officers, to each of whom 
her Majeſty Queen Ann, with her own hand, preſented an cle- 
gant ſword for their gallant behaviour in her ſervice, and in 
the ſucceeding reigns they were not overlooked. Catharine, 


a younger daughter of the ſame family, was married to a Mr. 


Eury, an eminent linen-merchantz this lady had a genius 
for poetry, a ſpecimen of which is preſerved in the Appendix; 


but, in the evening of life, ſhe had no very convincing reaſons to 


boaſt of fortune's partiality to rhyme. Mrs. Sheridan died at 
Blois in France, September the 17th, 1766. Such was the 
reſpeR. paid to her memory by the good Biſhop of the place, 
that he had it intimated to her friends, notwithſtanding 
the diſſerence of religious perſuaſion, that they might take ad- 
vantage of the night, to depoſit her remains in conſecrated 
ground, and no intcrruption ſhould be given ro the pious exe - 
quies; a compliment in France, which was perhaps never before 
extended to any reputed Heretic, Young, in his Night 
Thoughts, bitterly reprobates the different treatment which at- 
tended his darling daughter's interment, who went thither for 
her health, and paid the debt of nature in that boaſted country 
of gallantry and politeneſs ; but Young was @ querulous old 
faſhioned dotard—ignorant of Toxn—what have gallantry and 
| politeneſs to do with religion? | 7 


Page 
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Page 43, verſe 1104. Even ſothe Aretins, e. Peter Aretin, 
a native of Arezzo, was a ſatiriſt of the 16th century, the moſt 
ſcurrilous and virulent that ever contaminated paper. Neither 
gage, ſex nor condition were ſecure from the venom of his 
ſpleen; the moſt facred and dignified characters were the ob- 
zeRs of his rancourous abuſe, and againſt ſovereigns on their 
thrones, without cauſe or provocation, he indiſcriminately fuls 
minated his invectives, inſolently aſſuming to himſelf the title 
of the Scourge of . Princes. This Aretin was at laſt inflated to 
ſuch a degree of arrogance, that he procured medals to be 
ſtruck, on one fide of which was his own phiſiognomy, with 
this inſcription, * IL pivino AZ Tixo, and on the reverſe, he 
had himſelf repreſehted, fitting on a throne, receiving tribute 
from crowned heads. His poems, happily extinct, by the ac- 
counts of cotemporary writers, would ſcandalize the moſt de- 
praved modern debauchee, and put libertiniſm itſelf out of 
countenance. Julio Romano, reputed the firſt painter of Italy, 
about the year 1525, with equal profligacy, proſtituted his 
art, and made drawings for twenty engravings, adapted to 
Arctin's licentious and opprobrious conceptions, for which that 
divine reformer of manners, in his turn, compoſed explanatory 
ſonnets inſcribed underneath on the plates, meritoriouſly con- 
figned to the melting Pot. 

We hare it elſewhere recorded, that Frederick Gonzagua, 
Marquis of Mantua, informed of the capacity of Fulio Romano, 
the favourite diſciple of Raphael, proved a munificent patron 
to him, on his eſcape from Rome to that city. His good 
fortune, the hiſtorias obſerves, conducted him thither; for 
having made the deſigns of twenty-five. very obſcene prints, 
which were engraved by Marco Antonio, another capital artiſt 
in his way, to which the Aretin had adapted ſo many ſonnets, 
he would have met condign puniſhment, if he had been after- 
wards diſcovered in the Capital, 'The ſeverity with which 

Mera 
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Marco Antonio was treated is a proof thereof. The engraver, 
who acted but as an inſtrument at the devotion of the other 
two, was impriſoned, where he ſuffered extremely, and had 
moſt certainly loſt his life, if the cardinal of Medicis and 
Baccio Bandinelli had not interpoſed and exerted their credit to 
fave him. The moderns, who flatter themſelves in the tone 
of pre-eminence, may hence be inſtructed, that, tho' in other 
times, genius and talents were reſpected, offences againſt 
decency and good morals were not ſuffered with. impunity. 


Page 45.—PERForRMED Ar CarTON, &c.—Carton, in the 
county of Kildare, the ſeat of the Duke of Leinſter. —This 
prologue was written and ſpoken by the Rev. Dean Marlay 
(the preſent Lord Biſhop of Clonfert) who performed Locket ; 
the reſt of the mn perſonz as follows, 


Mlacheath, Captain Morris. 
Peachum, Id. Charlemont. Lucy, Lady Louiſa Conolly. 
Filch, Mr. Conolly. Mrs. Peachum, Counteſs of Kildare. 
Dia. Trapes, Mr. Gore Jenny Diver, Miſs Veſey. 
$12mmekin, Ld. Powerſcourt. Coaxer, _ Miſs Adderly, 
Polly, Miſs Martin. 


Verſe 13. Vincent, &c—Mrs. Vincent (formerly Miſs 
B urchell) a celebrated finger in London. 


Verſe 1h. Tuneful Brent, &c,—(Afterwards Mrs. Pinto) of 


Drury-lane, famous for playing Polly, and ſo followed in that 
and other characters, that ſhe was to the company a Garrick in 
her linc, and drew houſes even when he failed—can it be 
credited, that, previous to this, the Goths and Vandals of 
Aungier-ſtreet and Smock-alley, hiſſed her off the ſtage, and 
could never be induced to tolerate her, notwithſtanding her 
good charaQer and almoſt miraculous Ee Wee: ſhame, 
where is thy bluſh ?! 


Page 47.—PERFORMED AT CasTis Town, &c.—ſee table 
ef contents. 
: Page 


N 6 N 7 1 - * 
3 * a 4 * 2 F D q 
* F n . 1 4 * A . > 0 *. 
n 8 ˙ arr IS IO IR. a 


— we, 2616, AA 


RA * 3 * A * TE _ * " , 
» 8 y hs Fs 
. ee... te... I OS 

-> 1 — * N res, 


ow 


920 NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Page 54.—PERPORMED BY YOUNG GENTLEMEN, &e.—ſce 
table of contents. ; 


Page 77, verſe 3% And your attefling tears, &c.—ſee table 
of contents. 5 


Page 73.—REPRESENTED AT Lady Box kows's, &c.—ſec 
preface. | | 

Page 74, verſe 28. Run wild Bravureg———un Aria di 
bravurs, Mc. rambling airs, with their diviſions and ſubdivi- 
ſions equally confounding words, ſenſe and melody; hurrying 
with headlong rapidity, like racers in full ſpeed, to the final 
cadence alike unconneRed, tortured and extravagant, to which 
our moderns, compoſers, performers and amateurs, ſeem incorri- 
gibly devoted — See Tos: on the florid ſong. 

Page 77, verſe 118, Shore did I ſay ?—a novice, Nc. 
The getting up of this play was ſuggeſted by Mrs, L „who, 
not long before had gratified her friends in the performance of 
Matilda (Lady Randolph) in Douglas Jane Shore was a 
favourite part, which ſhe choſe for herſelf, and rehearſed feveral 
times preparatory to the performance; the day for which was 
fixed, the company invited, and the neceſſary arrangements made; 
but, conſiderations of health” intervening, ſhe afterwards de- 
clined. At her inſtance and the repeated ſolicitations of ſome 
reſpected friends, particularly Lady Borrowes, as the caſe then 
ſNood in a very awkward predicament, the young lady in 
queſtion, was prevailed on to wave her objections and ſupply 
Mrs. L——"'s place, which ſhe, notwithſtanding reluctantly, 
hazarded at a very ſhort notice indeed, as ſhe had not the ſmalleſt 


previous conception of the event, and had the entire part and of 


courſe every thing requiſite on the emergency to prepare. 
Page 79.—ANIMATION or HARLEQUIN, &C.—fee table 


of contents Note page 84 The cuſtom of giving names to 


ſwords, &c. however ſtrange it may appear, was common with 
| the 
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the heroes and writers of romance. Thus Aſcalon is the name 
of St. George's ſword in the ſeven Champions; Durindana of 
Orlando's in Arioſto, and in Spenſer Arthur's ſword is called 
Mordure. In Jeffrey of Monmouth's Britiſh Hiſtory, and in 
the romance of King Arthur, his ſword is called Caliburn; his 
ſhield or banner alſo, in the old writers, has the appellation of 
Pridwen, and his Spear, Roan, 


Page 101. ProOLOGUE ro TRE TRAGEDY or EDwixa, &c. 
The ſtory of this Tragedy is taken from the latter part of 
Julia de Roubigne, a novel by Mackenzie; and was well re- 
ceived at Crow-ſtreet, where it was orignally repreſented, 
The author, Mr. Michael Fitz-Gerald of Harold's Croſs, near 
Dublin, is a young gentleman of the law, a good ſcholar, 
pleaſing in converſation, of an amiable character ang affable 
deportment. He is of worthy extraction, honoured in his con- 
nections and to his connections an honour. His Name might 
entitle him to diſtinction; but he has better claims; the name 
is a plume of ſmall Importance in the Cap of Merit. 


Page 133. TiTLE, Sc.— 
THE MOURNERS : 
A SKETCH FROM LIFE. 
In Memory of 
His Excellency CHarLes MANNERS, 
DUKE OF RUTLAND, 
Late Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 
But yeſterday the word of Cæſar might 
Have food againſt the world ; now there he lies, 


And none ſo poor to do him reverence. 
| * Shakfpeare's Jukus Caſjar. 
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Paxracx and Norxs to the FST EviT1ON. 
The untimely removal of our late gracious Chief Governour, 
and ſome extraordinary circumſtances of inattention and appa- 
rent diſreſpect attending that melancholy event, gave occaſion 
to the following ſtanzas. Strongly intereſted for the honour of 
the community of which the writer boaſts himſelf a member, he 
was hurt at the idea of an imputation unworthy of it; and could 
not forbear giving way to his feelings. The death of a Lord 
Lieutenant was a new and ſtriking incident in Iriſh ſtory; 
and if at ſo awful a criſis ſome unreflecting individuals forgot 
themſelves, or were ſo remiſs in their duty, the miſconduct 
of a few, however deſerving reprehenſion, ought not to be 
charged as a reflection upon the nation at large, which has 
ever bees eſteemed brave, generous and humane. The indiſ- 
putable evidences of ſorrow obferved through all ranks and de- 
ſcriptions of people during the proceſſion, did honour to the 
national character; a ſeverer reproof to negligence and ſupine- 
neſs than any that could be pointed by the pen of ſatire, and 
ſufficient to ſilence, if any thing could Alec, the buſy tongue 
of enmity and detraction. 

At the time of paying this fmall tribute of . to the 
memory of the Duke of Rutland, it was not known who was 
to ſucceed him; the nation has ſince enjoyed the full completion 
of its wiſhes in the auſpicious return of the Marquis of Buck- 
ingham, our preſent active and applauded Viceroy. 

This little production, ſoon after it was written, found its 
way into one of the evening papers; it is now republiſhed in a 
better and more correct form, and a price ſet upon it for the 
purpoſe of affording ſome temporary relief to three indigent 
fufferers of the weaker ſex, whoſe pretenſions to the aſſiſtance 
of the benevolent and humane may be ſeen in a ſubſequent 
note, by which it may alſo be perceived, the intention is not 
wholly unconnected with the ſubjeR. 


© Grafton-firect, November 22, 1787. 
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Stanza 3d. No weeping conſort, &c.— The Dutcheſs was 
then in England on a viſit to her mother, the Dutcheſs of Beau- 
fort; and, ſome miles adyanced in her journey back, was over- 
taken at Chapel Houſe, by an expreſs, which had been diſpatched 
to London, with the melancholy account of his Grace's death. it 
is unneceſſary to refer to the prints of the day for the ſeveral 
other facts alluded to; they are for the moſt part ſufficiently 
obvious and too notorious to need farther illuſtration. 


Stanza 10.— Or annals will atteft, Mc. — Under the 1 of 
the Duke of Rutland, when Chief Governour of Ireland, the 
Miniſter, Mr. Orde, brought into Parliament his bill for the 
better regulation and improvement of education; the collecting 
and digeſting materials for which, as a matter of ſuch. impor- 
tance required, coſt him two years cloſe application. The bill 
was received with uncomman-.marks of approbation, by the 
Houſe of Commons; it was the firſt of the kind ever introduced 
to the legiſlature, and though perhaps counceived-upon too large 
a ſcale, when properly matured, pramifed more univerſal and 
permanent advantages than all the laws or eſtabliſhments ever 
before inſtituted. It was a ſavourite object with his Grace, 
by whoſe unexpected death it fell to the ground, and, tis to be 
Feared, i is loſt to the nation. 


3 5. In fad F guiſe, &c. We have no memory of 
any funeral in a ſtyle equal to this of the Duke of Rutland; 
except that of General Pearce, who died in the Government, 
one of the Lords Juſtices of this kingdom. That Gentleman 
was many years commander in chief of the army and forces'in 
Ireland, Colonel of the firſt regiment of guards, and one of his 
Majeſty's Right Hon. Privy Council. He ſerved abroad dur- 
ing the wars of King William, Queen Anne, King George the 
Iſt, and George the ad, with diſtinguiſhed reputation, and did 
eſſential ſervices to his country: But what ſhould render his 
memory ineſtimably dear to theſe kingdoms was that great and 
noble action, when a Captain of the Guards, of apprehending 
and 
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and ſecuring, at the imminent peril of his life, Charnock, the 
principal conſpirator in the aſſaſſination plot againſt our glo- 
. ious Deliverer, King William the 34.——This, from good au- 
thority, is a faithful abſtract of the hiſtory and merits of the 
Right Hon. Lieutenant General Thomas Pearce. The late 
Charles William Pearce, eſq. his ſon, attained, by ſucceſſive 
purchaſes, the rank of Lieutenant Colonel, and was thirty years 
a field officer in actual ſervice; his children, nieces to Sir Ed- 
ward Pearce, bart. grand-daughters to the preſerver of King 
William's life, women of irreproachable character, reduced by 
H-healkth and a complication of undeſerved misfortunes, are 
now languiſhing in a ſtate of extreme indigence— Work 
they cannot, and to beg they are aſhamed.” ——By the graci- 
ous interpoſition and munificence of the Duke of Rutland, de- 
ceaſed, one of them but a few months ago was releaſed from 
the horrors of a priſon—ſuch is the inſtability of human great- 
neſs !=—Though the youngeſt of four, ſhe was led into theſe 
difficulties principally by her attachment to her ſiſters; an at- 
tachment the more laudable on her part, as they are bur ſiſters 
in the half blood; yet ſhe might boaſt, if that eould avail any 
thing, a no leſs honourable extraction by the mother, and equal 
pretenſions to the favour of government — William Lenthal, 
eſq. father of Mrs. Betty French, wife of Mathew French, eſq. 
of Ballyhubuck, in the county of Wicklow, Ireland, was grand- 
ſon of Thomas Lenthal, eſq. ſecond brother of William Lenthal, 
Speaker of the Houſe of Commons in England, and great 
grand-ſon of Sir Edmond Lenthal. Betty French was. alſo 
nearly allied to Lord Viſcount Maſſereene, her great grand- 
mother being a Skeffington and daughter of Sir William 
Skeffington, bart. of Fiſhwick, in Staffordſhire ;. and her grand- 
mother was couſin-german to John Viſcount Maſſereene, who 
married the great heireſs of Clotworthy. She was alſo nearly 
related to the family of Sir Edward Deering, and her mother 
was Sir John Peyton's grand-daughter. Catherine French, 
l daughter of the above- mentioned Betty and Mathew French, 


Was 
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was wife of Lieutenant Colonel Charles William Pearce, ſon of 
Lieutenant General Thomas Pearce, by Mary his wife, dangh- 
ter of William Hewes, eſq. of Wrexham, in the county of 
Denbigh, North Wales, by Sarah his wife, daughter of Tho- 
mas Wayte, eſq. Governour of Beeſtone Caſtle in Cheſhire, for 
King Charles the firſt, and ſometime Colonel of a regiment in 
the Muſcovite ſervice.—The eldeſt daughters of Colonel Wil- 
liam Pearce, now far advanced in years, are wholly unpro- 
vided for: the youngeſt, whoſe particular relatives are here 
more directly the ſubject of attention, has been for ſome time 
reſident in the country, Governeſs to the amiable daughters of 
a ſenſible and worthy parent, who knows how properly to va- 
lue her merit. She is no douht engaged in a moſt, uſcful and 
honourable department, the important duties of which, by the 
good ſenſe and kindneſs of her patrons, ſhe is enabled to diſ- 
charge with comfort and ſatisſaction, and to contribute ſome- 
thing to the ſupport of her ſiſters. | 
Page 136, Stanza 18.—The boneft Swiſr, e. The eſlima- 
ble character here introduced, Joux KnoTzELL, eſq. was 
originally in the train of the Marquis of Granby, and in battle 
ſaved his life: the Marquis, dying before his father, refigned 
bis preſerver to the protection of the good old Duke, at whoſe 
deceaſe he fucceeded to the favour of the late Duke, and in his 
arms, who had- ſo gallantly hazarded his life ſor one, thoſe 
three noble perſonages ſucceſſively breathed their laſt. 

Page 132.—ErrrATU.— This Epitaph is reprinted from the 
Shamrock; and appeary inſcribed on a tombſtone in the church- 
yard of a noted village near London. Ik 

Page 138. —Tnt Lyceum, &c.———Lyccum or Lyceum, the 
name of Ariſtotle's School, near Athens, he was the chief of 
the Peripatetic Sect, and from Ariſtotle's School, Cicero's re- 
tirement in the Tuſculum was called Lyceum, In imitation of 
whom, our Philoſopher, Mr. Adam Walker, of Mancheſter, 
diſtinguiſhed the place in which he cxhibited by the fame ap- 
pellation. 
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pellation. He was poſſeſſed of a very extenſive and complete 
apparatus, particularly in the optical way, and, this trifle being 
written at the Lecture on that ſubject, the critical reader is re- 
queſted to remember, that ſuch terms and alluſions as ſeemed 
naturally to ariſe from and to correſpond with the occaſion 
were intentionally preferred. They had been carefully explain- 
ed and were perſectly familiar to the beautiful and intelligent 
auditors, moſt of whom were the author's pupils. 

Verſe 8. In charming Emily, &c.—The Right Hon. Lady 
Amelia Fitz-Gerald, eldeſt daughter of his Grace the late Duke 
of Leinſter, and ſiſter to the preſent Duke, 


Perſe 21. Belov'd Eliza, &c.—Miſs Montgomery, eldeſt 
daughter of Sir William Montgomery, baronet, the late 
Mrs. Gardiner, conſort of the Right Hon. Luke Gardiner, 
now Lord Mountjoy. 

Verſe 31.—In Anna s ſpeaking eyes, &c.—Miſs Ann Montgo- 

mery, the preſent amiable Marchioneſs of Townſhend, youngeſt 
of the Gracrs (as the fiſters were emphatically called) at 
whoſe inſtance the poem was written, and it may be juſtly 
affirmed extempore; for her Ladyſhip would; be complied 
with, and to obviate every objection, furniſhed the author, 
as he ſat on the bench at her foot, with a pencil and cards for 
the purpoſe, which ſhe took from him as they were filled, and 
afterwards tranſcribed with her own hand for the Shamrock, 
in which the verſes were firſt publiſhed, - 
Perſe 44. —Who could a fifler's claim, & e —This is. to be under. 
ſtood of Miſs Barbara Montgomery, Sir William's fecond 
daughter, now the Hon. Mrs. Beresford, at that time on a viſit 
with her uncle, the Lord Advocate for Scotland.— Cynoſure : pro- 
perly the Polar Star, the great object of attention to mariners, 
by which they regulate their courſe; metaphorically here the 
Star of Beauty, referring alſo to her ſituation in the North. 

Perſe 57. — Ii. Fanny, &c.——Miſs Nugent of Clonloſt, the late 
Hon. Mrs. Rochfort. Several of the author's pupils about this 
| time 
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time honoured him with their pictures, one of whom was the 
Lady here mentioned. Hers was a model in wax, by Cunning- 
ham, an eminent ſtatuary, brother to Cunningham the poet, 
an admired comic actor; but from the fatality too commonly 
attending the children of Theſpis, not even his amiable muſe 
could protect him. The ſtatuary made two or three 'unſucceſs- 
ful attempts before he hit the likeneſs of this N alluded to 
in the concluding line of the deſcription. 


Verſe 68. Fair Croſbie, &c.—Miſs Eliza Croſbie. 


Verſe 71.—Miſs Bowerman of the county of Cork, now 
Mrs, Neville, of Furnace, county of Kildare. 


Verſe 80.—The ſoul conſpicuous in Weſtmeath, —The TRULY 
Right Hon. Catherine Counteſs of Weſtmeath, daughter of 
J. Whyte, Eſq. of Pitchford's Town, and mother to the preſent 
Earl of Weſtmeath. | 


Page 183, verſe 49. 
It is my pride, ſome ſay my failing, 
To cheriſh candour and plain dealing. 

This may be called an Iriſh rhyme ; perhaps it is ſo; but in 
lighter compoſitions and Hudibraſtic meaſures, ſuch termina- 
tions may occaſionally paſs muſter. Butler has taken more yn- 
precedented liberties; there are many worſe in our arts of 
poetry and rhyming dictionaries, under the denomination 
of allowable rhymes, authoriſed by the uſage of the beſt poets; 
but, with ſo little relation in point of ſound, that if the eye 
did not impoſe upon the ear, their ſimilarity would never be 
recognized, Our author is no advocate for ſuch licences, 
and is probably more nice in this particular than is uſual with 
writers on this ſide the water, for which our brethren on the 
other are too apt to ridicule them; yet if they open a volume 
of Dryden, Pope or Addiſon, they will find them upon an 
average as reprehenfible in this reſpect, as Swift, Farquhar, 
Dunkin, Shepherd, Hartſon, Sterling, Boyd, Preſton and 
others, who courted the muſes on the banks of the Liffey. 

In 
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In like manner they reproach this country for an abſurd cuſtom, 
formerly it is ſaid prevalent among the untaught natives, of 
ploughing their horſes by the tails ; not refleting that the cul- 
tivated and enlightened Bricons of the preſent day are charge- 
able with a practice no leſs barbarous and unphiloſophical, that 
of yoking Oxen by the horns; a dexterous wit might conſtrue 
this a bull, though not an Iriſh bull; of whatever ſoil, an abuſe 
it aſſuredly is, and militates equally againſt the principles of 
mechanics and the dictates of humanity. The Ox is a valuable 
unoffending animal: why ſhould we in the ſame moment ſub- 
ject him to ſla very, and put him to the torture? I would adviſe 
my good Friend, John Bull, to make uſe of a little common ſenſe, 
and, while the work of reform is going on, to ſet ſhoulders to 
this buſineſs; and no longer ſuffer ſuch a notorious violation of 
the Rights of Oxen. 

Page 185, flanza 4. Bright precedents ! firſt, feveet retreat“ &c.— 
A building in the Turkiſh ſtyle, commanding a beautiful and ex- 
tenſive proſpect to the north. — For BeLviners read BeLveDess. 


Stanza 8.— That pillar'd dome, &c.—The Ice-houſe ; a temple 
delightfully fancied in the ruſtic taſte, elevated on a pleaſant 
mount, the excavation of which is converted into a repoſi- 
tory for ice ; the upper apartments ſerving the purpoſes of cle- 
gant reception, and ſocial entertainment. 

Stanza 11. Even Fiſper, &c,—Mr. Jonathan Fiſher, an emi- 
nent landſcape painter, who, under the patronage of the noble 
owner, exerciſed his admirable talents, and proved the fertility 
of his genius in the charming views he exhibited of Belvedere. 

Page 198.—To Richard Croſbie, Eſq. on bis attempting a ſecond 
aerial excurſion, &c.— In the new ſquare of the barracks, next 
Oxmantown-green. Thurſday, May the 12th, 1785. 

Verſe 10.—A Dedalus, firfl launch d, &c.—From the lawn in 
the gardens before Ranelagh Houſe, January 19th, 1785.—— 
At forty three minutes after two the rope was cut, and the 

| balloon 
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balloon lowly aſcended; when, throwing out a large- quantity 
of ballaſt, he rapidly ſhot up into the wide expanſe—at an im- 
menſe height he ſtood up in his chariot, and ſaluted the ſpec- 
tators, upwards of cighty thouſand in number, who now broke 
the moſt profound filence with reiterated acclamations.—In 
three minutes and fifty ſeconds from his firſt aſcending, he en- 
tered a white cloud, and was inſtantly out of ſight. He af- 
terwards paſſed through two other diſtant ranges of clouds 
ſucceſſively his greateſt aſcent, the mercury in the barometer 
landing at fifteen inches ninety-nine hundredths, equivalent 
nearly to two Iriſh miles, 1 3,440 feet. In compliance with the 
advice and intreaties of his friends, who, on account of the 
lateneſs of the hour, and the unfavourable ſtate of the weather, the 
wind ſcarcely continuing for two minutes together in the ſame 
point, had requeſted of him not to puſh the experiment too 
far, he now prepared to return, and in his way, encountering 
different currents of air, was carried over the Bay, and paſſing 
near Lord Charlemont's ſeat at Marino, he landed on the 
Strand, near low-water mark, in perfect ſafety, amidſt a pro- 
digious concourſe of people, who crowded to receive him. 


They teſtified their applauſe, by carrying him in his Aerial 


Chariot, with the Balloon floating over it, on their ſhoulders, 

to Lord Charlemont's houſe in Dublin, all ranks of people 

vying with each other in congratulations on his ſafety, and ad- 

miration of hjs intrepidity. | 
Dublin, Grafton-flreet, May T4th, 1785. 

Page 198.— Tux Ecc, &c.—Verſe 37, for may, read will il- 
luſtrate. In another of the author's MSS. which had eſcaped 
the editor till after the poem was printed off, there appeared a 
different reading in verſe go, which is ſucceeded by eight verſes 
omitted in our copy, as follows : 

suppoſe then ſerious buſineſs we ſuſpend, 

And for amuſement ſet the egg amend. e 
© The ablefl timonger, expert and clever, | 

* Can't bold the xwatch and keep the deck for even 
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© Tis not for me with cavaliers to ſhine, 
* And in your courtly games no ſtill is mine; 
* The egg imported from abroad I own, 
© Where bull, are ſcarce and ombre is unknown: 
* Try it, my gracious Lord ! two minutes labour 
© The rule preſcribes, then paſs it to your neighbour. 
At his requeſt, &c. | 
Some biographers relate the ery of Columbus and his egg 
in the following manner : 


When Columbus, to his immortal honour, had newly per- 
ſected his diſcovery to the Weſt-Indies, the Spaniards went up 
and down in clubs and cabals, viliſying the action, and dero- 
gating from the glory of the work. They ſaw nothing in the 
buſineſs, they ſaid, but another body might do it as well as he; 
the paſſage, they cried, was ſafe and eaſy; the thing itſelf was 
obvious, and it lay every jot as fair for a Spaniard as for an Ita- 
lian. Columbus was once incog at one of theſe meetings; and 
when he had fate ſtill awhile, as a perſon not at all concerned 
in the diſcourſe, he called for a hen's egg, which was imme- 
diately brought him. He took it; and after viewing and turn- 
ing it one way and the other, Gentlemen!“ ſays he, I would be 
very glad to ſee any man here ſet this egg upright upon the 
table; they fell a whiſpering and fleering upon one another, 
and after ſeveral trials, concluded the thing was not to be done. 
Pardon me, ſays Columbus, there is nothing eaſier in nature, 
and ſo he took the egg, cracked it, and ſet it up an-end. The 
company, upon ſecond thoughts, took the hint as he intended 
it, and the tongue of detraction got a check. 

Page 204.—Taz New Ferry, adirgſed to the Mayor of 
LiverxPooL, &c.—Modern geographers and tour-writers have 
been very erroneous in their accounts of this opulent ſeat 
of commerce. Liverpool, Leverpool, or Lerpool, as it is com- 
monly called, is ſituated on the eaſtern banks of the River 
8 in the county Palatine of Lancaſter and hundred of 
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weſt Derby, north-weſt coaſt of England, in latitude 52? 22 N. 
longitude 20 32 W. 204 miles diſtant from London. The 
country about Liverpool, including the ſouthern parts of 
Lancaſhire, formerly conſtituted a part of the kingdom of the 
Brigantines.— In the time of the Heptarchy, the country about 
Liverpool was a part of the kingdom of Northumberland; the 
river Merſa being, in the Saxon times, the boundary of the 
kingdom of Mercia. The ingenious and accurate Mr. Enfield 
in his hiſtory of Liverpool obſerves, ** They who have a par- 


tiality to the place, and ſuch as are fond of reſearches into an- 


tiquity, will probably be pleaſed with an attempt to aſcertain 
the true name of Leverpool, and to diſcover from whence it is 
derived. To this end he adduces various authorities, in oppoſi- 
tion to the modern ſpelling, Liverpool, in favour of the ortho- 
graphy as he writes it, Leverpool, The author had a particular 
gratification in the peruſal of Mr. Enfield's elaborate and curious 
performance; for he confeſſes himſelf one of thoſe who have a 
partiality for the place. It was in a manner the place of his na- 
tivity; for tho' he was born on ſhip-board approaching the en- 
trance of the Merſey, it was the firſt land he ever touched. The 
tenderneſs and affeQion of the good people to whoſe care he was 
committed, he gratefully remembers, and can never paſs by the 
happy ſcene of his childhood without a wiſh to reviſit it. De- 
cember 10th 1754, he landed at Parkgate from Ireland, greatly 
embarraſſed in his finances, and almoſt the whole of what money 
he had to bear his travelling expences, for which he was indebted 
to the friendſhip of Meade Swift, a near relation of the Dean's, 
he loſt in his paſſage from the New-Ferry to Liverpool. In con- 
ſcquence of which, as he was ignorant of the means of redreſs, and 
could not bring himſelf to expoſe his misfortune, he was obliged 
to walk in that ſevere ſeaſon to London, on the ſtrength of nine 
ſhillings, accidently preſerved. An expedition in which he expe- 
rienced many memorable civilities; but it nearly coſt him his life. 
Theſe ſtanzas were written at the Hotel at the corner of 
1.ord-ſtreet, an excellent houſe, and were oecaſioned by the ex- 
I en | orbitant 
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orbitant demands of the boatman of the New-Ferry, about three 
miles above Liverpool, on the Cheſhire fide. The author ar- 
rived there, rather carly for the tide, and wiſhed his children 
ſhould ſee the town, which, when illuminated by the evening 
ſun, affords a beautiful proſpect, going down the river. The boat- 
man, perceiving the intention, ſtipulated for three crowng a piece; 
his fare, as afterwards appeared, not properly ſo many pence- 
The time however was protracted, till dinner was called for ; but 
avarice ſtill found means of delay for<the arrival of other paſſen- 
gers, by which, night coming on, the original meaſure was 
wholly defeated ; yet Charon inſiſted on the agreement, and witli 
difficulty condeſcended to accept half a guinea. If boards were 
put up at ſuch places, apprizing ſtrangers of the ſettled rates, it 
would prevent impoſition ; and, as the Engliſh are fertile in im- 
provements, if the names of towns and villages were in like 
manner conſpicuouſly placed at their reſpecti ve entrances, as we 
ſee on the Bath road, it would be but a trifling expence, and con- 
tribute much to the ſatisſaction of travellers. —The year follow- 
ing the author and his children were near being overſet in the 
fame boat, by one of the paſſengers, a drunken blade, inſiſting 
upon taking the hehn. There was no agreement this time, and 
1 the ſame boatman, not recollecting his laſt year's freight, gave 
4 his benedicite ! for ſin· penee a piece——A word to the wiſe ! 
Page 205. flanza 6. The fſqualid waterman of Styx, t'c.— 
Portitor has borrendus aquas, & flumina ſervat 
Terribili ſqualore Charon ; oui plurima mento 
| Canities inculta jacet, ſtaus lumina flamma , * 
Huc omnis turba ad ripas effuſa ruzbat ; 
Matres atque viri, defunfague corpora wits 
Magnanimum beroym, pueri, innupteque puelle, 
Impoſitique rogis juvenes ante ora parentum. We. 
10 VPI AXN. vi. 
There Charon ſtands who rules the dreary coaſt; 
A ſordid God; down from his hoary chin 
A length of beard deſcends, uncomb'd, unclean; 


His 
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His eyes like hollow furnaces on fire : 
A girdle, foul with greaſe, binds his obſcene attire.—— 
An airy crowd came ruſhing where he ſtood, | 
Which fill'd the margin of the fatal flood. 
Huſbands and wives, &c. &c. 
DrYDEN's VIRGIL, BOOK VI. v. 424. 

Stanza 8, Tho' born in florms, g. — See the note, but one, 
Preceding. 

Page 206. flanza 11. My ſweet ———_ e. —FEdward 
Athenry Whyte, and Martha-Ann Wane, the author's youngeſt 
ſon and daughter. 

Page 207. flanza 15. St. Pxrra's, Gronor's, NicHoLAs,— 
The only churches there in the author's time.—S:. George's, 
an elegant ſtructure in the modern ſtyle; conſecrated in 1734. 

the year of his birth. — $7. Peter's, near which he paſſed the 
happieſt years of his life, was conſecrated anno 1704. — Sz. 
Nicholas, a gothic ſtructure of very ancient date; near this church 
formerly ſtood a ſtatue of St. Nicholas, 222K 
to preſent an oſſering at their going out to ſea. rf) 

Page 209. SonNeTs, &c. Three of theſe ſonnets are re- 
printed from the Shamrock. | * 

Page 212. verſe 11. Thus Hes 1. Reynolls, Ne. . 
Reynolds, lately deceaſed, confeſſedly the greateſt painter of his 
time; and eminently diſtinguiſhed by the productions of his pen. 
He was alſo the intimate friend of Garrick, to whoſe care and 
inſtruction Miſs Pope was greatly indebted; and, take her for 
all and all, there are few ſuch excellent bee | 


Page 116. TRANSLATIONS, &c. — The originals from which 
theſe are moſtly taken, appear e th in a ſubſequent part of 
this volume, page 277, Ke. 

Page 223. verſe 16. The conſcious gt; Ye. — The original, 
of which this line is an imitation, appears at the foot of the 
page; ſome copies of which read 1ympha, for nympha. In the | 

imitation 
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imitation pudica is not literally tranſlated, but the epithet con- 
feious, ſubſtituted in its ſtead ; with what propriety the learned 
reader will beſt judge, and how far the juvenile author was 


 warrantable in taking that liberty. 


Page 230. verſe 49. But ſenſe and learning, t&c.—An opulent 
citizen of Athens, applying to the philoſopher Ariſtippus, de- 
fired to know, what he ſhould give him to inſtruct his ſon? A 
thouſand drachmas', replied Ariſtippus (about zal. 5s. 10d. 
ſter.) © How! ſaid the Athenian, *© I could purchaſe a flave 
« with that money.” Do ſo,” ſaid the philoſopher, and thou 
« ſhalt have two; giving him to underſtaad, that his ſon would 
have the manners and vices of a ſlave, if he made choice of an 
improper inſtructor, and did not beſtow upon him. a liberal 
education.—Aſcham, who was Queen Elizabeth's preceptor, 
has the following remarkable paſſage, to the like effect. Pity 
© it is,” ſays he, © that commonly more care is had, yea, and 
© that among men deemed wiſe, to find out rather a cunning 


© man for their horſes, than a cunning man for their children. 


They ſay nay, in word; but they do ſo indeed: for, to one 


they will give a ſtipend of two hundred crowns by the year, 


and loath to offer the other two hundred ſhillings. God, that 
© fitteth in heaven, laugheth their choice to ſcorn, and rewardeth 
their liberality accordingly ; for he ſuffereth them to have tame 
and welk-ordered horſes, but wild and unfortunate children; 


and, therefore, in the end, they find * 


| © horſes, than comfort in their children.” 


In a volume of very ſenſible eſſays not long publiſhed; the 
author enters into a pretty minute inveſtigation of the principles 
and manners of the times; and on the ſubje& of education and 
the decline of uſeſul literature, appears the following paſſage, 
v-hich we take the liberty to cite in his own words, as appolitc 


to the point, and a confirmation of the preceding authorities. 


* Thoſe who have made but the {lighteſt eſtimate of the ſet- 
tled and incidental expences aticuding muſic and dancing, per- 
ſections 
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fections that are lodged in bones and nerves, will find that the 
charges of the ſchool-maſter for the ſuperior advantages * 
learning and knowlege bear no comparative proportion. Even 
in boarding ſchools, for the inceſſant labour of regular and daily 
tuition, maintenance, lodging, and all the accumulated concomi- 
tant expences, from which other maſters in their line are wholly 
exempt, the ſtipend of the principal hardly amounts to what 
they are punQually and chearfully paid for half an hour's liſtleſs 
attendance, reſtricted to a moment by the watch, three times a 
week; and this number ſome have curtailed one-third.” 


Page 2.31. ven 94. Even SOCRATES, &c.—Socrates, the moſt 
exalted character antiquity, and perhaps humau nature has to 


boaſt of, taught at Athens; but his virtue proved his deſtruQion. 


Being condemned to die, he wanted wherewithal to pay for 
the juice of hemlock he was ſentenced to drink, and was obliged 


to apply to one of his friends, for money to defray the expenco 


of the poiſoned chalice, and diſcharge the jailor's fees !! 

Page 232. verſe 109. Tong Sully, c. —— See, She 
Stoops to Conquer, a Comedy by Goldſmith: a modern alluſion, 
and a recent fact are here ſubſtituted, in place of thoſe in the 
original, to the ſame purport, but at this day rather obſolete. 
This curious, ſelf-willed, ſelf- directed genius, was from this 
notable exertion of ingenuity, ſucceſſively in every ſtage of his 
life, inſtrumental to his own undoing ; he ſpeedily got through 
a handſome patrimony, and was not long ago in a menial ſtation 
under the late Alderman , and at laſt dwindled to a com- 
mon labourer in a brickfield !! ! 

Page 233. verſe 152.,—BLack InGraTITUDE! The editor had 
collected from the author's papers ſome flagrant inſtances of this 
kind, and a few of a contrary nature; _ they are reſerved for 
a future occaſion. 

Page 234. Tux Dravise, &c.—This is reprinted from the 
Der —Fiiſe ig. Thebleſi'd 88 8 . be Mahometans 

| believe 
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believe that Elias never died; but, was tranſlated alive into 


Heaven. 


n 17. At Hans Feaſt, e. A yearly feſtival of the 


| Mahometans, beginning on the day of the new mook in April. 


"Ferſe 18. To fair Spaboun, n. 2 18 by 
the Perſians. 


Perſe 19. Geddes} ded bilo, = e af ln in Perf, 


vf 58. When Aziet, Re. —Aatel the upjet of 48. 


Page 266. line %. — And baughtier tings ff learned, 8c. — 
The writer of this poem, who did not know of its infertion till 
the ſheet was going to preſs, requeſted that a note ſhould be 
added, to prevent the miſconſtruction to which this line may 
now be liable, though it could not when the addreſs was ſpoken, 


by obſerving that the approbation here implied of the American 


revolution and its conſequences, in reſpect to regal pretenſions in 
general, muſt be ſuppoſed, ſo far as it regards the affairs of 
France, to extend only to the overthrow of deſpotiſm there, and 
that the final cataſtrophe of royalty could not have been in con- 
templation as it had not then happened. 8 

Some friends, who have caſually ſeen the preceding pages as 
they came from the preſs, on finding mention made of playing- 
in the inveſtigation of their firſt appearance; others again may 
think he has already ſaid more then enough upon the occaſion. 
Unimportant as the ſubje&t may appear, it has engaged the at- 
tention of the literati. Three of the ableſt critics and antiqua- 


rians of the preſent age have taken it up, in the 8th volume of 


the Archzologia, London printed 1787, and, commencing at 
page 133, have gone to the extent of 44 quarto pages, endea- 
vouring to prove, what after all ſcems undetermined, the origin of 
cards. The French, Spaniards, Italians, Chineſe, Indians and Ara- 
bians, it ſeems, ſe verally lay claim to the iu vention; and the claims 

— of 
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of each are ſupported by numerous probabilities, cogent argu- 
mentation, and inconteſtible authorities. Mr. Breitkopf, a 
German writer of decided ability, in a quarto volume lately pub- 
liſhed/on the gaming - cards, and the linen paper, a work replete 
with important pxtion, deduces their origin from Ægypt or 
the Arabs, and „ he contends, they were borrowed by 
his countrymen and introduced into Europe. It does not appear 
chat Captain Cook diſcovered any traces of cards in Otaheite or 
New Zealand, tho' he mentions their excellence in the drama, 
and brought home with him ſome curious Es of their 
linen manufacture. 


Neither are authors perfectly uu #6 to the perſonages 
repreſented on the court cards, the zra of their exiſtence, or the 
import of their aſſigned attributes; even the appellation of court 
cards was not always in uſe, The figured cards, king, queen 
and knave were ſometimes called coat cards, as bearing perhaps 
ſome reſemblance in their mode of habiliment to the ſtate- 
coats of the kings or heralds at arms; a remnant of ancient 
chivalry. Cards as well as other games, ſome affirm, derive 
their origin from the times of chivalry. The kings, queens, 
knights and knaves all viſibly carry marks of that period. A 
proof, ſay _ of their invention in . time of . 
drawn from 

The Heart, as being the ſymbol of courage. 

The Pique, repreſenting the offenſive weapon, the pike. 
The Diamond, the defenfive weapon, the ſhield. 

The Trefoil, implying plenty of forage. 


The four colours, they add, repreſent the four ins or 
companies formed in a ſquare at the caroufals. The queens, or 
ladies of diſtinction, are always introduced on theſe occaſions 
with the kings and knights. As to the preciſe heroes of anti- 
quity of which the kings on the cards are ſuppoſed to be the 
ſymbols, opinions, we have obſerved, do not entirely coincide; 
but there is no end to the etymologies offered for the names of 
the queens. The knaves too, in the rage of conjecture, have ex- 
cited contention. In the opinion of ſome the knave was 

XR x probably 
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probably the young prince, ſon to the king and queen; 2s 
| Chaucer more than once applies the term knave, child, to the 
ſon of a ſovereign prince. The more general opinion is, that 
the kna ves were attendants of rank and dignity; and, we are in- 
formed, that by Hector is to be underſtood the Trojan prince, 
from whom the French claim deſtent; Lancelot, was one of 
Arthur's heroes; Ogier, one of Charlemagne's peers; and La 
Hire, the famous Stephen Vignoles. A very clear caſe this! and, 
no doubt, a concluſive. argument that cards originated in thoſe 
illuſtrious times when champions in complete ſteel went wan- 
dering through the world in queſt of adventures; againſt which 
ſome flight incongruities in their appointed offices, and an im- 
plied anachroniſm in making charaQers of ſuch different and 
remote periods act in concert, militates not a wit: Viewing the 
circumſtances through other optics, it leads to a ſurmiſe, that the 
puiſſant cavaliers and palfred damſels we read of, in the volumes 
of romance, are merely perſonifications of the card-paper gentry 
themſelves; and the wonderful ſtories of their proweſs and at- 
chievements but the ingenious fictions of warm and creative 
imaginations ; a ſpecies of allegory ; beautifully exemplified in 
one of Pope's happieſt productions, the Rape of the Lock, and 
in the martial encounters of the cheſs-board heroes delineated 
by the elegant pen of his predeceſſor Vida. Hence alſo it is 
no leſs apparent, that the honour of the invention of cards, of 
which it cannot be denied they bear internal evidence, belongs 
wholly to the French, from whom, it is eaſily deducible, chey 
paſſed through Biſcay into Spain. The oppoſition on this grand 
queſtion equally ſounded in their conjectures, from as probable 
data, as genuine authorities, by the ſame mode of argumcnt, 
implication and aſſertion eſtabliſh quite contrary poſitions 
Riſum tencatis amici? Re. 
Without any comparative pretenſions to erudition, or detract- 
ing from the merits of reſpectable critics, a couplet of Swift's 
from his epigram on the diſputes and controverſics between the 


partizans 
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partizans of Handel aud Bononcini, we conceive not ot inapplicable 
in the preſent caſe, 
Strange! all chis Sram ſhould be, 
"I 'wixt. tweedledum and tweedledee. 


La Comte, page 299, ſays, 'in China they will hazard their 
eſtates, houſes, children and wives on a card; the ſame is re- 
ported of other nations; nay, that they go farther and will ſtake 
their own liberties and even their lives upon the iffue of a game. 
— [1s not this infatuation ? does it not at once decide the queſ- 
tion, and eſtabliſh the hypotheſes beyond contradiction that cards 
derive their origin from — MapxxEss! 


Such, my young readers! is the general tenour of conjectural 
criticiſm : yet in the light merely of amuſement, ſcarce any has 
greater recommendations; ; abſtracted from more important buſi- 
neſs, it is an elegant way of paſling a leifure hour; much uſeſul 
knowlege is to be gleaned in the purſuit, and nothing danger- 
ous to be apprehended, which cannot be affirmed of bre n ge 
amuſements; gaming of any ſpecies, or the bottle. 

In general, as to the notes and obſervations introduced to 
illuſtrate or enforce certain paſſages in the foregoing pages, 


pleading guilty to the charge of prolixity, we can only ſay in 


extenuation, that they were not intended for adepts, whoſe learn- 
ing, knowlege, penetration and good ſenſe render the trouble 
and expence of notes for the moſt part nugatory. They are 


calculated for the meridian of youth and inexperience, who, 


without ſuch collateral lights, are often deterred from peruſing, 
or pcruſe to little effect, compoſitions of acknowleged merit and 
utility. It is nat expected they can be i in all caſes alike intereſt, 
ing ; that which fails of approbation with ſome, may contribute 
to the entertainment and inſtructian of others. We have dwelt 
pretty largely on the ſubject of the ſtage and the diſcourage» 
ments attending it as a profeſſion. It is a topic frequently agi- 
tated ; the controvertiſts may here colle& arguments from facts, 
which their own experience could not have furniſhed, and in this 
detached form they may come better recommended to our 

younger 
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younger readers than if more ſyſtematically inſiſted upon. 


_ Queſtions of this kind, however exploded by pedantry, or flouted 


by the ſupercilious, have claims to attention. If whatever tends 
in a great degree to improve or corrupt the taſte and morals of 
the people be of conſequence to the community, of this nature 
indiſputably are public amuſements; but the influence of pub- 
lic amuſements, as well as their perfection, greatly depends on 
the conduct of the parties executively concerned, the procura- 
tors and directors of them; they are but ſtewards to the public; 
the public conſequently are intereſted in and have a right to 
take cognizance of their behaviour: — And who are they moſt 
likely to be affected by it? The riſing generation; he mult then 
be cold and phlegmatic indeed who can deliberately aſſert that 
the lives and characters of perſons ſo likely to influence the 
riſing generation are. matters of indifference. 


Il it be true that hiſtory is the beſt ſubſtitute tar perſonal « ex- 
perience, and teaches by example to be good and happy, inſtead 
of knowing a little of the hiſtory of kings and courts, for a 
little is all the generality of readers can know, would it not be 
as well to look more narrowly into the hiſtory of man? Biogra- 
phy, tho not the moſt ſplendid, is an important branch of litera- 
ture; memoirs and anecdotes of particular characters and per- 
ſons approaching the general level, of whatever deſcription, 
are not without their uſe; perhaps of more real advantage in 
the ſchool of happineſs than thoſe multifarious tomes, ſtuffed 
with inflated details of tyrants, conquerors, demagogues and 
ſtate- jobbers, whoſe head-long ambition, ſanguinary triumphs, 
baleful projects, inſidious machinations and nefarious counſels 
blot the page of humarity, and tell for nothing in the private 
walks of life. 


Homo ſum, bumani nibil a me alien; futo. 


15 . Tzrence, 


In 
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In the introduction to this volume it was obſerved, that ſe- 
eral poems from the Shamrock, have repeatedly appeared in 
different colleQions printed in London, without acknowlegement, 
ſome attributed, to other authors, and moſt of them incorrectly 
copied. It is the editor's intention hereafter to give an accurate 
edition of thoſe pieces with additions and improvements, which 
in many of them have been conſiderable. Mean while, as there 
is a vacancy in this ſheet, he takes leave to mention a few, and 
to ſpecify ſome of the miſtakes which occur in them. 
be compiler of the New Foundling Hoſpital for Wit, a a 
collection of poems in ſix volumes, London printed 1786, gives 
the following pieces, taken from the Shamrock, (a large quarto, 
royal paper, Dublin, printed for the author, 1772 1 
edition. The firſt appeared ſome years before,) Viz. 


Vol. v. page 98. On a lady ſleeping, &c. SHAMROCK, P- 112 


102. The choice of a wife, 0 * 
105. The choice of a huſband, 162 
* VI. Ab 129. Two love elegies. ner, p- 169 
129. f Elegy 1ſt. 169 
133. f Elegy 2d. 5 173 
137. f The Epitaph | 2 33 
137. f Stanzas to 178 
143. The Lawyer's Prayer | 91 
144. f Love Elegy 134 
205. An Inſcription, &c. 180 


* A ſragment, erroneouſly aſcribed to Dr. Blackſtone—The 
Lawyer 's Prayer, Ordain'd to. tread, &c. — is part of a familiar 
epiſtle, dated Middle Temple, October 1259. from T. S. Eſq; 
to Barry Yelverton, Eſq; (the preſent worthy Lord Chief Baron 
of Ireland,) at the Academy in King-ſtreet, Dublin; of which 
he was at the time principal elaſſic maſter. Mr. S. ſince de- 
ceaſed, was the Baron's cotemporary at College, and the parti- 
cular friend of our author, who, on ſeeing in the Whitehall 
Evening Poſt part of this epiſtle, which had been before pub- - 

liſhed 
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lihed under Mr. 8's. own inſpection, ſent' him the Elegy, p. 111. 
of this volume. Counſellor Spring died on circuit of the 
jail-fever, contracted from ſome infected priſoners, brought into 
court for trial; the contagion was alſo fatal to the Judge and 
eee ee | 
time, und in w'fow' Gaye expired.” 9 Rok 10 1 

J Theſe pieces appear al in Bell's eme Abtdageniinn' of 
Fugitive Poetry, vol. 8, p- 149, I31, 152, 157, 160, 162; 
moſt of them likewiſe, with others, in Peatch's continuarion of 
Dodſley's ColleQtion, vol. 4 p. 285. to 30g. av alfo in che collec- 
tion of Moſes Mendes, Eſq; p. 143. to 149. and in a collee- 
tion of the ſame ſize, e ee enn — 2 5 
from the 1 ES 7 enter 

The ingenious compiler of the Elegant Kalk the ite 
given in the 'poctic volume; ſee the London edition, printed 
1790, p. 316, 317, 318, the two Love Hegies firſt above- 
mentioned, in which che following 2 het ee 15 
Senta, ran through the ſeveral colledions. | 7,290 


ELEGY FIRST. _ 
Stanza I4 v. 4. for bad told before, e. read had fois before, 
1) v. 3. for thoſe bopes bopes reſign. 1 2 byes &c. 
20 v. 4. for the ſad reſemblance the ſad remembrance, 
22 v. 2. for can ſee, & c. e . 


ELEGY SECOND. 


Stanza 1 v. 4. for joy exceſſive riſes read joy ſucceſſive, &c. 
8 v. 2. for flower tnamalled, &c fenen d, &c. 


1 IT v. 2. for of a firain, &c. of a ſlain, &c. 
411 22 v. 2. for could dream theſe © ' cout dream tho/: 7. 
25 WA. for all cloſe my cyes | Hall clofe my eye. 
Epitaph 3'v. 2. for unexampled youth : | *ncxampled Frith. 
Thoſe 
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Thoſe who are converſant in printing, need not be told that 
errors of the preſs are almoſt unavoidable, and ſometimes eſcape 
the moſt vigilant experience. In making out the notes, a few 
inaccuracies have been diſcovered in the preceding pages, and 
tho' upor the whole inconſiderable and ſuch for the moſt part 
as might poſſibly paſs unobſerved, the editor, not to inſinuate 
an idea of perfection on the merit of concealment, ſolicits the 
candour of the reader to excuſe the following | 


ERRATA. 

p. I. | FE 

31 7 for depradation read depredation. 

43 4 martial - marſhal. 

62 21 fawns fauns. 1 

78 1 She now entreats But now entreats. 
150 19 their ö there. 

160 26 deſparsge . *Ddiſparage. 

180 5 IMPROMTP 4 7 hag 9 "Þkenomero. 
184 4 Chief-dO fume ID © "Clief-&'ocuvre. 
189 5 CELECTED Dp 3 "SELECTED. 
260 17 poſſiti ve © poſitive. 
278 5 amiable aimable. 

280 1 O Babylone ! ſata, O Babylone ſata! 


330 11 to the Weſt Indies of the Weſt Indies. 


In a very few inſtances alſo, uniformity of orthography has 
not been ſtrictly preſerved, owing in a great meaſure to unex- 
pected Om on the part of the printer. | 


FINIS. 


